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sis, 


S  fome  Optick-glaffes,-  if  we  look  one 
way ,  increafe  the  ob)e<5t ;  if  the 
other, leflen  the  quantity:  Such  is  an 

_  Eye  that  looks  through  Affettiorij  It 

doubles  any  good ,  and  extenuates  what  is  a- 
mifle.  Pardon  me,  Sir,  for  fpcaking  plain  truth; 
fuch  is  that  eye  whereby  you  have  viewed 
thele  raw  Ejjayes  of  my  very  unripe  yeares , 
and  almoft  childehood.  How  unfeafonable 
are  BJoJJmes  in  Jutumne!  (unlefle  perhaps  in  this 
age,  where  are  more  flowers  then  fruit )  I  am 
entring  Upon  my  Winter ,  and  yet  thefe  Blooms 
of  my  firft  Spring  mull  now  fhew  themfelves 
to  our  ripe  wits,  which  certainly  will  give 
them  no  other  entertainment  but  derifion.For 
my  felf,I  cannot  account  that  worthy  of  your 
Patronagepwhich  comes  forth  fo  fhort  of  my  De¬ 
ll  3  fires> 


r@m»m<smttcu  t^ru<m\r<n^Y 
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fires,  thereby  meriting  no  other  light  then  the 
fire.  But  fince  you  pleafe  to  have  them  fee  morei 
Day  then  their  credit  can  well  endure,marvel  not| 
if  they  flie  tinder  your  Shadow ,  to  cover  them 
from  the  piercing  eye  of  this  very  curious  ( yet 
more  cenforious )  age.  In  letting  them  abroad  I 
defire  onely  to  teftifie ,  how  much  I  preferre 
your  defires  before  mine  own,  and  how  much 
I  owe  to  Tou  more  then  any  other:  This  if  they 
witneflfe  for  me ,  it  is  all  their  fervice  I  require. 
Sir,  I  leave  them  to  your  tuition,  and  entreat  you 
to  lo\>e  him  who  will  contend  with  you  in  no¬ 
thing  but  to  out-love  you ,  and  would  be;  known  ] 
to  the  world  by  no  other  then  | 

4  #  '  v  v 

-  Your  true  friend, 

P.F, 

HUgay  .  May  ,  i»  1633*. 


E  that  would  learn  rheologic, muft  firft  ftu- 
die  Autologic .  The  way  to  God  is  by  our 
fclves:  It  is  a  blinde  and  dirty  way 5  it  hath 
mMtt  jbhtom!  many  windings,and  is  eafie  to  be  loft:  This 
Poem  wil  make  thee  underftand  thap  way j  and  there¬ 
fore  my  defire  is ,  that  thou  maift  underftand  this 
Poem.  Perufe  it  as  thou  fhouldft  thy  felf,  from  thy 
firft  fheet  to  thy  laft.  The  firft  view,  perchance,  may 
runne  thy  judgement  in  debt,  the  fecond  will  pro- 
mife  payment*  and  the  third  will  perform  promife. 
Thou  (halt  finde  here  Philofophie ,  and  Moralitie ,  two 
curious  handmaids,  dreffing  the  Kings  daughter , 
whofe  garments  fin  ell  of  Myrrhe  and  Cama ,  and 
being  wrought  with  needlework,  and  gold,  fhall 
make  thee  take  pleafure  in  her  beau  tie.  Here  are  no 
blocks  for  the  purblinde *  no  fnares  for  the  timerous* 
no  dangers  for  the  bold:  I  invite  all  forts  to  be  readers* 
all  readers  to  be  underftanders*  all  underftanders  to 
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ON  THE  EXCELLENT 

MO  R-  ALL  POEM, 

ENTITULED  THE 

ISLE  OF  MAN . 

Lord!  how  my  youth  with  this  vain  world  hath  end , 
Applauding  theirs  as  tti  one ly  happy  fate , 

Whom  to  fome  Empire  bloud, choice,  chance  prefer/ dy 
Or  who  of  learned  arts  could  wifely  prate-. 

Or  travelling  the  world,  had  well  confer/ d 
Mens  natures  with  the  myfieriesoffiate! 

But  now  thy  wifer  Mufe  hath  taught  me  this , 

That  thefe  and  rnofl  men  elfe  do  aim  at  hlijfe 5 
But  thefe  and  mofl  men  elfe  do  take  their  aimamijfe. 

Reigne  o' re  the  worldy  not  ore  this  Ifle  of  Man, 

Worfe  then  a  (lave  thou thine  own  faves  obey'fi. 

Study  all  arts  devis'd  fine e  time  began, 

And  not  thy  felf,  thou  (ludiefi  not ,  but  playfi. 
Out-travell  wife  Ulyfles,  ( if  you  can ) 

Tet  mijfe  this  Ifle,  thou  travellfi  not,  but  firayfi. 

Let  me  (  0  Lord )  but  reigne  o7re  mine  own  heart 9 
\And  mafier  be  of  this  felf  knowing  art y  .  , 

Tie  dwell  in  th*  Ifle  of  Man,  ne're  travell  forrain  part. 

E.CBenlowes.3 
/Benevo  LllS  A 


Ingeniofe 
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INgeniofe  tuo  ne  libro  fuff  rime  nomen^ 
Ingenio  Authorem  deteget  ille  fuo. 
Nemfe  verecundo  memini  te  fcribere  vati, 
guod  fulchre  ingenio  quadrat,  mice,  tuo . 
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QVidtuas  retegis  nimis  tegendo 
NoUiluca  faces?  fates  latcndo: 
If  fa  es  ffhara  tua  comefque  fell  a. 
Diem  p  ref  etas 5  die  latcbis. 

Non  te  nox  tenebris  tegit  fovendo , 
Sed  te  nox  tenebris  fovendo  frodit . 
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TO  THE  LEARNED 

AUtH  OUR,  SONNE 

AND  BROTHER  TO 

two  judicious  Poets, himfelf  the 
third,  not  fecond  to  either. 

S~>,  Rave  Father  of  this  Mttfe,  thou  deem’ ft  too  light 

V  X  To  wear  thy  name,  ’c'aufe  of  thy  youthfaltbr  at# 

It  feems  a  fportfull  childe j  refemblmg  right 

Thy  wittie  childehood,  not  thy  graver  ft  rain. 

Which  now  efteems  thefe  works  of  fancie  vain. 

Let  not  thy  childe ,  thee  livingrorj>han  be j 
'  Who  whenth'  art  dead,  will  give  a  life  to  thee. 

'  *  ?r  1  ' 

Bow  many  barren  wits  would  gladly  own, 

Bow  few  o' tti  pregnantefl  own  fuch  another ! 

Thou  father  art,  yet  blufhefi  to  he,  known ; 

And  though ’t  may- call  the  hejl  of  Mufes  Mother, 

Tet  thy  fever er  judgement  would  it  fmother «  ^ 

0  judge  not  Thou  Jet  Readers  judge  thy  book: 

Such  Cates  Jhould  rather pleafe  the  Gu zfejhen  Cooko 

0  hut  thou  fear  fi  *t  will  fain  the  reverend  gown 

T hou  wearef  now. \  nay  then  fear  not  to  [how  it: 

For  were't  a  fain,  ’t  were  natures ,  not  thine  own : 

For  thou  art  Poet  born^who  know  thee,  know \  it: 

Thy  brother \  fire,  thy  very  names  a  Poet. 

Thy  very  name  will  make  thefe  Poems  take,.  ■ 

Thefe  very.  Poems  elfe  thy  name  will  make - 

W.  BenloWes.  1 

[III 


THE  INGENIOUS 

COMPOSER  OF  THIS 


PJST0R4LL,  THE 
Spencer  of  this  age. 

IVorv  (fweet  granger)  if  mylazte quill 
Had  not  been  difobcdicnt  to  fulfill 
My  auick  de fires ,  this  glory  which  is  thine. 

Had  but  the  Mufes  plea  fed,  had  been  mine. 

My  Genius  jumpt  with  thine j  the  very  fame 
Was  our  Foundation:  in  the  very  Frame 
Thy  Genius  jumpt  with  mine j  it  got  thejtart 
In  nothing ,  but  Prioritie,  and  Art. 

If  (my  ingenious  Rivall)  thefe  dull  times 

Should  want  the  prefentflrength  to  prize  thy  rhymes , 

The  time-inf ruHed  children  of  the  next  . 

Shall  filthy  margent ,  and  admire  the  text-, 

Whofe  well  read  lines  will  teach  them  how  to  be 
The  happie  knowers  of  themfelves  and  thee. 

Fran,  Qu  ARLES* 
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r  OTHE  UNKNOWN 

:  ( 

Mr  P.  F.  UPON  S  U  R  V  A  Y 

I  I 

<  l 

of  his  ISLE  0  F  M  AN. 

Enowned  Authour ,  let  it  not  feem  ft  range 

Jtv.  Merchants  eye  fhould  thus  thy  Ifland  r  ange ; 

It  is  a  Merchants  progrejfe  to  furronnd  j 

The  earth,  and  feek  out  undtfc over  d ground. 

1 

ii 

‘  I.  * 

l| 

What  though  my  foot  hath  t  rod  the  fourefoldjhore? 

And  eyes  furvaid  their  fub  divided fore ? 

Tet  rarer  wonders  in  this  Ifle  of  thine 

I  view'd  this  day ,  then  in  twice  fix  yeares  time . 

Juftly  didfl  thou, great  Macedo5  repine 

That  thou  could’ ft  adde  no  other  world  to  thine . 

He  is  mt  truely  great ,  nor  flout,  who  can 
.  Curb  the  great  world,  and  not  the  lejfer, Man. 

>; 

*  Americas, 

And*  thou  rvhofe  name  the  Weftern  world  impos’d 

ZJpon  it  filffirfi  by  thy  skill  difilos’ d-, 

T et  is  thy  skill  by  this  fane  overcome , 
who  hath  defin’d  an  unknown  World  at  home: 

!  A  World,  which  to  fiarch  out,fubdue,and  till. 

Is  the  befi  object  of  mans  wit ,  jirength, skill: 

A  World, where  all  may  dangerlejfe  obtain 

Without  long  travell,cheape(l,greatefi  gain. 

• 

f  Lod.  Roberts. 
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ON  THE  MOST  ACCU¬ 

RATE  POEM,  INSCRIBED 

THE  PVRPLE  ISLAND. 

Vo^AX'-''*  ■  -  . 

HEnceforth  let  wandring  Delos  eeafe  to  boajl 

Herjelf  the  God  of  Learnings  dear  eft  coaf^ 
And  let  that  double-headed  mountain  hallow 
No  more  the  honour  d  name  of  great  Apollo: 

And  may  the  Pegafean  firing,  that  ufes 
To  cheer  the  palats  of  the  thirftie  Mufess 
Drie  up:  and  let  this  happie  Ifle  of  thine 
Preferve  Apolloes  harp  5  where  every  line 
Carries  a  Suada  with  V5  and  doth  difplay 
The  banners  of  heav’n-born  Urania. 

Henceforth  let  all  the  world  thy  verfe  admire 
Before  that  Thracean  Orpheus  charming  lyre: 

Be  but  enchanted  Bealls  Jut  thy  divine 
And  higher  aires  bring Deities  to  this  Iflc  of  thine, 

A.  C 
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W  W  qp  ^  %-  v 

k  M  Ans  Bodie  *s  like  a  houfe:  his  greater  bones 

AVI  Are  the  main  timber 5  and  the  lejfer  ones 

Are  [mailer  fplints:  his  ribs  are  laths [daub* d  o' re , 

Plaifler  d with  fleih,  andbloud :  his  mouth  *s  the  doore. 
Bis  throat 's  the  narrow  entrie,  and  his  heart 

Js  the  great  chamber^/#//  of  curious  art: 

His  midriffe  is  a  large  partition- wall 

*T wixt  the  great  chamber,  and  the  fpacious  hall: 

His  ftomack  is  the  kitchin^where  the  meat 

Is  often  hut  half  fed,  for  want  of  heat: 

His  fplene  *s  a  veffell  nature  does  allot 

To  take  the  skumme  that  rifes from  the  pot: 

His  lungs  are  like  the  bellows,  that  refpire 

In  ev'ry  office,  quickning  ev'ry  fire: 

His  nofe  the  chimney  is,  whereby  are  vented 

Such  fumes  as  with  the  bellows  are  augmented: 

His  bowels  are  the  fink,  whofe  part's  to  Are  in 

All  noifomefilth,  and  keep  the  kitchin  clean : 

His  eyes  are  cry  fall  windows,  c tear  e  and  bright-* 

Let  in  the  objeff,  and  let  out  the fight . 

And  04  the  timber  is  or  great  >  or  fmall. 

Or  firongyOr we  akfitis  apt  to  (land,  or  fall: 

T  et  is  thehkehefi  building  fometimes  known 

To  fall  by  obvious  chances •  overthrown 
ofttimes  by  tempefts,  by  the  full-mouth*  d  blafts 

Of  heav’n $  fometimes  by  fire;  fometimes  it  wafles 

Through  unadvis'd  negledb  put  cafe  the  fiujfe 

Were  ruine-proofe ,  by  nature  ftrong  enough 
'  .  To\ 

T o  conquer  time,  and  age-y  put  cafe  it  jhould 
Tie  re  know  an  end y  alas  our  lcafes  would. 

What  hajl  thou  then ,  proud  flefh  and  bloud3  to  boafl? 
Thy  dayes  are  evil, at  befi 3  but  few,  at  mojl$ 

But  fad,  at  merrieft 3  and  but  weak,  at frongefl 3 
Vnfure }  at  firefly  and  but  jhort,at  longefl . 

Fran.  Quarles* 
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THE 


PURPLE 


OR 

THE  ISLE  OF  MAN- 

I  .  •  .  „  ,  v  .  '  _  ♦  *  *  \  ‘  ' 

CANT.  I.  STAN.  I.  ^ 

He  warmer  Sun  the  golden  Bull  outran. 
And  with  the  Twins  made  hafte  to  innc 
and  play: 

Scatt’ring  ten  thoufand  flowres,henew 
|  began 

To  paint  the  world,  and  piece  the  length’ning  day: 
(The  world  more  aged  by  new  youths  accrewing) 
Ah  wretched  man  this  wretched  world  purfuing, 
Which  itill  grows  worfe  by  age,  &  older  by  renewing! 

“■*  -  -  "  V  •  :  * 

2 

The  fhepherd-boyes,who  with  the  Mufes  dwell. 

Met  in  the  plain  their  May-lords  new  to  chufe, 

(For two  they  yearely  chufe  )  to  order  well 
Their  rurall  fports,  and  yeare  that  next  enfues: 

Now  were  they  fat,  where  by  the  orchyard  walls 
The  learned  Chme  with  Healing  water  crawls. 

And  lowly  down  before  thatroyall  temple  falls. 

-  ;  A  Among 


The  purple  Ifland* 


3 

Among  the  rout  they  take  two  gentle  fwains, 

Whofe  fprouting  youth  did  now  but  greenly  bud: 
Well  could  they  pipe  and  fing;butyet  their  ftrains 
Were  onely  known  unto  the  filent  wood: 

Their  neareft  blond  from  felfJame  fountains  flow. 
Their  fouls  felf-fame  in  nearer  love  did  grow: 

So  feem’d  two  joyn’d  in  one,  or  one  disjoyn  d  in  two. 

4 

Now  when  the  fhepherd-lads  with  common  voice 
Their  firft  confent  had  firmly  ratiffd, 

A  gentle  boy  thus  "gan  to  wave  their  choice; 

Thirfily({\ aid  he)  though  yet  thy  Mufe  untrf  d 
Hath  onely  learn  din  private  fhades  to  feigne 
Soft  fighsofloveuntoalooferftrain,  (plain; 

Or  thy  poore Thdgons  wrong  in  mournful!  verfe  to 

5  i: " 

Yet  fince  thefhepherd-fwains  do  all  confent 
To  make  thee  lord  of  them,  and  of  their  art*  \ 

And  that  choice  lad  ( to  give  a  full  content  )  ; 

Hath  joyn’d  with  thee  in  office,  as  in  heart; 

Wake,  wake  thy  long-(thy  too  long  )  fleepingMufe, 
And  thank  them  with  a  fong,  as  is  the  ufe.\ 

Such  honour  thus  conferr’d  thou  mayft  not  well  refufe. 

'  •  6 

Sing  what  thou  lift,  be  it  of  Cupids  fpite, 

(  Ah  lovely  fpite,  and  fpitefull  lovelineffe  I) 

Or  Gemmas  grief,  if  fadder  be  thy  fprite: 

Begin,  thou  loved  fwain,  with  good  fuccefle. 

Ah,  (  faid  the  bafhfull  boy  )  fuch  wanton  toyes 
A  better  minde  and  facred  vow  deftroyes, 

Since.in  a  higher  love  Ifetled  all  .my  joyes. 

New 


New  light  new  love,  new  love  new  life  hath  bred; 

A  life  that  lives  by  love,  and  loves  by  light: 

A  love  to  him,  to  whom  all  loves  are  wed; 

A  light,  to  whom  the  Sunne  is  darkeft  night: 

Eyes  light,  hearts  love,  fouls  onely  life  he  is: 

Life,  foul,  love,  heart,  light,  eye,  and  all  are  his: 

He  eye,  light,  heart,  love,  foul;  he  all  my  joy,&  blifie. 


8 


But  if  you  deigne  my  ruder  pipe  to  heare, 

( Rude  pipe,  unus’d,  untun’d,  unworthy  hearing  ) 

Thefe  infantine  beginnings  gently  bear, 

Whofe  belt  defert  and  hope  muft  be  your  bearing. 

But  you,  O  Mufes,by  foft  Chrnus  fitting,  _ 

(  Your  daintie  fongs  unto  his  murmures  fitting. 
Which  bears  the  under-fong  untoyourchearfull  dit*y- 

p  Dn§0 

Tell  me, ye  Mufes,  what  our  father-ages 
Have  left  fucceeding  times  to  play  upon: 

What  now  remains  unthought  on  by  thole  Sages, 

Where  a  new  Mufe  may  trie  her  pineon? 

What  lightning  Heroes,  like  great  Peleus  heir, 

C  Darting  his  beams  through  our  hard-frozen  aire ) 
May  ftirre  up  gentle  heat,  and  vertues  wane  repair? 

>  10 

Who  knows  not  Jafm?  or  bold  Tiphys  hand. 

That  durft  unite  what  Natures  felf  would  part? 

He  makes  Kies  continent,  and  all  one  land- 
O’re  feas,  as  earth,  he  march’d  with  dangerous  art: 

He  rides  the  white-mouth’d  waves,  and  fcorneth  all 
Thofe  thoufand  deaths  wide  gaping  for  his  tall: 

He  death  defies,  fenc’t  with  a  thin,  low,  wooden  wall. 

A  2  WHO 
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Who  ha's  not  often  read  Troyes  twice-fung  fires, 

And  at  the  fecond  time  twice  better  fung? 

Who  ha's  not  heard  th’  Arcadian  fhepherds  quires. 
Which  now  have  gladly  chang’d  their  native  tongue^. 
And  fitting  by  flow  Mincins ,  /port  their  fill, 

With  Tweeter  voice  and  never  equall’d  skill, 
Chaunting  their  amorous  layes  unto  a  Romane  quill? 

12 

And  thou, choice  wit, Love*  fcholar,and  Loves  matter* 
Art  known  to  all,  where  Lovehimfelf  is  knowm 
Whether  thou  bidd’ft  Vlyffes  hie  him  fatten 

Or  doft  thy  fault  and  diftant  exile  moan. 

Who  ha’s  not  feen  upon  the  mourning  ftage 
Dire  Atreusfeaft,  and  wrong’d  Medea  s  rage, 
Marching  in  tragic  k  ftate,  and  buskin’d  equipage? 

!  .  13 

And  now  of  late  *  th’  Italian  fifher- Twain 

Sits  on  the  fliore  to  watch  his  trembling  linc^. 

;There  teaches  rocks  and  prouder  Teas  to  plain. 

By  Nefes  fair,  and  fairer  Mergiline: 

While  his  thinne  net,mpon  his  oars  twin’d, 

With  wanton  ftrife  catches  the  Sunne^and  winde, 
iWhichttdl  do  flip  away,  and  ftill  remain  behinde. 


*  Bart  as 
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And  that  * French  Mules  eagle  eye  and  wing 
Hath foar’d.to  heav’n,.and  there hathlearnd the  art 
To  frame  Angelick  (trains,  and  canzons  fing 
Too  high  and  deep  for  every  fliallow  heart. 

Ah  bleffed  foul]  in  thole  celeftiall  raycs, 

Which  gave  thee  light  thefe  lower  works  to  blaze, 
Thoufitt’ft  emparadifd,  and  chaunt’ft  etcrnall  layes. 

Thrice 


Thrice  happy  wits,  which  in  your  fpringing  May 
’( Warm’d  with  the  Sunne  of  well  defer  ved  favours  ) 
Difclofe  your  buds,  and  your  fair  blooms  difplay, 
Perfume  the  airewith  your  rich  fragrant  favours  1 
Nor  may, nor  ever  lhall  thofe  honour’d  flowers 
Be  fpoil’d  by  fummers  heat,  or  winters  fhowersy 
But  laft  wheneating  time  lhal  gnaw  the  proudeft  towers 
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Happy,  thrice  happy  times  in  filver  age/ 

When  generous  plants  advanc’t  their  lofty  cre% 

When  honour  ftoopt  to  be  learn’d  wifdomes  page* 
Whenbafer  weeds  ftarv’d  in  their  frozen  neft; 

When  th’  higheft  flying  Mufe  ftill  higheft  climbesj 
Andvertues  rife  keeps  down  all  rifing  crimes. 
Happy,  thrice  happy  age!  happy,  thrice  happy  times! 
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But  wretched  we,  to  whom  thefe  iron  daies. 

( Hard  daies  )  afford  nor  matter,  nor  reward ! 

Sings  Maro ?  men  deride  high  Mares  layesj 
Their  hearts  with  lead,  with  fleel  their  fenfe  is  barr’d: 
Sing  Linus,  or  his  father,  as  he  ufes. 

Our  Midas  earestheir  well,  tun’d-verfe  refufes. 
What  cares  an  aife  for  arts?  he  brayes  at  facred  Mufes. 

it 

But  if  fond  Bavius  vent  his  clowted  fong,  • 

Or  Msvius  chaunt  his  thoughts  inbrothcll  charmj 
The  witleffe  vulgar,  in  a  numerous  throng,, 

Like  fummer  flies  about  their  dunghills  fwarm: 

They  fneer,they  grinne-  Like  to  his  like  mil  mctie. 
Yet  never  let  them  greater  mifchief  prove 
Then  this.  Who  hates  not’  one,  may  he  the  other  love. 

A  5  Witneffe 


/ 


*  Spen¬ 
cer. 


The  fur  fie  lfland . 


ip 

Witnefle  our  *  Colin-  whom  though  all  the  Graces, 
And  all  the  Mufes  nurft;  whofe  well  taught  fong 
Parnajfus  felf,  and  G Ionian  embraces. 

And  all  the  learn’d,  and  all  thefhepherds  throng* 

Yet  all  his  hopes  were  croft,  all  fuits  deni’d* 
Difcourag’d,  fcorn’d,  his  writings  vilifi’d: 

Poorly  ( poore  man )  he  liv’d;  poorly  (  poore  man  )  he 

20  ( di’d. 

And  had  not  that  great  Hart,  ( whofe  honourld  head 
Ah  lies  full  low)  piti’d  thy  wofull  plight; 

There  hadft  thou  lien  unwept,  unburied, 

Unb left,  nor  grac’t  with  any  common  rite: 

Yet  fhalt  thou  live,  when  thy  great  foe  Ihall  fink 
Beneath  his  mountain  tombe, whofe  fame  (hall  ftink; 
And  time  his  blacker  name  Ihall  blurre  with  blackeft 

2i  (ink. 

O  let  th’  Iambick  Mufe  revenge  that  wrong,. 

Which  cannot  {lumber  in  thy  fheets  of  lead: 

Let  thy  abufed  honour  crie  as  long 
As  there  be  quills  to  write,  or  eyes  to  reade: 

On  his  rank  name  let  thine  own  votes  be  turn’d, 
oh  may  that  man  that  hath  the  Mufes  fcorn’d. 

Alive,  nor  dead,  be  ever  of  a  Mufe  adorn’d! 


Oft  therefore  have  I  chid  my  tender  Mufe; 

Oft  my  chill  breaft  beats  off  her  fluttering  wing: 

Yet  when  newfpringher  gentle  rayesinfufe. 

All  ftormsare  laid,  I  ’gin  to  chirp  and  fing: 

At  length  foft  fires  difperft  in  every  vein, 

Yeeld  open  paffage  to  the  thronging  train. 

And  fwelling  numbers  tide  rolls  like  the  furging  main. 

So 
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So  where  fair  Thames,  and  crooked  //7j  fonne 
Payes  tribute  to  his  King,  the  mantling  dream 
Encounter’d  by  the  tides  ( now  rulhingon 
With equall  force)  of ’s  way  doth  doubtfull  feem; 

At  length  the  full-grown Tea,  and  waters  King 
Chide  the  bold  waves  with  hollow  murmuring: 
Back  flie  the  dreams  to  Ihroud  them  in  their  mother 

2+  (fpring. 

Yet  thou  fweet  numerous  Mufe ,  why  Ihould’d  thou 
That  every  vulgar  eare  thy  mufick  fcorns?  ( droop 
Nor  can  they  rife,  nor  thou  fo  low  cand  doop; 

No  feed  of  heav’n  takes  root  in  mud  or  thorns. 

When  owls  or  crows,  imping  their  flaggy  wing  : 
With  thy  ftoln  plumes,their  notes  through  th’  ayer 
fling 5  '  ( to  fing. 

Oh  (liame!  They  howl  &  croke,while  fond  they  drain 

2$ 

Enough  for  thee  in  heav’n  to  build  thy  ned; 

(  Farre  be  dull  thoughts  of  winning  dunghill  praife  ) 
Enough,  if  Kings  enthrone  thee  in  their  bread, 

And  crown  their  golden  crowns  with  higher  baies: 
Enough  that  thofe  who  weare  the  crown  of  Kings 
(  Great  Ifrads  Princes  )  drikethy  fweeted  drings: 
Heav’ns  Dove  when  high’d  he  flies ,  flies  with  thy 

»6  (heav’nly  wings. 

Let  others  trufl  the  feas,  dare  death  and  hell, 1 
Search  either  Inde ,  vaunt  of  their  fcarres  and  wounds; 
Let  others  their  deare  breath  ( nay  filence )  fell 
To  fools,  and(fwoln,  not  rich)dretch  out  their  bounds 
By  fpoiling  thofe  that  live,  and  wronging  dead; 
That  they  may  drink  in  pearl,  and  couch  their  head 
In  foftjbut  fleepiefle  down; in  rich,  but  redlefTe  bed. 

’  **  ■  o 
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Oh  let  them  in  their  gold  quaffe  dropfies  down; 

Oh  let  them  furfets  feaft  in  filver  bright: 

While  fugar  hires  the  tafte  the  brain  to  drown, 

And  bribes  of  fauce  corrupt  falfe  appetite, 

His  matters  reft,  health,  heart,  life,  foul  to  felL 
Thus  plentie,  fulneffe,  fickneffe,  ring  their  knelL- 
Death  weds  and  beds  them;  firft  in  grave,  and  then  in 

,s  (hell. 

But  (ahi  )  let  me  under  fome  Kentijb  hill 
Neare  rowling  Medway  ’rnong  my  fhepherd  peers. 
With  fearlefie  merrie-make,  and  piping  ftill. 

Securely  pafle  my  few  and  flow-pac’d  yeares: 

While  yet  the  great  Auguftas  of  our  nation 
Shuts  up  old  Janus  in  this  long  ceftation,  (tion. 

Strength’ning  our  pleafing  eafe,  and  gives  us  fure  vaca. 

2P 

There  may  I,  matter  of  a  little  flock,  , 

Feed  my  poore  lambes,  and  often  change  their  fare: 
My  lovely  mate  lhall  tend  my  fparing  flock. 

And  nurfe  my  little  ones  with  pleafing  care; 

Whofe  love  and  look  (hall  fpeak  their  father  plain. 
Health  be  my  feaft,  heav’n  hope,  content  my  gain: 
So  in  my  little  houfe  my  leifer  heart  (hall  reigne. 

30 

The  beech  (hallyeeld  a  cool  fafe  canopie, 

While  down  I  fit, and  chaunt  toth’  echoing  wood: 
Ah  finging  might  I  live,  and  finging  die ! 

So  by  fair  Thames,  ot  filver  Medrvayes  floud. 

The  dying  fwan,  when  yeares  her  temples  pierce, 
In  mufick  drains  breathes  out  her  life  and  verfe; 
And  chaunting  her  own  dirge  tides  on  herwatry  herfe. 
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What  dial]  I  then  need  feek  a  patron  out, 

Or  begge  a  favour  from  a  miftris  eyes, 

To  fence  my  fong  againft  the  vulgar  rout. 

Or  fliine  upon  me  with  her  Geminies? 

What  care  I,  if  they  praife  my  (lender  fong? 

Or  reck  I,  if  they  do  me  right,  or  wrong? 

A  (hep herds  bliffe  nor  (lands  nor- falls  to  ev’ry  tongue. 
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Great  prince  of  (hepherds,then  thy  heav’ns  more  high. 
Low  as  our  earth,  here  ferving,  ruling  there;  , 

Who  taught’ft  our  death  to  live, thy  life  to  die;  (bear; 
Who  when  we  broke  thy  bonds,  our  bonds  would ’ft 
Who  reignedft  in  thy  heav’n,yet  felt’ft  our  hell; 
Who  (  God  )  bought’ft  man ,  whom  man  ( though 
God )  did  fell;  (  would’ft  dwell: 

Who  in  ourfle(h,our  graves,  (  and  worfe )  our  hearts 
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Great  Prince  of  (hepherds,  thou  who  late  didft  deigne 
To  lodge  thy  felf  within  this  wretched  bread, 

( Mod  wretched  bread  fuch  gueft  to  entertain. 

Yet  oh  mod  happy  lodge  in  fuch  a  gueft! ) 

Thoufirft  and  laft,infpire  thy  facred  skill; 

Guide  thou  my  hand,  grace  thou  my  artlefte  quill: 
So  (ball  I  firft  begin,  fo  lad  (hall  end  thy  will, 

54  . 

Heark  then,  ah  heark,  you  gentle  (hepheard-crue; 

An  Ifle  I  fain  would  ling,  an  Kland  fair; 

A  place  too  feldome  view’d,  yet  dill  in  view; 
Neareas  our  felves,yet  fartheft  from  our  care; 
Which  we  by  leaving  finde,  by  feeking  loft; 

A  forrain  home,  a  ftrange,  though  native  coaft; 
Mod  obvious  to  all,  yet  mod  unknown  to  mod: 

B  Coe  vail 
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Coevall  with  the  world  in  her  nativitie: 

Which  though  it  now  hath  pafs’d  through  many  ages, 
And  ftill  retain'd  a  naturall  proclivitie 
To  mine,  compaftwitha  thoufand  rages 

Of  foe-mens  fpite,  which  ftill  this  Ifland  tofles- 
Yet  ever  grows  more  profpTousby  hercrofles; 

By  with'ring  fpringing  frefli,  and  rich  by  often  Ioffes. 
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Vain  men,  too  fondly  wife,  who  plough  the  feas, 
With  dangerous  pains  another  earth  to  finde; 

Adding  new  worlds  to  th*  old,  and  fcorning  eafe, 

The  earths  vaft  limits  dayly  more  unbindel 
The  aged  world,  though  now  it  falling  fliows. 

And  haftes  to  fet,  yet  ftill  in  dying  grows. 

Whole  lives  are  fpent  to  win,  what  one  deaths  houre 


(  muft  lofe 
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How  like’s  the  world  unto  a  tragick  ftage! 

Where  every  changing  fcene  theadours  change;  * 
Somefubjed  crouch  and  fawn;  fome  reigne  and  rage: 
And  new  ftrange  plots  brings  fcenes  as  new  &  ftrange, 
Tillmoft  are  flain^the  reft  their  parts  have  done: 

So  here^fome  laughand  play; fome  weep  and  grone; 
Till  all  put  of  their  robes,  and  ftage  and  adours  gone. 


Yet  this  fair  Ifle,  fited  fo  nearely  nearc. 

That  from  our  fides  nor  place  nor  time  may  fever; 
Though  to  your  felves  your  felves  are  not  more  deare. 
Yet  with  ftrange  carelefnefleyou  travell  never: 

Thus  while  your  felves  and  native  home  forgetting, 
You  fearchfarrediftant  worlds  with  needleflefweat- 
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You  never  finde  your  felves;fo  lofeye  more  by  getting. 


When 
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When  that  great  Power,  that  All,  farre  more  then  all, 

(  When  now  his  fore-fet  time  was  fully  come  ) 

Brought  into  ad  this  undigefted  Ball, 

Which  in  himfelf  till  then  had  onely  room} 

He  labour’ d  not,  nor  fuffer’d  pain,  or  ill; 

But  bid  each  kinde  their  feverall  places  fill: . 

He  bid,  and  they  obey’d;  their  action  was  his  will. 

*  4° 

Firft  ftept  the  Light,  and  fpread  his  chearfull  rayes 
Through  all  the  Chaos;  darkndfe  headlong  fell. 
Frighted  with  fuddain  beams,  and  new-born  dayes; 
And  plung’d  her  ougly  head  in  deepeft  hell: 

Not  that  he  meant  to  help  his  feeble  fight 
To  frame  the  reft,  he  made  the  day  of  night: 

All  els  but  darkneffe;  he  the  true,  the  onely  Light. 
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Fire,  Water,  Earth,  and  Aire  ( that  fiercely  ftrovej 
His  foveraigne  hand  in  ftrong  alliance  ti’d. 

Binding  their  deadly  hate  in  conftant  love: 

So  that  great  Wifdome  temper’d  all  their  pride, 

(  Commanding  ftrife  and  love  lhould  never  ceale  ) 
That  by  their  peacefull  fight,  and  fighting  peace, 
The  world  might  die  to  live,  and  leflen  to  increafe. 

Thus  Earths  cold  arm  cold  Water  friendly  holds, 

But  with  his  drie  the  others  wet  defies: 

Warm  Aire  with  mutuall  love  hot  Fire  infolds. 

As  moift,  his  dry  th  abhorres:  drie  Earth  allies 

With  Fire,  but  heats  with  cold  new  warres  prepare: 
Yet  Earth  drcncht  Water  proves,whichboil  d  turns 

Aire5  (rePair# 

Hot  Aire  makes  Fire:  condenft  all  change  s  and  home 
1  s  B  i  Now 
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Now  when  the  firft  weeks  life  was  almoft  fpent. 

And  this  world  built,  and  richly  furnifhed; 

To  ftoreheav’ns  courts, and  fleer  earths  regiment, 

He  caft  to  frame  an  Ifle,  the  heart  and  head 
Of  all  his  works,  compos’d  with  curious  art; 
Which  like  an  Index  briefly  Ihould  impart 
The  fumme  of  all;  the  whole,  yet  of  the  whole  a  part. 
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That  Trine-one  with  himfelf  in  councell  fits. 

And  purple  duft  takes  from  the  new-born  earth; 

Part  circular,  and  part  triang’lar  fits. 

Endows  it  largely  at  the  unborn  birth. 

Deputes  his  Favorite  Vice-roy;  doth  invert 
With  aptnefle  thereunto,  as  fccm’d  himbeft; 

And  lov’d  if  more  then  all, and  more  thenall  it  bleft. 

;  ;  •  : "  '  e  4 >  \  .-  ■  •  -  - r 

Then  plac’t  it  in  the  calm  pacifick  leas, 

And  bid  nor  waves,  nor  troublous  windes  offend  if- 
Then  peopled  it  with  fubje&s  apt  to  pleale  * 

So  wife  a  Prince,  made  able  to  defend  it 

Againft  all  outward  force,  or  inward  fpite5 
Him  framing  like  himfelf,  all  Ihining  bright; 

A  little  living  Sunne,  Sonne  of  the  living  Light.. 
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Nor  made  he  this  like  other  Ifies;  but  gave  if- 
Vigour,  fence,  reafon,  and  a  perfect  motion. 

To  move  it  felf  whither  it  felf  would  have  it. 

And  know  what  falls  within  the  verge  of  notion: 

No  time  might  change  it,  but  as  ages  went, 

So  ftill  return’d;  ftill  /pending,  never  fpent; 

More  riling  in  their  fall,  more  rich  in  detriment. 

So 


So  once  the  *  Cradle  of  that  double  light, 

Whereof  one  rules  the  night,  the  other  day. 

(  Till  fad  Latova  flying  "Juno’s  fpite. 

Her  double  burthen  there  did  fafely  lay  ) 

Not  rooted  yet,  in  every  fea  was  roving, 

With  every  wave,  and  every  winde  removing; 

But  fince  to  thofe  fair  Twins  hath  left  her  ever  moving. 
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Look  as  a  fcholar,who  doth  clofely  gather 
Many  large  volumes  in  a  narrow  place; 

So  that  great  Wifdome  all  this  All  together 
Confin’d  into  this  Iflands  little  fpace; 

And  being  one,foon  into  two  he  fram’d  it; 
And  now  made  two,  to  one  again  reclaim’d  it; 
The  little  Ijle  of  Man ,  or  Pur  fie  I  [land  nam’d  it. 
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Thrice  happy  was  the  worlds  firft  infancies 
Nor  knowing  yet,nor  curious  ill- to  know: 

Joy  without  grief,  love  without  jealoufie: 

None  felt  hard  labour,  or  thefweating  plough: 

The  willing  earth  brought  tribute  to  her  King; 
Bacchus  unborn  lay  hidden  in  the  cling 
Of  big- fwoln  grapes;their  drink  was  every  filver  fpring. 
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Of  all  the  windes  there  was  no  difference: 

None  knew  mild  Zefhyres  from  cold  Eurus  mouth; 
Nor  Orithyia's  lovers  violence  . ,  :  ^ 

Diftinguifht  from  the  ever-dropping  South!: 

But  either  gentle  Weft-winds  reign’d  alone. 

Or  elfe  no  winde,  or  harmfull  winde  was  none: 

But  one  winde  was  in  all,  and  all  the  windes  in  one. 

B  3  v  .  ■i1f\  None 
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None  knew  the  fea;(  oh  bleffed  ignorance!  ) 

None  nam’d  the  ftars,  the  North  carres  eonftant  race, 
Taurus  bright  horns,  or  Filhes  happy  chance: 

Afirdu  yet  chang’d  not  her  name  or  place; 

Her  ev’n-pois’d  ballance  heav’n  yet  never  tri’d: 
None  fought  new  coafts,  nor  forrain  lands  defcri’d; 
But  in  their  own  they  liv’d,  and  in  their  own  they  di’d. 
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But  ('ah! )  what  liveth  long  in  happineflef 
Grief,  of  an  heavy  nature,  fteddy  lies,  i 

And  cannot  be  remov’d  for  weightinefle; 

But  joy,  of  lighter  prefence,  eas’ly  flies,* 

Andfeldome  comes, and  foonaway  will  goe: 
Some  fecret  power  here  all  things  orders  fo. 
That  for  a  fun-fhine  day  follows  an  age  of  woe. 

53  :■ 

Witneflfe  this  glorious  Ille,  which  not  content 
To  be  confin’d  in  bounds  of  happinefle. 

Would  trie  what  e’re  is  in  the  continent; 

And  feek  out  ill,  and  fearch  for  wretchedneffe. 

Ah  fond,  to  feek  what  then  was  in  thy  will/ 
That  needs  no  curious  fearch;  ’tis  next  us  ftill. 
’Tis  grief  to  know  of  grief,  and  ill  to  know  of  ilL 

5+  *  - 


That  old  Hie  Serpent,  ( flic,  but  fpitefull  more) 

Vext  with  the  glory  of  this  happy  Ifle, 

Allures  it  fubt'ly  from  the  peacefiill  fhore, 

And  with  fair  painted  lies,&  colour’d  guile  ( fright, 

Drencht  in  *  dead  feas ;  whofe  dark  ftreams,full  of 
Emptie  their  fulphure  waves  in  endleffe  night; 
Where  thoufand  deaths  and  hells  torment  the  damned 
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So  when  a  filher-fwain  by  chance  hath  fpi’d 
A  big-grown  Pike  purfue  the  lelfer  frie, 

He  fets  a  withy  Labyrinth  befide. 

And  with  fair  baits  allures  his  nimble  eye; 

Which  he  invading  with  out-ftretched  finne, 

All  fuddainly  is  compaft  with  the  ginne. 

Where  there  is  no  way  out,  but  eafie  palfage  in. 

5  6 

That  deathfull  lake  hath  thefe  three  properties;- 
No  turning  path,  or  ilfue  thence  is  found: 

The  captive  never  dead,  yet  ever  dies; 

It  endlelfe  finks,  yet  never  comes  to  ground: 

Hells  felf  is  pictur’d  in  that  brimftone  wave; 

For  what  retiring  from  that  hellilh  grave? 

Or  who  can  end  in  death, where  deaths  no  ending  have? 
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For  ever  had  this  Ifle  in  that  foul  ditch 
With  curelefTe  grief  and  endlelfe  errour  ftrai’d, , 

Boy  ling  in  fulphur,  and  hot-bubbling  pitch; 

Had  not  the'King,  whofe  laws  he  (  fool )  bet  rai ’d, 

Unfnarl’d  that  chain,  then  from  that  lakefecur’d; 

For  which  ten  thoufimd  tortures  he  endur’d: 

So  hard  was  this  loft  Ifle,  fo  hard  to  be  recur’d. 

I  ’8  ,  .  ; 

O  thou  deep  well  of  life,  wide  ftream  of  love, 

( More  deep,  more  wide  then  wideft  deepeft  feas  ) 

Who  dying  Death  to  endlefle  death  didft  prove. 

To  work  this  wilfull- rebell  Iflands  eafe; 

Thy  love  no  time  began,  no  time  decaies; 

But  ftill  increafeth  with  decreafing  daies: 

Where  then  may  we  begin ,  where  may  we  end  thy 
•  '  •  praife?  My 

— w— «r»  ,,.i  nwn— Ml"  '  *** 


My  callow  wing, that  newly  left  the  neft. 

How  can  it  make  fo  high  a  towring  flight? 

O  depth  without  a  depth.'  in  humble  breaft 
With  praifes  I  admire  fo  wondrous  height. 

But  thou,  my  *  filler  Mufe,  maylt  well  go  higher. 
And  end  thy  flight;  ne’re  may  thy  pineons  tire: 
Thereto  may  he  his  grace  and  gentle  heat  afpire. 

6o 
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then  let  me  end  my  eafier  taken  ftorie. 

And  fing  this  Iflands  new  recover  d  feat.  _  - 

But  fee,  the  eye  of  noon,  in  brighteft  glorie, 

( Teaching  great  men  )is  ne’re  fo  little  gteat: 

Our  panting  flocks  retire  into  the  glade;  ( laid: 

They  crouch,  and  clofe  to  th’  earth  their  horns  have 
Vail  we  our  fcorched  heads  in  that  thick  beeches  ihade. 
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The  purple  Ijland. 


CANT.  II. 

DEclining  Phoebus,  as  he  larger  grows, 

(Taxing  proud  folly  )  gentler  waxeth  ftill; 

Never  lelfe  fierce,  then  when  he  greateft  fhows; 

When  Thirfil  on  a  gentle  riling  hill 

( Where  all  his  flock  he  round  might  feeding  view) 
Sits  down,  and  circled  with  a  lovely  crue  (  newt 
Of  Nymphs  &  lhepherd-boyes,thus  ’gan  his  fong  re- 

2  • 

Now  was  this  Ille  pull’d  from  that  horrid  main. 
Which  bears  the  fearful!  looks  and  name  of  death; 
And  fetled  new  with  bloud  and  dreadfull  pain. 

By  him  who  twice  had  giv’n  ( once  forfeit )  breath.- 
A  bafer  ftate  then  what  was  firftaflign’d; 

Wherein  ( to  curb  the  too  afpiring  mmde ) 

The  better  things  were  loft,the  worft  were  left  behinde. 
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That  glorious  image  of  himfelf  wasraz’d-j 
Ah!  fcarcethe  place  of  that  belt  part  we  finde: 

And  that  bright  Sun-like  knowledge  much  defac’d, 
Onely  fome  twinkling  ftarres  remain  behinde: 

Then  mdrtall  made;  yet  as  one  fainting  dies. 

Two  other  in  its  place  fucceeding  rife; 

And  drooping  flock  with  branches  frefli  immortalize. 
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So  that  ’lone  bird  in  fruitfull  Arabic^ 

When  now  her  ftrength  and  waning  life  decaies. 

Upon  fome  airie  rock,  or  mountain  high. 

In  fpiced  bed  (  fir’d  by  neare  Phoebus,  rayes ) 

Her  felfand  all  her  crooked  age  confumes: 

Straight  from  the  allies  and  thofe  rich  perfumes 
A  newborn  Phrenix  flies-,  &  widow’d  place  refumes. 

C  It 


Cant.  2. 


18 


a  The  founda¬ 
tion  of  the  bo¬ 
dy  is  the  bones. 
Bones  are  a 
ftmilar  part  of 
the  body,  mofl 
dry,  or  cold; 
made  by  the 
vertue  genera¬ 
tive,  through 
heat  of  the 
thicker  portion 
of  feed,  which 
is  moft  earthy 
and  fat  for  the 
elfablilhment 
and  figure  of 
the  whole, 
b  A  cartilage, 

!  or  grille,  is  of  a 
|  middle  nature 
betwixt  bones, 
and  ligaments 
;  or  fmews,made 
of  the  lame 
matter,  and  in 
the  fame  man¬ 
ner  as  bones, 
for  variety  and 
fate  tie  in  mo¬ 
tion. 

c  Some  of  thefe 
(  even  as  bones,) 
fliffain  and  up- 
boldfomeparts 
d  Both  tnefe 
are  knit  with 
ligaments: 

A  ligament  or 
finew  is  of  na- 
j  tare  between 
'  grilles,  and 
|  nerves,  framed 
I  of  a  tough  and 
|  clammy  porti- 
F,  on  of  the  feed,, 
for  knitting 
holding  the 
bones  together  , 
&  fitting  them 
for  motion, 
e  U  pon  the. 
bones  as  the 
foundation, 
is  built  the 
fielh.  Flefh 
j  is  a  fimilar  pare 
of the  body, 
fofr,  ruddy, 
made  of  bloivd 
i  indifferently 
'  dried,,  covered 
f|  with  the  cens- 
|l  mon  membrane 
!!  skinne. 


The  purple  Ifland. 

5 

It  grounded  lies  upon  a  fure a foundation, 

Compact,  and  hard;  whofe  matter  (  cold  and  drie  ) 

To  marble  turns  in  ftrongeft  congelation; 

Fram’d  of  fat  earth,  which  fires  together  tie: 

Through  all  the  Ifle,  and  every  part  extent. 

To  give  juft  form  to  every  regiment; 

Imparting  to  each  part  due  ftrengthand  ftabliflunent. 
'  J  6 

b  Whofe  loofer  ends  are  glu’d  with  brother  earth. 

Of  nature  like,  and  of  a  neare  relation; 

Of  felf-fame  parents  both,  at  felf-fame  birth; 

€  That  oft  it  felf  ftands  for  a  good  foundation: 
dBoth  thefe  a  third  dothfoulder  faft,  and  binde; 
Softer  then  both,  yet  of  the  felf-fame  kinde; 

All  inftruments  of  motion,  in  one  league  combin’d. 

7 

4  ~ 

Upon  this  bafe  a  ccurious  work  is  rais’d. 

Like  undivided  brick,  entire  and  one; 

Though  foft,  yet  lading,  with  juft  balance  paif’d; 
Diftributed  with  due  proportion:  vuu  .. 

And  that  the  rougher  frame  might  lurk  unfeen, 

Ail  fair  is  hung  with  coverings  flight  and  thinne; 
Which  partly  hide  it  all,  yet  all  is  partly  feen: 

8 

As  when  a  virgin  her  fnow-circledJ>reaft 
Difplaying  hides,  and  hiding  fweet  difplaies; 

The  greater  fegments  cover’d,  and  the  reft 
The  vail  tranfparent  willingly  betraies; 

Thus  takes  and  gives,  thus  lends  and  borrows  light: 
Left  eyes  Ihould  furfet  with  too  greedy  fight, 
Tranfparent  lawns  withhold,  more  to  increafe  delight. 

Nor 
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f  Nor  is  there  any  part  in  all  this  land, 

But  is  a  little  Ifle:  for  thoufand  brooks 
In  azure  chanels  glide  on  filver  fandj 
Their  ferpent  windings,  and  deceiving  crooks 
Circling  about,  and  watering  all  the  plain, 

Emptie  themfelves  into  th*  all-drinking  main$ 

:  And  creeping  forward  Aide,  but  never  turn  again. 
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Three  differing  ftreams  from  fountains  different. 
Neither  in  nature  nor  inihape  agreeing, 

(  Yet  each  with  other  friendly  ever  went) 

Give  to  this  Ifle  his  fruitfulnefte  and  being: 
sThefirft  in  Angle  chanels  skie-like  blue. 

With  luke-warm  waters  di’d  in  porphyr  hue, 
Sprinkle  this  crimfon  Ifle  with  purple-colour’d  dew. 

II  - 

h  The  next,  though  from  the  fame  fprings  firft  it  rife. 
Yet  palling  through  another  greater  fountain, 

Doth  lofe  his  former  name  and  qualities: 

Through  many  a  dale  it  flows,  and  many  a  mountain; 
More  flrie  light,  and  need  full  more  then  alls 
And  therefore  fenced  with  a  double  wall. 

All  froths  his  yellow  ftreams  with  many  a  fudding  fell. 

12  • 

1  The  laft,  in  all  things  differing  from  the  other. 

Fall  from  an  hill,  and  clofe  toget  her  go. 

Embracing  as  they  runne,  each  with  his  brother; 
Guarded  with  double  trenches  fure  they  flow: 

The  coldeft  fpring,  yet  nature  belt  they  have; 

And  like  the  ladteall  ftones  which  heaven  pave. 
Slide  down  to  every  part  with  their  thick  milky  wave. 

C  2  Thefe 
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f  The  whole 
body  is  as  it 
were  watered 
with  great 
plenty  of  rivers 
veins,  arteries, 
and  nerves. 


g  A  vein  is* 
veiTell  long, 
round,  hollow, 
riflng  from  the 
liver, appointed 
to  cOntcin,con.  f 
coCt,and  diftri-  [ 
buie  the  bloudj  i 
It  hath  bur  one  f 
tunicle,  and 
that  thinne;the  j 
colour  of  this 
bloud  is  purple, 
h  An  arterie  is 
a  ve/Tel  long, 
rbund,  hollow, 
formed  for  con.  j 
veyance  of  that  ! 
more  fpritely  { 
bloud,  which  is  ! 
elaborate  in  the  I 
heart.  This 
bloud  is  frothy,  i 
yellqwilh,  full 
of  fpirits, there  * 
fore  compaft 
with  a  double 
tunicle,  that  it  ’ 
might  not  ex¬ 
hale  or  fweat 
out  by  reafon 
of  thethinneife 
i  A  nerve  is  a 
fpermaticall 
part  tiling  from 
the  braittand 
the  pith  of  the 
back-bone,  , 
the  outflde. 
skinne, the  in. 
fide  full  of  pith, 
carrying  the  - 
am'mail  fpirits 
for  fenfe  and 
motion:  and 
therefore  dou¬ 
bly  skinned  as 
the  brain:  hone 
of  them  Angle, 
but  runne  w. 
couples. 
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k  The  vein* 
convey  nou- 
rilhruent  from 
the  liver,  the 
arteries  life 
and  heat  from 
the  heart,  the 
nerves  fenfe 
and  motion  _ 
from  the  brain. 
The  will  com¬ 
mands,  the 
nerve  brings, 
and  the  part 
executes  the 
mandate;  all 
almoftin  an 
inftant. 

1-  The  whole 
body  may  be 
parted  into 

three  regions: 
the  loweft,  or 
belly;  the 
middle,  or 
bread;  the 
highethorhead. 
Ip  the  lowed 
the  liver  isfo- 

vereigne,whofe 
regiment  is  the 
wideff,buc 
meaneft.  In  the 
middle  the 
heart  reignes, 
mod  neceflarie. 
The  brain  ob¬ 
tains  the  high- 
eft  place,  and 
is  as  the  leaft  in 
compalTe,fo  the 
greateft  in 
dignitie. 
m  The  parts 
of  the  lower 
region  are  ei¬ 
ther  the  con¬ 
tained,  or  con¬ 
taining:  the. 
containing  ei¬ 
ther  common 
or  proper:  the 
common  are 
the  skinne,  the 
flelhie  pan- 
nicle,  and  the 
fat:  the  proper 
are  the  mufcles 
of  the  belly- 
peece,  or  the 
inner  rimme  of 
the  belly, 
n  The  skinne  is 
a  membrane  of 
all  the  reft  the 
moft  large,  and 
thick,  formed 


k  Thefe  with  a  thoufand  ftreams  through  th’  Ifland  ro- 
Bring  tribute  in;  the  firft  gives  nourilhment,  (  ving, 
Next  life,  laft  fenfe  and  arbitrarie  moving: 

For  when  the  Prince  hath  now  his  mandate  fent. 

The  nimble  poafts  quick  down  the  river  runne. 

And  end  their  journey,  though  but  now  begunne* 
But  now  the  mandate  came,&  now  the  mandate’s  done- 

JThe  whole  Ifle,  parted  in  three  regiments. 

By  three  Metropolies  is  joyntly  fvvay’d; 

Ord’ring  in  peace  and  warre  their  governments 
With  loving  concord,  and  with  mutuall  aid: 

The  loweft  hath  the  worft,  but  larged:  See* 

The  middle  lefle,  of  greater  dignitie: 

The  higheft/leaft,  but  holds  the  greateft  foveraigntie. 

is 

Deep  in  a  vale  doth  that  firft  province  lie, 

With  many  a  citie  grac’t,  and  fairly  town’d* 

And  for  a  fence  from  forrain  enmitie, 
m  With  five  ftrong-builded  walls  encompaft  round; 

~  Which  my  rude  pencil  will  inlimmingftain; 

A  work  more  curious,  then  which  poets  feigne 
Neptune  and  Phoebus  built,and  pulled  down  again.- 

n  The  firft  of  thefe  is  that  round  fpreading  fence. 
Which  like  a  fea  girts  th’  Iflc  in  every  part; 

Of  faireft  building,  quick  and  nimble  fenfe,. 

Of  common  matter  fram’d  with  fpeciallart- 
Of  middle  temper,  outwardeft  of  all, 

To  warn  of  every  chance  that  may  befall: 

The  famea  fence,  and  fpie; a  watchman,  and  a  wall. 

of  feed'an’dWoudj  the  covering,  and  ornament  of  parts  that  are  under  it :  the  temper  moderate,  the  proper  organ  of  out¬ 
ward  touching  ( fey  Phyficians, ) 

Hie 


°  His  native  beautie  is  a  lilie  white. 

Which  ftill  fome  other  colour'd  ftream  infe&eth; 
Leaft  like  it  felf,  with  divers  ftainings  dight, 

The  inward  difpofition  detc&eth; 

If  white,  it  argues  wet;  if  purple,  fire; 

If  black,  a  heavie  cheer,  and  fixt  defire; 
Youthful!  and  blithe,  if  fuited  in  a  rofietirc. 
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p  ft  cover’d  ftands  with  filken  flourifliing., 

Which  as-  it  oft  decaies,  renews  again. 

The  others  fenfe  and  beautie  perfecting; 

Which  els  would  feel,  but  with  unufuall  pain: 

Whofe  pleating  fweetneffe,  and  refplendent  thine, 
Softning  the  wanton  touch,  and  wandring  ey’n, 
Dothoft  the  Prince  himfelf  with  witch’ries  undermine. 

<•*  .  i  ■  '  ,  C 

•  .  .  1 9 

qThe  fecond  rampier  of  a  fofter  matter. 

Cat!  up  by  th’  purple  rivers  overflowing: 

Whofe  airy  wave,  and  fwelling  waters,  fatter 
For  want  of  heat  congeal’d,  and  thicker  growing, 
r  The  wandring  heat  (  which  quiet  ne’re  fubfiftcth  ) 
Sends  back  again  to  what  confine  it  lifteth; 

And  outward  enemies  by  yeelding  moft  refifteth. . 

za 

‘The  third  more  inward,  firmerthenthe  beft,. 

May  feem  at  firft  but  thinly  built,  and  flight;. 

But  yet  of  more  defence  then  all  the  rcfl; 

Of  thick  and  ftubborn.  fubftance,  ftrongly  dight.. 
Thefe  three  ( three  common  fences )  roundimpile 

This  regiment,  and  all-the  other-Iflc; 

And  favins  inward  friends,.their  outward  foes  beguile. 

C  3  v  Befide 


o  The  native 
colour  of  the 
skinne  is  white 
but  (  as  Hippo¬ 
crates)  changed 
into  the  fame 
colour  which  is 
brought  by  the 
humour  predo- 
minant.  Where 
melancholic 
abounds,  ir  is 
fwarthy;  where 
flegme,  it  is 
white, and  pale- 
where  choler 
reignes,  it  is 
red,  and  firy ; 
buc  in  finguine 
of  a  rofie  colour 
p  '1  he  skinne 
is  covered  with 
the  cuticle,  or 
flourifliing  of 
the  skinne,  it 
is  the  mean  of 
touching;  with* 
,  out  which  we 
feel,  but  with 
Jpain.  It  poliflt* 


eth  the  skinne 
which  many 
times  is 
changed,  and  ‘ 

(  as  it  is  with 
friakes)put  off, 
and  a  new,  and 
more  amiable 
brought  in. 
tq  The  fat  co- 
!  meth  from  the 
i  airy  portion 
I  of  the  bloud; 
which  when  it 
flows  to  the 
membranes,  by 
their  weak  heat 
(  which  Phyfici- 
ans  account,  & 
call  cold)grows 
thick, and  cl«:e. 
r  The  fat  in* 
creafethinward 
heat  by  keeping 
it  from  out¬ 
ward  parrs,  and 
defends  the 
parts  fubjecl 
to  it-  from 
bruifes. 
f  The  flelhie 
pannicle  is  a 
membrane  very 
thick,  fitiewy, 
woven  in  with 
little  veins. 
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Befide  thefe  three,  *  two  more  appropriate  guards 
With  conftant  watch  compaffe  this  government: 
Thefirft  eight  companies  in  feverall  wards, 

(To  each  his  ftationin  this  regiment ) 

On  each  fideffoure,  continuall  watch  obferve. 

And  under  one  great  Captain  joyntly  ferve; 

Two  fore-right  ftand,  two  croffe,and  foure  obliquely 

22  (fwerve. 

“The  other  fram'd  of  common  matter,  all 
This  lower  region  girts  with  ftrong  defence; 

More  long  then  round,  with  double-builded  wall. 
Though  Angle  often  feems  to  {lighter  fenfe; 

With  many  gates,  whofe  ftrangeft  properties 
Proted  this  coaft  from  all  confpiracies; 

Admitting  welcome  friends,  excluding  enemies* 

*  Between  this  fences  double-walled  fides, 

Foure  {lender  brooks  run  creeping  oTe  the  lea; 

The  firft  is  call'd  the  Nurfe,  and  riling  Hides 
Fromjthis  low  regions  Metropolie: 

Two  from  th’  Heart-citie  bend  their  filent  pace; 
The  laft  from  Urine-lake  with  waters  bafe 
In  th'  Allantoid  fea  empties  his  flowing  race. 

24 

x  Down  in  a  vale,  where  thefe  two  parted  walls 
Differ  from  each  with  wide  diftending  fpace. 

Into  a  lake  the  Urine-river  falls. 

Which  at  the  Nephros  hill  beginnes  his  race: 
Crooking  his  banks  he  often  runs  aftray. 

Left  his  ill  ftreams  might  backward  finde  a  way: 
Thereto,  fome  fay,  was  built  a  curious  framed  bay. 
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y  The Urine-lake  drinking  his  colour'd  brook. 

By  little  fvvells,  and  fills  his  ftretching  fides: 

But  when  the  ftream  the  brink  'gins  over-look, 

A  fturdy  groom  empties  the  fwelling  tides; 
sphincter  fome  call;  who  if  he  looked  be, 

Or  ftiflfe  with  cold,  out  flows  the  fenfeMe  fca, 
And  rulliing  unawares  covers  the  drowned  lea. 

2  5 

■From  thence  with  blinder  paflage,  (flying  name  ) 
Thefe  noyfome  ftreams  a  fecret  pipe  conveys j 
Which  though  we  tearm  the  hidden  parts  of  lhame, 
Yet  for  the  skill  deferve  no  lefler  praife 

Then  they,  to  which  we  honour’d  names  impart. 
Oh  powerfull  Wifdome,with  what  wondrous  art 
Mad'ft  thou  the  beft ,  who  thus  haft  fram’d  the  vileft 

it  (part! 

3  Six  goodly  Cities,  built  with  fuburbs  rounds 
Do  fair  adorn  this  lower  region: 
b  The  firft  Koilia ,  whofe  extreameft  bound 
On  this  fide  border’d  by  the  Splenion , 

On  that  by  foveraigne  Hepars  large  commands : 
The  merry  Diazome  above  it  ftands. 

To  both. thefe  joyn’d in  leagued  never  failing,  bands* 


1 8 


cThe  form  fas  when  with  breath  ourbag-pipes  rife. 
And  fwell. )  round-wife,and  long,yet  long- wife  more  j 
Fram’d  to  the  moft  capacious  figures  guife: 

For  ’tis  the  I Hands  garner^  here  its  ftore  . 

Lies  treafur’d  up,  which  well  prepar’d  it  fends  • 

By  fecret  path  that  to  tlF  Arch-citie  bends  • 

Which  making  it  more  fft,  to  all  the  Ilk  difpends. 

Earre 


y  The  bladder 
endeth  in  a 
neck  of  flelh, 
and  is  girded 
with  a  mufc.'e 
which  is  called 
sphincter: 
which  holds  in 
the  urine  left 
it  flow  away . 
without  our 
permifsion.  If 
this  be  loofen- 
«d,  or  cold, 
the  urine  goes 
away  from  us 
of  it  felf  with* 
out  any  feeling. 
2  Hence  the 
urine  is  con¬ 
veyed  through 
the  ordinary 
pailages  and 
caft  out. 


3  Befide-the 

bladder  there 
are  lixfpeciall 
parts  contained^ 
in  this  lower 
region:  the  .li¬ 
ver,  .ftomack, . 
with  the  guts; 
the  gall,  the 
fplene,  or  milt: 
the  kidneys, 
and  parts  for 
generation, 
b  The  ftomack 
(  or  Koilia  )  is 
the  firft  in  or¬ 
der  though  not 
in  dignirie. 
c  Koilia,  or  the  - 
ftomack  is  bong 
&  round,  like  a, 
bag-pipe, 'made 
to  receive  and 
concoct  the 
meat,  and  to 
perfect  the 
Chyle  or  white 
juice,  which 
riieth  from  thee 
meat  coa~ 
ceCted. 


.2- <4 


d  Guftus,t>he 
tafte,is  the  ca¬ 
terer,  or  fte- 
ward  to  the 
ftomack,  which 
hath  his  place 
in  Cephal,  that 
is,  the  head. 


Thf  purple  IJland •  Cant,  2. 

19  ' 

Farre  hence  at  foot  of  rocky  Cephds  hills 
This  Cities  d Steward  dwells  in  vaulted  ftone; 

And  twice  a  day  Koilias  ftore-houfe  fills 
With  certain  rent,  and  due  provifion: 

Aloft  he  fitly  dwells  in  arched  cave; 

Which  to  deferibe  I  better  time  fhall  have. 

When  that  fair  mount  I  fing,  &  his  white  curdy  wave. 


< 


e  In  either 
<hap  are  fixteen 
teeth;foure  cut¬ 
ters,  two  dog¬ 
teeth  ,  or 

breakers,  tea 
grinders. 


30 

At  that  caves  mouth c  twice  fixteen  Porters  ftand. 
Receivers  of  the  cuftomarie  rent; 

Of  each  fide  foure,  ( the  formoft  of  the  band  ) 
Whofe  office  to  divide  what  in  is  fent: 

Straight  other  foure  break  it  in  peices  fmall; 
And  at  each  hand  twice  five,  which  grinding  all. 
Fit  it  for  convoy,  and  this  cities  Arfenall, 


f  .The  tongue 
with  great  agi- 
litie  delivers 
up  the  meat 
]  (  well  chewed  ) 
to,  the  inftru- 
ments  of  fwal- 
lowing:  eight 
jnufcJes  fei  ving 
to  this  purpofe 
which  inftantly 
fend  the  meat 
through  the 
Oefophagus  or 
meat-pipe  into 
the  Itomack. 


31 

From  thence  a f  Groom  with  wondrous  volubilitie 
Delivers  all  unto  neare  officers,  < 

Of  nature  like  himfelf,  and  like  agilitie; 

At  each  fide  foure,  that  are  the  governours 

To  fee  the  vi&’als  fliipt  at  fitted:  tide;  (  Aide, 

Which  ftraight  from  thence  with  profp’rous  chanel 
And  in  Koilias  port  with  nimble  oars  glide. 


g  The  upper 
mouth  of  tke 
ftomack  hath 
little  veins,  cr 


A  1 


firings  circular , 
to  Ihut  in  the 
meat,  and  keep 
i  t  from  re¬ 
turning, 
h  Vas  breve, or 
the  fhort  veffel, 
which  fending 
in  a  melancho' 
Jy  humour, 
Jharpens  the 


appetite. 


) 


32 

The  shaven, fram’d  with  wondrous  fenfeand  art. 
Opens  it  felf  to  all  that  entrance  feek; 

Yet  if  ought  back  would  turn,  and  thence  depart. 
With  thoufand  wrinkles  fhuts  the  ready  creek: 

But  when  the  rent  is  flack,  it  rages  rife , 

And  mutines  in  it  felf  with  civil  ftrife: 

Thereto  a  hlittle  groom  egges  it  with  fharpeft  knife. 

•  Below 


7 


Cant.  2.  The  purple  IJlanch 


33 


*  Below  dwells  in  this  Cities  market-place 
Thelflands  common  Cook,  Conco&ion; 
Common  to  all*  therefore  in  middle  fpace 
Is  quarter’d  fit  in  juft  proportion; 

Whence  never  from  his  labour  he  retires; 
No  reft  he  asks,  or  better  change  requires: 


(fires. 


Both  night  and  day  he  works,  ne’re  fleeps,nor  fleep  de- 


34 


k  That  heat,  which  in  his  furnace  ever  fumeth. 

Is  nothing  like  to  our  hot  parching  fire; 

Which  all  confuming,  felf  at  length  confumeth; 

But  moiftning  flames  a  gentle  heat  infpire. 

Which  fure  fome in-born  neighbour  to  him  lendeth; 
And  oft  the  bord'ringcoaft  fit  fuell  fendeth. 

And  oft  the  rifing  fume, which  down  again  defeendeth. 

35 

Like  to  a  pot,  where  under  hovering 
Divided  flames,  the  ironfides  entwining. 

Above  is  ftopt  with  clofe-laid  covering. 

Exhaling  fumes  to  narrow  ftraits  confining; 

So  doubling  heat,  his  dutie  doubly  fpeedeth: 

Such  is  the  fire  Conco&ions  velfel  needeth. 

Who  daily  allthelfle  with  fitprovifion  feedeth. 

56 

There  many  a  groom  the  bufie  Cook  attends 
In  under  offices,  and  feverall  place: 

This  gathers  up  the  feumme,  and  thence  it  fends 
To  becaft  out;  another  liquours  bale. 

Another  garbage,  which  the  kitchin  cloyes. 

And  divers  filth,  whofe  fent  the  place  annoyes. 

By  divers  fecret  waies  in  under-finks  convoyes. 

D  Therefore 


i  In  the  ,boc- 
romeof  the 
floraack  (which 
is  placed  in  the 
tmdft  of  the 
belly  y  is  con¬ 
coction  per¬ 
fected. 


k  The  conco¬ 
ction  of  meats 
in  the  ftomack 
is  perfected,  as 
by  an  innate 
propertie,  and 
Jpedall  vertue, 
fo  alfo  by  the 
outward  heat 
of  parts  ad- 
joy  ning.  For 
it  is  on  every 
fide  comparted 
with  hotter 
parts,  which  as 
tire  to  a  caldron 
helps  to  feethe, 
and  concoCtj 
and  the  hoc 
fleams  within^ 
it  do  not  a  j 
little  farther 
digeftion. 
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1  Therefore  a  fecond  Port  is  fidelong  fram'd. 

To  let  out  what  unfavorie  there  remains: 

There  fits  a  needfull  groom,  the  Porter  nam’d, 

Which  foon  the  full-grown  kitchin  cleanly  drains 
By  divers  pipes,  with  hundred  turnings  giring;  J 

Left  that  the  food  too  fpeedily  retiring,  • 

Should  whet  the  appetite,  ftill  cloy’d,  &  ftill  defiring. 

38  '  ‘ 

So  Erificihon  once  fir’d  ( as  men  fay  ) 

With  hungry  rage,  fed  never,  ever  feeding; 

Ten  thoufand  diflies  ferv’d  in  every  day, 

Yet  in  ten  thoufand,  thoufand  dirties  needing. 

In  vain  his  daughter  hundred  fhapes  aftum’d: 

A  whole  camps  meat  he  in  his  gorge  inhum’d; 

And  all  confum’d,  his  hunger  yet  was  unconfum’d, 

3  9 

s  Such  would  the  ftate  of  this  whole  Ifland  be/ 

If  thofe  pipes  windings  (paflage  quick  delaying) 
Should  not  refrain  too  much  edackie. 

With  longer  ftay  fierce  appetite  allaying.  ' 

m  Thcfe  pipes  are  feven-fold  longer  then  the  Ifte, 

Yet  all  are  folded  in  a  little  pile. 

Whereof  three  noble  are^and  thinne,three  thick, &vile. 

13  The  firft  is  harrow 'ft,  and  down-right  doth  look,  j 

Left  that  his  charge  difeharg’etmight  back  retire; 

And  by  the  way  takes  in  a  bitter  brook, 

That  when  the  chanefs  ftopt  with  ftifeling  mire. 
Through  th’  idle  pipe  with  piercing  waters  foking, 
His  tender  fides  with  fharpeft  ftream  provoking, 
Thrufts  out  the  muddy  parts  ,  &rids  the  miry  choking. 

The 


n  The  firft  18 
ftraight  with¬ 
out  any  wind* 

!  jng  ^  that  the 
j  chyle  might 
i  not  return; 
f  andmoft  nar- 
j  row,  that  it 
t  might  not  finde 
too  hafty  a  paf- 
fage.  It  takes 
in  a  little  paf- 
fagefrom  the 
gall,  which 
j  there  purges 
his  choler,  to 
> provoke  the 
entrails  (  when 
!  they  are  flow  ) 
j  to  call  out  the 
!  excrements. 

|  This  is  called 
j  Duodenum  (  or 
!  twelve  finger,) 
It?  am  his 
j  iangth. 


The  fur  fie  Ijland 


Cant. 


I  The  lower  ®- 
rifice,  or  moflth 
of  the  ftomack, 
is  not  placed  at 
the  very  hoc* 
tome, but  at 

the  fide,  and  is 
called  the  ( Ja¬ 
nitor  or  )  Por¬ 
ter,  as  fending 
out  the  food 
now  concotted 
through  the 
entrails,  which 
a-re  knotty,  and 
full  of  wind¬ 
ings  ,  left  the 
meat  too  fud* 
denly  pafsing 
through  the  bo¬ 
dy  Jhould 
make  it  to® 
fubjedt  to  appe* 
tite  and  gree* 
dine/Te. 
m  It  is  appro¬ 
ved  that  the 
entrails  dried, 
and  blown,  ate 
feven  times 
longer  then  the 
body:  they  arc 
all  one  entire 
body,  yet  their 
differing  fub- 
lance  hath  di- 
ftinguilhed 
them  into  the 
thinne, 8c  thick: 
the  thinnehave 
the  more  noble 
office. 


Cant, 


The  purple  Ijland. 


zj 


o  ifhc  fecond  lean  and  lank,  fall  pill'd,  and  harri’d 
By  mighty  bord’rersofc  his  barns  invading: 

Away  his  food  and  new-inn’d  ftore  is  card'd; 
Therefore  an  angry  colour,  never  fading, 

Purples  his  cheek:  P  the  third  for  length  exceeds, 
And  down  his  ftream  in  hundred  turnings  leads: 
Thefe  three  moll  noble  are, adorn’d  with  filken  threads. 

41 

a  The  formoft  of  the  bafe  half  blinde  appeares; 

And  where  his  broad  way  in  an  Ifthmos  ends, 

There  he  examines  all  his  palfengers. 

And  thofe  who  ought  not  fcape,  he  backward  fends: 

«•  The  fecond  ^£els  court,  where  tempefts  raging 
Shut  clofe  within  a  cave  the  windes  encaging. 
With  earthquakes  fhakes  the  Illand,  thunders  fad  pre- 

45  ( ft§ing- 

fThe  laft  down-right  falls  to  port  Efquiline, 
Moreftrait  above, beneath  Hill  broadergrowing; 
Soon  as  the  gate  opes  by  the  Kings  affigne. 

Empties  it  felf,farre  thence  the  filth  out-throwing: 
This  gate  endow’d  with  many  properties, 

Yet  for  his  office  fight  and  naming  flies; 

Therefore  between  two  hills,  in  darkelt  valley  lies. 

44 

t  To  that  Arch-citie  of  this  government 
The  three  firft  pipes  the  ready  feaft  convoy: 

The  other  three,  in  bafer  office  fpent,  _ 

Plino-  out  the  dregs, which  elle  the  kitchin  cloy. 
*"Irievery  one  the  Hepar  keeps  his  fpics; 

Who  if  ought  good  with  evil  blended  lies. 
Thence  bring  it  back  again  to  Hepars  treafuries. 

n a  ««»*■  the  chvle  mieht  efcape 


©The  fecond 
is  called  the 
lank  or  hungry 
gut,  as  being 
more  emptie 
then  the  reft: 
for  the  liver 
being  neare  it 
fucks  out  his 
juice,  or  cream: 
it  is  known 
from  the  reft 
by  the  red  co¬ 
lour. 

p  The  third 
called  I  lion  cor 
winding;  from 
his  many  folds . 
and  turnings.is 
of  all  the 
longeft- 
q  The  firft  of 
the  bafer  is  cal¬ 
led  blinde:  at 
whofe  end  is  an 
appendant, 
where  if  any 
of  the  thinner  j 
chyle  do  chance 
to  efcape,,it  is 
ftopt,  and  by 
the  veins  of  the 
midriffe  luckt  , 
out. 

r  The  fecond  is 
Colon  Cor  the  ; 
tormenter  )be- 
caufeof  the 
winde  there  ; 
(laying,  &  vex¬ 
ing  the  body, 
f  The  laft  cal¬ 
led  Redtum,  or 
ftraight,  hath 
no  windings, 
fhort,  larger 
toward  the  j 
end; that  the 
excrement  may 
more  eafily  be 
ejected,  and  re¬ 
tained  alfo  tip- 
on  occafton. 
t  Thethinne 
entrails  ferve 
•for  the  carry¬ 
ing^  through- 
concodting  of  ' 
the  chyle:  the 
thicker  for  the 
gathering,  and 
containing  the 
excrements, 
u  They  are  all 
fprinkled  with 
numberlefle 


--  £  little  veins, 

that  no  part  of  the  chyle  might  efcapetill  all  be  brought  to  the  liver. 

r>. ,  Two 


Cant.  2. 


x  Epiploon  (  or 
o  verfivimmer  > 
defcends  below 
the  navill;  and 
afcends  above 
the  higheft  en¬ 
trails,  of  skin¬ 
ny  iubftance  all 
interlaced 
with  fat. 
y  The  Mefen- 
tcrium  (  or 
midft  amongft 
the  entrails, 
whence  it  takes 
the  name)  ties 
and  knits  the 
'  entrails  toge- 
*ther:  it  hath  a 
double  tunicle. 
~  z  Pancreas  (or 
All-fieih,  for 
fo  it  feems  )  is 
laid  as  a  pillow 
^  under  the  fto- 
mack;  a»d  fu- 
ftaias  the  veins 
that  are  di- 
fpread  from  the 
gate-vein. 


The  fur  fie  Ijland. 

Is 

Two  feverall  covers  fence  thefe  twice  three  pipes: 

*  The  firft  from  over-fwimming  takes  his  name, 

Like  cobweb-lawn  woven  with  hundred  ftripes: 
yThe  fecond,  ftrength’ned  with  a  double  frame. 

From  forein  enmitie  the  pipes  maintains: 
z  Clofe  by  the  Pancreas  ftands,  who  ne’re  complains; 
Though  preft  by  all  his  neighbours,  he  their  ftate  fu- 

Ar>  (ftains/ 

Next  Hepar ,  chief  of  all  thefe  lower  parts. 

One  of  the  three,  yet  of  the  three  the  leaft. 

But  fee,  the  Sunne,  like  to  undaunted  hearts. 

Enlarges  in  his  fall  his  ample  breafh 

Now  hie  we  home;  the  pearled  dew  ere  long 
Will  wet  the  mothers,  and  their  tender  young: 

To  morrow  with  the  day  we  may  renew  our  fong. 


Cant.  3. 


The  Purple  ljland. 

CANT,  ifll  ' 

THe  Morning  frcfli, dappling  her  horfe  with  rofes> 
(Vcxt  at  the  lingringfhades,  that  long  had  left  her 
In  Tithons  freezing  arms  )  the  light  difclofes; 

And  chafing  .Night,  of  rule  and  heav’n  bereft  her: 

The  Sunne  with  gentle  beams  his  rage  difguifes. 

And  like  afpiring  tyrants,  temporifcs- 
Never  to  be  endur’d,  but  when  he  falls,  or  rifes. 

»  .  , 

Thirfil  from  withy  prifon,  as  he  ufes, 

Lets  out  his  flock,  and  on  an  hill  flood  heeding 
Which  bites  the  grafle,  and  which  his  meat  refufes; 

So  his  glad  eyes  fed  with  their  greedy  feeding: 
Straight  flock  a  lhoal  of  Nymphs  &  ihepherd-fwains 
While  all  their  lambes  rang’d  on  the  flowry  plains; 
Then  thus  the  boy  began ,  crown’d  with  their  circling 

,  ( trains. 

You  gentle  fhepherds,  and  you  fnowie  fires, 

That  fit  around,  my  rugged  rimes  attending; 

How  may  I  hope  to  quit  your  ftrong  defires, 

In  verfe  uncomb’d  fuch  wonders  comprehending? 
Too  well  I  know  my  rudenelfe  all  unfit 
To  frame  this  curious  Ifle,  whofe  framing  yet  ■ 

Was  never  throughly  known  to  any  humane  wit. 

4 

Thou  'Shepherd-God,  who  onely  know  ft  it  right, 

And  hid’ft  that  art  from  all  the  world  befide; 

Shed  in  my  miftie  breaft  thy  fparkling  light,  \  , 

And  in  this  fogge  my  erring  footfteps  guide;  _ 
Thou  who  firft  mad’ft,  and  never  wilt  forfake.it: 
Elfe  how  fhall  my  weak  hand  dare  undertake  it. 

When  thou  thy  felf  ask’ft  counfel  of  thy  felf  to  make  it? 

D  ?  Next 


'""7  .  \  ‘s  i  J  V*  I  I 


Has 


I 


,  .  «*m-  —3. 


The  Purple  Ifund. 


Cant. 


3' 


a  Of  all  this 
lower  region 
the  Hepar,  or 
liver,  is  the 
principal).  The 
fituation  ftrcmg 
and  fafe, walled 
in  by  the  ribs. 

b  It  is  covered 
with  one  fmgle 
tunicle;  3c  that 
very  thinne, 
ana  flight, 
c  The  liver  is 
tied  to  the 
heart  by  arte¬ 
ries, to  the  head 
by  nerves,  and 
to  borh  by 
veins  difperfed 
to  both. 

d  The  liver 
confiftsof  no 
ordinary  flelh, 
but  of  a  kinde 
proper  to  it 
felf. 


e  The  livers 
upper  part  riles 
3c  fwells  gent¬ 
ly;  is  very 
fmooth,  and 
everuthe  lower 
in  the  outfide 
like  ts  an  hoi- > 
low  roclj.rug* 
ged  &  craggy, 
t'  From  it  rife 
all  the  fprings 
of  bloud.which 
runnes  in  the 
veins- 


^  g  The  fteward 
of  the  whole 
Ifle  is  here  fit¬ 
ly  placed,  be- 
caufeas  all 
(that  is  brought 
in  )  is  here  fit¬ 
ted,  and  dif- 
pofed,  fo  from 
hence  returned, 
and  difpenfed. 


x  5 

Next  to  Koilidy  on  the  right  fide  (binds. 

Fairly  difpread  in  large  dominion, 

TIT  aArch-citie  Hepar,  ftretching  her  commands 
To  all  within  this  lower  region; 

Fenc’t  with  furebarres,and  ftrongcft  fituation; 

So  never  fearing  foreiners  invafion : 

Hence  are  the  b  walls  flight,thinne,built  but  for  fight  & 

6  ’  (fafhion. 

c  To  tlf  Heart  and  to  th5  Head-citie  furely  ti’d 

With  firmed  league,  and  mutuall  reference: 

His  liegers  there,  theirs  ever  here  abide. 

To  take  up  ftrife,and  cafuall  difference: 
d  Built  all  alike,  feeming  like  rubies  flieen. 

Of  fome  peculiar  mattery  fuch  I  ween. 

As  over  all  the  world  may  no  where  clfe  be  feen. 
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c  Much  like  a  mount  it  eafily  afeendeth; 

The  upper  part's  all  fmooth  as  flipperie  glaffe: 

But  on  the  lower  many  a  cragge  dependeth; 

Like  to  the  hangings  of  fome  rockie  mafle: 
f  Here  firft  the  purple  fountain  making  vent. 

By  thoufand  rivers  through  the  Ifle  difpenr. 

Gives  every  part  fit  growth  and  daily  nourifhment. 

,  *  8 

s  In  this  fair  town  the  Ifles  great  Steward  dwells* 
Hisporphyrehoufe  glitters  in  purple  die; 

In  purple  clad  himfelf :  from  hence  he  deals 
His  ftore  to  all  the  Ifles  ncceflitie: 

And  though  the  rent  he  daily  duly  pay. 

Yet  doth  his  flowing  fubftance  ne’re  decay; 

All  day  he  rent  receives,  returns  it  all  the  day. 

And 


v  ..  t  ■mvv  > . .  \ \  n>;v/.\  '  •  <\  v  •••  '  \  ,  • 
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Cant,  3.  The  purple  IJland. 


/  * 

And  like  that  golden  ftarre,  which  cuts  his  way 
Through  Saturns  ice,  and  Mars  his  firy  ball; 

Tempting  their  ftrife  with  his  morekindely  ray: 

So  ’tween  the  Sp Unions  froft  and  th’  angry  Gall 
The  joviall  Hepar  fits;  with  great  expence 
Cheering  the  Ifle  by  his  fweet  influence; 

So  flakes  their  envious  rage  and  endleffe  difference. 

I  O 

Within,  fome  fay,  hLove  hath  his  habitation; 

Not  Cupids  felf,  but  Cupids  better  brother: 

For  Cupids  felf  dwells  with  a  lower  nation, 

But  this  morefure,  much  charter  then  the  other; 

By  whofe  command  we  either  love  our  kinde. 

Or  with  mod  perfect  love  affeCt  the  minde; 

With  fuch  a  diamond  knot  he  often  fouls  canbinde. 

it 

*  Two  purple  ftreams  here  raife  their  boiling  heads; 
The  firft  and  leaft  in  th’  hollow  cavern  breeding. 

His  waves  on  divers  neighbour  grounds difpreads: 

The  next  fair  river  all  the  reft  exceeding, 

Topping  the  hill,  breaks  forth  in  ^fierce  evafion. 
And  fheds  abroad  his  Nile -like  inundation; 

So  gives  to  all  the  Ifle  their  food  and  vegetation.. 

J2 

Yet  thefe  from  other  ftreams  much  different; 

For  others,  as  they  longer,  broader  grow; 

Thefe  as  they  runne  in  narrow  banks  impent. 

Are  then  at  leaft,  when  in  the  main  they  flow: 

Much  like  a  tree,  which  all  his  roots  fo  guides, 
That  all  the  trunk  in  his  full  body  hides;  (vides. 

Which  ftraieht  his  ftemme  to  thoufand  branches  fubdi- 
0  Yet 


I 
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h_  Here  Plato  ! 
difpofedthe 
feat  of  Jove. 

And  certainly 
though  Juft 
f  which  fome 
perverfly  call 
love  )  be  other¬ 
where  feared, 
yet  that  affecti¬ 
on  whereby  we 
wifh,and  do 
well  to  others, 
may  feem  to  be 
better  fitted  in 
the  liver,  then 
inthe  heart, 
f  where  moft  do 
place  it  j  be* 
caufe  this  mo¬ 
derate  heat 
appeares  more 
apt  for  this  af¬ 
fection;  and 
fires  of  the 
heart  where 
fas  a  Salaman¬ 
der  )  anger 
lives,  feem  not 
fo  fit  to  enter¬ 
tain  it. 
i  Hence  rife 

the  two  great 
rivers  of' bioud, 
of  which  all  the 
reft  are  lelfer 
ftreams:  The 
fit  ft  is  Porta,  or 
the  gate-vein, 
iffuing  from 
the  hollow  parr 
and  is  Jhed  to, 
ward  the  fto- 
mack,  fplene, 
guts,  and  the 
Hpiploon.  The 
fecond  is  Cava, 
the  hollow 
vein,  fpreading 
his  river  over  - 
all  the  body. 


1 


k  The  chyle,  or 
juice  of  meats 
concocted  in 
the  ftomack 
could  not  all 
be  turned  into 
fweet  bloud  by 
reafon  of  the 
divers  kindes 
of  humours  in 
it:  Therefore 
there  are  three 
kinds  of  excre- 


k  Yet  left  thefe  ftreams  might  hap  to  be  infe&ed 
With  other  liquours  in  the  well  abounding; 

Before  their  flowing  chanels  are  detedted. 

Some  lefter  delfs,the  fountains  bottome  founding. 
Suck  out  the  bafer  ftreams,  the  fprings  annoying, 
An  hundred  pipes  unto  that  end  employing}  ( ing. 


Thence  run  to  fitter  place  their  noifome  load  convoy- 
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little  vetfejs, 
and  carried  to 
their  appointed 
I  placesuone-too 
light,  and  fiery; 
an  other  too 
earthy  ,and  hea¬ 
vy;  a  third 
wheyilh  and 
watery. 

1  Famous  the 
controverfle  be¬ 
tween  the  Peri- 
pateticks,and 
Phyflcians:  one 
holding  the 
heart, the  other 
the  liver  to  be 
firft.  That  the 
liver  is  firft  in 
time  and  ma¬ 
king,  is  mani- 
fefl;  becaufe  the 
Nurfe  (the  vein 
that  feeds  the 
infant  yet  in 
the  w  ombe  ) 
empties  it  felf 
upon  the  liver, 
m  The  firft  ex¬ 
crement  draw  n 
1  fro  m  the  liver 
i  to  the  gall  is 
cholerick,  bit¬ 
ter,  like  flame 
in  colouigwhich 
were  it  not  re¬ 
moved,  and 
kept  in  due 
place,  would 
fill  all  the  body 
with  bitter- 
r.efle,  and 


gnawing, 
n  ChoIeifobTlus 


i  or  tire  Call,  is 
of  afnembra- 
j  nous  lubftance,  • 
having  but  one, 
yet  that  a 
ftrong  tunicle- 
It  hath  two 


Such  is  fair  Hepar  £  which  with  great  diflenfion 
Of  all  the  reft  pleads  moft  antiquitie* 

But  yet  th?  Heart-citie  with  no  lefle  contention. 

And  jufteft  challenge,  claims  prioritie: 

But  fure  the  Hepar  was  the  elder  bore* 

For  that  fmall  river,  call'd  the  Nurfe,  of  yore 
Laidboths  foundation,  yet  Hepar  built  afore. 

Three  poif ’noiis  liquours  from  this  purple  well 
Rife  with  the  native  ftreams* ra  the  firft  like  fire. 

All  flaming  hot,  red,  furious,  and  fell. 

The  fpring  of  dire  debate,  and  civile  ire5 
Which  wer’t  not  fu rely  held  with  ftrong  retention, 
Would  ftirre  domeftick  ftrife,  and  fierce  contention, 
And  wafte  the  weary  Ifle  with  never  ceas’d  diflenfion. 
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Therefore  clofe  by  a  little  conduit  ftands, 
a  Choledochus ,  that  drags  this  poifon  hence, 

.Andfafely  locks  it  up  inprifon  bands* 

Thence  gently  drains  it  through  a  narrow  fence* 

A  needfull  fence,  attended  with  a-guard. 

That  watches  in  the  ftraits  all  clofely  barr’d, 

I  Left  fome  might  back  efcape,and  break  the  prifonward. 


t  p  adages,  one  #  . 

(drawing  the  hun?our  from  the  liver,  another  conveying  the  overplus  into  the  firft  gut,  and  fo  emptying  the  gall.  And  thi6 
fence  hath  a  double  gate  to  keep  the  liqueur  from  returning. 

3  _ _ _ _ The 


\ 


Cant.  5 .  The  purple  Iftand. 


3? 
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The  »next  ill  ftream  the  wholefome  fount  offending, 
All  dreery  black  and  frightfull,  hence  convay’d 
By  divers  drains  unto  the  Splenion  tending. 

The  Splenion  o’reagainft  the  Hepar  laid. 

Built  long,  and  fquare:  fome  fay  that  laughter  here 
Keeps  reiidence;  but  laughter  fits  not  there, 

Where  darknefle  ever  dwells,  and  melancholy  fear. 

18 

p  And  fhould  thefe  waies,  ftopt  by  ill  accident, 

To  th’  Hepar  ftreams  turn  back  their  muddie  humours-, 
The  cloudie  Ifle  with  hellifh  dreeriment 
Would  foonbe  fill’d,  and  thoufand  fearfull  rumours: 
Fear  hides  him.here,  lockt  deep  in  earthy  cell} 
Dark,dolefull,  deadly-dull,  a  little  hell,  (dwell. 
Where  with  him  fright,  defpair,and  thoufand  horrours 

ip 

q  If  this  black  town  in  over-growth  increafcs. 

With  too  much  ftrength  his  neighbours  over-bearing} 
The  Hepar  daily,  and  whole  Ifle  decreafes, 

f  •  a  1  H  1  .  _  -  J  /%  m  />  n  rv  4  4-  ^  C*  *1  t*f  < 


Like  ghaftly  fliade,  or  afhie  ghoft  appearing: 

But  when  it  pines,th’Ifle  thrives}its  curfe,hisbldfing: 
*  So  when  a  tyrant  raves,  his  fubje&s  preffing, 

His  gaining  is  their  Ioffe,  his  treafure  their  diftreffing. 

10 

'The  third  bad  water, bubbling  from  this  fountain. 

Is  vvheyifh  cold,  which  with  good  liquours  meint, 

Is  drawn  into  the  double  Nephros  mountain} 

Which  fuck  the  bed  for  growth,  and  nourifhment: 
t  The  worft,  as  through  a  little  pap,  diftilling 
To  divers  pipes, the  pale  cold  humour  fwilling, (ling. 
Runs  down  to  th’  Urine-lake,  his  banks  thrice  daily  fil- 

. . . lm 


o  Thefecend  ( 
ill  humour  is  | 
earthy,  and  { 
heavy,  which  is 
drawn  from  the 
liver  by  little 
verlels  unto  the 
fpiene,  the  na¬ 
tive  feat  of  me- 
lanchoJie,  here 
fome  have  pla¬ 
ced  laughter: 
but  the  Iplene 
ieems  rather 
thefe^tof  ma¬ 
lice  and  heavi- 
neffe. 

p  If  the  fpiene 
Ihouldfail  in 
this  office,  the 
whole  body 
would  be  hiled 
with  me;an- 
chojy  fancies, 
and  vainter- 
rours. 

q  Where  the 
fpiene  flou- 
nfhes,  all  the 
body  decayes, 
and  withers} 
where  the 
fpiene  is  kept 
down,  thebo- 
dy  flouriihes. 
Hence  strato- 
nicus  merrily 
faid,  that  in 
Crete  dead 
men  walked, 
becaufe  they 
were  fo  fpleni 
tive,  and  pale- 
coloured, 
r  Trajancom- 
pared  thfe 
iplene  to  his 
exchequer:  be¬ 
caufe  as  his 
coffers  being 
lull  drainedhis 
fubjeOts  purfes, 
fo  the  full 
fpiene  makes 
the  body  lap  - 
lelTe. 

f  The  watery 
humour  with 
.  fome  good 
hloud  f  vvhi.cn 
is  fpent  for  the 
ncmrifhjteHt  of 
thofe  pans>is 
drawn  by  the 
kidneys, 
t  The  Ureters 
receive  the  wa- 


-  y  -  ter  feparated 

from  the  bloudv  as  diftilled  from  IltUe  HelhiefubAantes  in  the  kidneys,  like  to  teats. 

E  Thefe 


m 


u  The  kidneys 
are  both  alike  $ 
the  left  fome- 
what  higher: 
both  have  a 
double  skinne, 
and  both  com. 
paifed  with  fat. 


0  Thefe  mountains  differ  but  in  fituatio.n$ 

In  form  and  matter  like:  the  left  is  higher. 

Left  even  height  might  flack  their  operation  : 

Both  like  the  Moon  which  now  wants  half  her  fire$ 
Yet  into  two  obtufer  angles  bended, 

Both  ftrongly  with  a  double  wall  defended^  \ 
And  both  have  walls  of  mudde  before  thofe  walls  ex- 

22  -  ( tended* 

The  fixt  and  laft  town  in  this  region , 

Withlargeft  ftretcht  precin&s,  and  compaffewide. 

Is  th^t,  where  Ferns  and  her  wanton  fonne 
(  Her  wanton  Cupid )  will  in  youth  refide: 

For  though  his  arrows  and  his  golden  bow 
On  other  hills  he  frankly  does  beftow,  (glow. 
Yet  here  he  hides  the  fire  with  which  each  heart  doth 

23 

For  that  great  Providence,  their  courfe  forefeeing 
Too  easly  led  into  the  fea  of  death; 

After  this  firft,gave  them  a  fecond  being, 

Which  in  their  off-fpring  newly  flouriftieth: 

He  therefore  made  the  fire  of  generation 
To  burn  in  Venus  courts  without  ceffation, 

Out  of  whofe  allies  comes  another  Ifland  nation* 

24  /  J 

For  from  the  firft  a  fellow  Ifle  he  fram’d, 

(  For  what  alone  can  live,  or  fruitfull  be?  ) 

Arren  the  firft,  the  fecond  Thelu  nam’d; 

Weaker  the  laft,  yet  fairer  much  to  fee: 

Alike  in  all  the  reft,  here  difagreeing. 

Where  Ferns  and  her  wanton  have  their  being: 

For  nothing  is  product  of  two  in  all  agreeing. 


Cant.  3.  The  purple  IJland, 


But  though  fome  few  in  thefe  hid  parts  would  fee 
Their  Makers  glory,  and  their  jufteft  fliaraej 
Yet  for  the  moft  would  turn  to  luxurie. 

And  what  they  fhould  lament,  would  make  their  game: 
Flie  then  thofe  parts,which  beft  are  undeferi’dj 
T^rkrai*  mv  maiden  fone*  to  blazon  wide 


Here  ofc  not  Luft,  butfwceteft  Chaftitie, 

Coupled  fometimes,  and  fometimes  Angle,  dwells; 
Now  linkt  with  Love^  to  quench  Lulls  tyrannie, 
Now  Phoenix-like  alone  in  narrow  cells: 

Such  Phoenix  one,  but  one  at  once  may  be; 

In  Albions  hills  thee,  Bafilijfa ,  thee. 

Such  onely  have  I  feen,  fuch  fhall  I  never  fee. 


3° 


WhatNymph  was  this, (faid  faireft  Rofaleen) 

Whom  thouadmireft  thus  above  fo  many  ? 

She,  while  (lie  was,  (ah/) was  thefhepherdsQiieen; 
Sure  fuch  a  (liepherds  Queen  was  never  any: 

But  (ah!)  no  joy  her  dying  heart  contented,. 

Since  fhe  a  deare  Deers  fide  unwilling  rented; 
Whofe  death  fhe  all  too  late,  too  foon,  too  much,re- 

31  (pen  ted. 

Ah  royall  maid!  why  fhould’ft  thou  thus  lament  thee? 
Thy  little  fault  was  but  too  much  beleeving: 

It  is  too  much  fomuch  thou  fhould’ft  repent  thee; 

His  joyous  foul  at  reft  defires  no  grieving.  (her; 
Thefe  words(vain  words!)fond  comforters  did  lend 
But  (ah!)  no  words,no  prayers  might  ever  bend  her 
To  give  an  end  to  grief,  till  endleffe  grief  did  end  her. 


32 


But  howfhould  I  thofe  forrows  dare  difplay? 

Or  how  limme  forth  hervertues  wonderment? 

She  was  ( ay  me!  fhe  was )  the  fweeteft  May 
That  ever  flowed  in  Albions  regiment. 

Few  eyes  falfn  lights  adore:  yet  fame  fliall  keep 
Her  name  awake,  when  others  filent  fleep; 

While  men  have  earesto  heare,  eyes  to  look  back,  and 
weep.  And 


Cant.  3 .  The  purple  ljland. 
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And  though  the  curres(which  whelpt  &  nurft  in  Spam 
Learn  of  fell  Gerjon  to  fnarle  and  brawl ) 

Have  vow’d  and  ftrove  her  Virgin  tombe  to  {lain; 
And  grinne,and  feme,  and  rage,  and  yelp, and  bawl: 
Yet  Ihall  our  Cynthia s  high-triumphing  light 
Deride  their  houling  throats,  and  toothlefle  fpight; 
And  fail  through  heav’n, while  they  fink  down  in  end- 

54  (lelfe  night. 

So  is  this  Illands  lower  region: 

Yet  ah  much  better  is  it  fure  then  fo. 

But  my  poore  reeds,  like  my  condition, 

(  Low  is  the  ihepherds  ftate,my  fong  as  low  ) 
i  Marre  what  they  make:  but  now  in  yonder  lhade 
Reft  we,  while  Sunnes  have  longer  lhadows  made: 
See  how  our  panting  flocks  runne  to  the  cooler  glade. 


a  The  heart  is 
the  feat  of  heat, 
and  life;  there- 
fore  walled  a- 
bout  with  the 
ribs, for  more 
Mety. 


.CANT.  IIII. 

THe  Ihepherds  in  the  fliade  their  hunger  feafted 
With  fimple  cates,  fuch  as  the  countrey  yeelds- 
And  while  from  fcorching  beams  fecure  they  relied 1 
The  Nymphs  difperft  along  the  woody  fields,  ’ 
Pull’d  from  their  ftalks  the  blulhing  llrawberries. 
Which  lurk  clofe  lhrouded  from  high  looking-eyes- 

Shewing  that  fweetnefle  oft  both  low  and  hidden  lies’ 

'•  >  2 

But  when  the  day  had  his  meridian  runne 
Between  his  higheft  throne,  and  low  declining; 

Thirfil  again  his  forced  task  begunne,  V 

His  wonted  audience  his  fides  entwining. 

The  middle  Province  next  this  lower  Hands, 
Where  thTfles  Heart-city  fpreads  his  large  comands. 
Leagu’d  to  the  neighbour  towns  with  fure  and  friendly 

_  ,  .  s  (bands. 

Such  as  that  ftarre,  which  fets  his  glorious  chair 

In  midft  of  heav’n,  and  to  dead  darknefle  here 

Gives  light  and  life;  fuch  is  this  citie  fair: 

Their  ends,place,  office,  ftate,fo  nearely  neare. 

That  thole  wife  ancients  from  their  natures  fight. 

And  likenelfe,  turn’d  their  names,  and  call’d  aright 

The  funne  the  great  worlds  heart,  the  heart  the  Ielfe 

,  4  ( worlds  light. 

*  This  middle  coaft  to  all  the  Iile  difpends 

All  heat  and  life:  hence  it  another  Guard 
(  Befide  thofe  common  to  the  firft )  defends; 

Built  whole  of  maffieftone,  cold,  drie,  and.hard: 
Which  ftretching  round  about  his  circhng  arms, 
Warrants  thele  parts  from  all  exteriour  harms; 
Repelling  angry  force,  fecuring  all  alar’ms. 

But 


{ 


— ■ - - 

Cant.  4. 


The  fur  fie  Jjland. 
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But  in  the  front b  two  fair  twin-bulwarks  rife. 

In  th’  Arren built  for  ftrength,  and  ornament; 

In  Thelu  of  more  ufe,and  larger  fize; 

For  hence  the  young  Ifle  draws  his  nourifhment: 

Here  lurking  Cufid  hides  his  bended  bow; 

Here  milkie  fprings  in  fugred  rivers  flow;  • 

Which  firft  gave  th’  infant  Ifle  to  be, and  then  to  grow. 

6 

*  For  when  the  lefler.  Ifland  (  ftill  increafing 
In  Venus  temple  )  to  fome  greatneffe  fwells. 

Now  larger  rooms  and  bigger  fpaces  feizing. 

It  flops  the  Hefar  rivers;  backward  reels 

The  ftream,  and  to  thefe  hills  bears  up  his  flight. 

And  in  thefe  founts(  by  fome  ftrange  hidden  might) 
Dies  his  fair  refie  waves  into  a  lily  white.  • 

7 

So  where  fair  Medway-, down  the  Kenti/b  dales 
To  many  towns  her  plenteous  waters  dealing, 

Lading  her  banks,  into  wide  Thamis  falls; 

The  big-grown  main  with  fomie  billows  fwelling, 
Stops  there  the  fudd'ing  ftream;  herfteddy  race 
Staggers  awhile,  at  length  flies  back  apace, 

And  to  the  parent  fount  returns  its  fearfull  pace. 

8 

4  Thefe  two  fair  mounts  are  like  two  hemifpheres. 
Endow’d  with  goodly  gifts  and  qualities; 

Whole  top  two  little  purple  hillocks  reares, 

Moft  like  the  Poles  in  heavens  Axletrees: 

And  round  about  two  circling  altars  gire. 

In  blulhing  red;the  reft  in  fnowy  tire 
Like  Thracian  Hamits  looks ,  which  ne’re  feels  Phoebus 
fire.  That 


b  The  breaftr, 
or  paps, are  gi¬ 
ven  to  men  for 
ftrength,  and 
ornament;  to 
women,  for 
milk  and 
■uiferie  alfo. 


c  When  the  j 

fant  grows  big  ,  I 
he  fo  oppreffeth  I 
the  veffels  of  | 
bloud,  that  1 

partly  through 
theteadineire 
of  the  pa/Tage, 
but  efpecialiy 
by  the  provi¬ 
dence  of  God,  j 
the  bloud  turns 
back  to  tfie 
breaft,  6c  there 
by  an  innate 
but  wonderfull 
facultie  is  turn¬ 
ed  into  milk. 


d  Thebreafis 
are  in  figure  he- 
mifphencall; 
whofe  tops  ate 
crowned  with 
she  teats,  about 
which  are  ted' 
diih  circles, 
calledf  Areo- 
laz,  or;  little 
altars. 
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elntbe  Thorax  ! 
orbreaft,  are 
fixty  five  rau- 
fcles  for  re/pi- 
racion,  or 
breathing,  j 

which  is  either 
free,  or  forced: 
The  inftru*  t 

merits  of  forced 
breathing  are  [ 
iixtie  foure, 
whereof  thirtle 
two  diftend, 

«  and  as  many 
coitraftit. 
f  The  inftru* 
went  of  the 
free  breathing 
is. the  Dia- 
zome  or  Dia- 
phragma, 
which  we  call 
the  midriffe,  as 
a  wall  parting 
the  heart  and 
liver:  Plato  af¬ 
firms  it  a  par¬ 
tition  between 
the  feats  of  de¬ 
fire,  and  anger: 
j  Arifiotle  ,  a  - 
!;  barre  to  keep 
the  noifome 
odour  of  the 
ftomack  from 
the  heart, 
i  g  The  midriffe 
dilates  it  fcif 
|  when  it  draws 
in,  contracts  it 
felf  when  it 
puffes  out  the 
aire. 

h  The  midriffe 

icon  flits  of  two 
circles,  one 
skinny,  the 
other  flef  hie. 

It  hath  two 
!  tunicles,  a*  ma* 
1  ny  veins  and 
arteries,  and 
foure  nerves. 


The  purple  Ijland. 


Cant.  4, 


p 

That  mighty  hand  in  thefe  difle&ed  wreathes,  (gives; 
( Where  moves  our  Sunne  )  his  thrones  fair  pi&ure 
The  pattern  b  rear  hleffe, but  the  picture  breathes; 

His  higheft  heayn  is  dead,  our  low  heav'n  lives: 

Nor  fcorns  that  loftie  one  thus  low  to  dwell; 

Here  his  belt  ftarres  he  fets, and  glorious  cell;  (hell. 
And  fills  with  faintly  fpirits,  fo  turns  to  heav  nfrom 


10 

About  this  Region  round  in  compafle  flands 
A  Guard,  both  for  defence,  and  refpiration, 
e  Of fixtie  foure,  parted  in  leverall  bands; 

Half  to  let  out  the  fmokie  exhalation. 

The  other  half  to  draw  in  frefher  windes: 

Befide  both  thefe,  a  third  of  both  their  kindes,  f 

That  lets  both  out,  &  in;  which  no  enforcement  bindes.  j 

11 

T his  third  the  merrie  £Diazome  we  call, 

A  border-cirie  thefe  two  coafts  removing; 

Which  like  a  balk,  with  his  crolTe-builded  wall, 
Difparts  the  terms  of  anger,  and  of  loving; 

Keeps  from  tlf  Heart-citie  fuming kitchin  fires. 

And  to  his  neighbours  gentle  windes  infpires; 
g  Loofe  when  he  fucks  in  aire,contra<3  when  he  expires. 


h  The  Diazome  of  feverall  matter's  fram'd: 

The  firft  moift,  foft5  harder  the  next,  and  drier: 

His  falhion  like  the  fifh  a  Rasa  nam'd; 

Fenc'd  with  two  walls,  one  low,  the  other  higher; 

By  eight  ftreams  water'd;  two  from  Hepar  low. 

And  from  th'  Heart- to wn  as  many  higher  go; ( flow. 
But  two  twice  told  down  from  the  Cephd  mountain 


>  Here  fportfull  Laughter  dwells,  here  ever  fitting, 
Defies  alllumpilh  griefs,  and  wrinkled  care; 

And  twentie  merrie-mates  mirth  caufes  fitting, 

And  fmiles,  which  Laughters  fonnes,  yet  infants  are. 
But  if  this  town  be  fir’d  with  burnings  nigh, 
With  felffame  flames  high  Cephals  towers  fry; 
Such  is  their  feeling  love,  and  loving  fympathie. 


14 

This  coaft  Hands  girt  with  a  k  peculiar  wall, 

The  whole  precin6t,and  every  part  defending: 

1  The  chiefeft  Citie,  and  Imperiall, 

Is  fair  Kerdia ,  farre  his  bounds  extending; 

Which  full  to  know  were  knowledge  infinite: 

How  then  fhould  my  rude  pen  this  wonder  write, 
Which  thou/whoonely  rnad’ft  it,onely  know’ll:  aright? 

15  - 
In  middle  of  this  middle  Regiment 
Kerdia  feated  lies,  the  centre  deem’d 
Ofthis  whole  Ifle,  and  of  this  government: 

If  not  the  chiefeft  this, yet  needfull’ft  feeni’d, 

Therfore  obtain’d  an  equall  diftant  feat, 

More  fitly  hence  to  fhed  his  life  and  heat. 

And  with  his  yellow  ftreams  the  fruitfull  Ifland  wet. 

16 

m Flank t  with  two  feverall  walls  ( for  more  defence) 
Betwixt  them  ever  flows  a  wheyifh  moat; 

I  In  whofe  foft  waves, and  circling  profluence 
This  Citie, likean Ifle, might  fafely  float: 

In  motion  ftill  (a  motion  fixt,  not  roving)  . 

Moft  like  to  heav’n  in  his  mod  conftant  moving: 

[  Hence  moft  here  plant  the  feat  of  fure  and  active  loving. 

1  F  Built 


i  Here  moft 
men  havepla' 
ced  the  feat  of 
laughter:  It 
hath  much  fym- 
patlue  with  the 
brain,  fo  that 
if  the  midriffe 
be  inflamed, 
prefent  roadncs 
Ciifues  it. 


i 


Jc  Within,the 
Pleura  (  or 
skinne  which 
clotheth  the 
ribs  on  the  in' 
fide;  compares 
this  midd.e  re. 
gion. 

1  The  chiefeft 
part  of  this 
middle  region 
is  the  Heart, 
placed  in  the 
tnidft  ofthis 
province,  and 
of  the  whole 
bodie:  fitly  was 
it  placed  in  the 
midft  of  all,  as 
being  of  all  the 
moft  needfull. 


m  The  Heart 
i*  immured 
partly  by  a 
membrane  go¬ 
ing  round  a~ 
bout  it,  (and 
thence  recei* 
ving  his  name) 
and  a  peculiar 
tunicle;  partly 
with  an  humour 
like  whey  or 
urine, as  well  to 
cool  the  heart) 
as  to  lighten 
the  body. 


I 


The  purple  Ijland. 


Cant,  4. 


n  The  flefti  of 
the  heart  is 
proper  and  pe¬ 
culiar  to  it  felf, 
not  like  other 
mufcles;  of  a 
figure  py'rami- 
call.  Ihe  point 
of  the  heart  is 
fas  with  a  dia* 
deme  ;  girt 
with  two  arte- 
ries,and  a  vein, 
called  the 
crowns, 
o  Though  the 
heart  be  an  en¬ 
tire  body, yet  it 
is  fevered  into 
two  partitions, 
the  right, and 
left;  of  which 
the  left  is  more 
excellent  and 
noble. 

p  The  right  re¬ 
ceives  into  his 
hollow  nefle  the 
bloud  flowing 
from  the  liver, 
and  concocts  it . 
q'l  his  right 
fide  fends 
down  to  the 
lungs  that  part 
ef  this  bloud 
which  is  iefle 
laboured, and 
thicker;  but  the 
thinner  part  it 
fweats  through 
a  flefhie  parti, 
tion  into  the 
left  fide, 
r  This  fielhie 
partition  fevers 
the  right  fide 
from  the  left; 
at  firft  it  feems 
thick,  but  if  it 
be  well  viewed, 
we  fhall  fee  it 
full  of  many 
pores,  or  paf- 
fages. 

f  Two  skinny 
additions(from 
their  iikenetfe 
called  the  ears; 
receive,the  one 
the  thicker 
bloud  (that 
called  the 
right;  the  other 
(called  the  left; 
takes  in  the 
aire  feat  by  the 
lungs. 


Built  of  afubftance  like  fmoothporphyrie; 
a  His  matter  hid, and  (like  it  felf)  unknown; 

Two  rivers  of  hjs  own;  another  by, 

That  from  the  Hepar  rifes,like  a  crown. 

Infold  the  narrow  part:  for  that  great  All 
This  his  works  glory  made  pyramicall;  (  pall. 

Then  crown’d  with  triple  wreath,  &  cloath’d  in  fcarlet 


The  Cities  felf  in  two  partitions  reft; 

That  on  the  right,  this  on  the  other  fide: 

PThe  right  ( made  tributarie  to  the  left ) 

Brings  in  his  penfion  at  his  certain  tide, 

A  penfion  of  liquours  ftrangely  wrought; 

Which  firft  by  Hepar  s  ftreams  are  hither  brought, 
And  here  diftilTd  with  art, beyond  or  words  or  thought 

q  The  grofler  waves  of  thefe  life -ftreams  (  which  here 
With  much,  yet  much  leffe  labour  is  prepar’d  ) 

A  doubtful!  chanel  doth  to  Pneumon  bear: 

But  to  the  left  thofe  labour'd  extracts  lhar’d, 
r  As  through  a  wall, with  hidden  paflage  Hide; 
Where  many  fecret  gates  ( gates  hardly  fpi’d  ) 

With  fafe  convoy  give  paflage  to  the  other  fide. 

20 

At  each  hand  of  the  left f  two  ftreets  ftand  by, 

Of  feverall  ftuffe,  and  feverall  working  fram'd, 

With  hundred  crooks,  and  deep- wrought  cavitie: 

Both  like  the  eares  in  form,  and  fo  are  nam'd.: 

I’th'  right  hand  ftreetthe  tribute  liquourfitteth: 
The  leftforc't  aire  into  his  concave  getteth; 
Which  fubtile  wrought,  &  thinne, for  future  workmen 
fitteth. ,  The 


Cant.  4.  The  purple  Ifland. 


43 


21 


The  Cities c  left  fide,  ( by  fome  hid  direction  ) 

Of  this  thinneaire,  and  of  that  right  fides  rent, 

(  Compound  together  )  makes  a  ftrange  confe&ion3 
And  in  one  vefiei  both  together  mcynt. 

Stills  them  with  equall  never-quenched  firing: 
Then  in  finall  ftreams(  through  all  the  Ifiand  wiring ) 
Sends  it  to  every  part,  both  heat  and  life  infpiring. 


22 


n In  this  Heart-citie  foure  main ftreams  appeare-. 

One  from  the  Hepar,  where  the  tribute  landeth. 
Largely  poures  out  his  purple  river  here; 

At  whofe  wide  mouth  a  band  of  Tritons  ftandeth, 
("Three  Tritons ftand)who  with  their  three-forkt  mace 
Drive  on,  and  fpeed  the  rivers  flowing  race. 

But  ftrongly  flop  the  wave,  if  once  it  back  repace. 

*  The  fecond  is  that  doubtfull  chanel,  lending 
Some  of  this  tribute  to  the  Pneumon  nigh;  ( ing 
Whofe  fprings  by  carefull  guards  are  watcht, that  fend- 
From  thence  the  waters,  all  regrefle  denie: 

*  The  third  unlike  to  this,  from  Pneumon  flowing, 
And  his  due  ayer-tribute  here  bellowing. 

Is  kept  by  gates  and  barres,  which  Hop  all  backward 

24  C  going- 

r  The  laft  full  fpring  out  of  this  left  fide  rifes. 

Where  three  fair  Nymphs,like  Cynthia  s  felf  appearing, 
Draw  down  the  ftream  which  all  the  Ille  fuffices; 

But  Hop  back-waies,  fome  ill  revolture  fearing. 

This  river  Hill  it  felf  to  lelfe  dividing. 

At  length  with  thoufand  little  brooks  runnes  Aiding, 
,His  fellow  courle  along  with  Hepar  chanels  guiding. 

1  F  2  Within 


t  The  left  fide 
of  the  heart 
takes  in  this 
aire,and  blond; 
and  concocting  if 
them  both  in  his 
hoiiqw  boXome, 
fends  them  out 
by  the  great 
arterie  into  the 
whole  body. 


u  In  the  heart 
are  foure  great' 
veflels:  the  firft 
is  the  hollow 
vein  bringing 
in  the  b’oud 
from  the  liver*, 
at  whofe  mouth 
ftand  three 

little  folding 

do  ores,  with 
three  forks 
giving  pa/lage, 
but  no  return 
to  the  bloud. 

*  The  fecond 
veflel  is  called 
the  arterie- 
vein,  which  ri¬ 
ling  from  the 
tight  fide  of 
the  heart,  car¬ 
ries  down  the 
bloud  here  pre¬ 
pared  to  the 
lungs  for  their 
nourilhment. 
Herealfois  the 
like  three-fold¬ 
ing  do  ore, 
made  like  half- 
circles^iving 
paflage  from 
the  heart,  but 
not  backward, 
x  The  third  is 
called  the 
Veiny  arterie. 
rifing  from  the 
left  fide,  which 
hath  two  folds 
three-forked, 
y  The  fourth  is 
the  great  arte¬ 
rie.  This  hath 
alfo  afioudgate 
made  of  three 
femicircular 
membranes, 
to  give  out 
load  to  thevi- 
tall  fpirits,  and 
flop  their  re- 
greffe. 
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The  fur  tile  Ijland. 


Cant.  4. 


2) 


z  The  Heart  is 
the  fountain  of 
]ife  and  heat  t* 
the  whole  bo* 
die ,  and  the 
feat  of  pafsions. 


a  The  Uneu- 
mon(  or  lungs) 
is  neareft  the 
heart,  whofe 
fleflt  is  light* 
and  fpongie, 
■very  large. 

It  is  theinftru- 
ment  of  breath¬ 
ing, and  fpeak- 
ing,  divided 
into  many  par¬ 
cels,  yet  all 
united  into 
one  bodie. 
b  The  Lungs 
are  covered 
with  a  light  Sc 
very  thinne  tu- 
rude,  left  it 
might  bean 
!  hinderance  to 
the  motion, 
c  The  win  de¬ 
pipe,  which  is 
framed  partly 
of  cartilage,  or 

trifly  matter, 
ecaufe  the 
j  voice  is  perfect- 
j  with  hard  & 

I  fmooth  things; 
j  ( thefe  cartila- 
\  ges’are  compsf* 

*  led  like  a  ring  ) 
j  partly  of  skin, 

"  which  tie  the 
grilles  toge¬ 
ther. 

I  . 


z  Within  this  Citie  is  the  palace  fram’d, 

Where  life,  and  lifes  companion,  heat,  abideth- 
And  their  attendants,  paffions  untam’d: 

(Oft  very  hell  in  this  (trait  room  refideth  ) 

And  did  not  neighbouring  hills,  cold  aires  infpiring, 
Allay  their  rage  and  mutinous  confpiring,  (firing. 
Heat  all  ( it  felf  and  all )  would  bum  with  quenchlelfe 

16 

Yet  that  great  Light,  by  whom  all  heaven  Ihines 
With  borrow’d  beatns,ofc  leaves  his  loftie  skies. 

And  to  this  lowly  feat  himfelf  confines. 

Fall  then  again, proud  heart,  now  fall  to  rile: 

Ccafe  earth,  ah  ceafc,proud  Baklemb,  to  fwell: 
Heav’n  blafts  high  towers, (loops  to  a  low-rooft  cell ; 
Firft  heav’n  muft  dwell  in  man,  then  man  in  heav’n  (hall 

27  '  ( dwell. 

Clofe  to  Kerdia*PnettmOn  takes  his  feat, 

Built  ofa  lighter  frame, and  fpungie  mold:  ■ 

Hence  rife  fre(h  aires  to  fanne  Kerdias  heat; 

Temp’ ring  thofe  burning  fumes  with  moderate  cold: 

It  felf  of  larged  fize,  diftended  wide. 

In  divers  ftreetsand  out-wayesinultipli’d: 

Yet  in  one  Corporation  all  are  joyntly  ti’d. 


28 


Fitly ’t  is  cloath’4  with  hangings  b  thinne  and  light, 
Left  too  much  weight  might  hinder  motion: 

His  chiefeft  ufe  to  frame  thevoice  aright; 

(The  voice  which  publiflies  each  hidden  notion) 
And  for  that  end  e  a  long  pipe  down  defcends, 
(Which  here  it  felf  in  many  lefter  fpends) 

Untill  low  at  the  foot  of  Ccphalmount  it  ends. 


This 
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2? 

This  pipe  was  built  for  th’  aiers  fafc  purveiance. 

To  fit  each  feverall  voice  with  perfect  found; 

Therefore  of  divers  matter  the  conveiance 
Is  finely  fram’d;  the  firft  in  circles  round. 

In  hundred  circles  bended,  hard  and  drie, 

(For  watrie  foftneffe  is  founds  enernie) 

Not  altogether  clofe,  yet  meeting  very  nigh. 

jo  • 

The  feconds  drith  and  hardnefll*  fomewhat  Idle, 

But  fmooth  and  pliable  made  for  extending. 

Fills  up  the  diftant  circles  emptineile* 

All  in  one  bodie  joyntly  comprehending: 

dThe  laft  moft  foft,  which  where  the  circles  fcanted 
'  Not  fully  met,  fupplies  what  they  have  wanted, 
Not  hurting  tender  parts, which  next  to  this  aie  planted 

SI 

e  Upon  the  top  there  (lands  the  pipes  fafe  covering, 
Made  for  the  voices  better  modulation: 

Above  it  foureteencarefull  warders  hovering. 

Which  (hut  and  open  it  at  alloccafion  : 

The  cover  in  foure  parts  it  felf  dividing. 

Of  fubftance  hard,  fit  for  the  voices  guiding; 

One  dill  unmov’d  (in  Tbelu  double  oft  )refiding. 

1  Clofe  by  this  pipe  runnes  that  great  chaneldown. 
Which  from  high  Cephals  mount  twice  every  day 
Brings  to  Kodia  due  provifion: 
s  Straight  at  whofe  mouth  a  fioud.gate  (lops  the  way, 
Made  like  an  Ivie  leaf,  bro  ad-angle-  falhion; 

Of  matter  hard,  fitting  his  operation. 

For  fwallowing  foonto  fall,  andrifefor  infpiration. 
t  ■  F  5  . But 


d  And  beeaufe  ; 
the  rings  of  the 
grides  do  not 
wholly  meet, 
this  (pace  is 
made  up  by 
mulcles,  that  fo 
the  meat-pipe 
adjoyning 

might  not  be 
galied,  or  hurt, 
e  The  larynxj  • 
or  covering  of 
the  winde- 
pipe,  is  a  grid/ 
fubftance,  part¬ 
ed  into  foure 
grides  of  which 
the  firfl'is  ever 
unmoved,  and 
in  women  often 
double. 

f  Adjoyning  to 
it  is  the  Oefo- 
phagus,  or 
meat-pipe:  con¬ 
veying  meats 
and  drinks  to 
the  ltomack. 
g  At  whofe 
ernl  is  the  Epi¬ 
glottis,  or  co¬ 
ver  of  rhe 
throat,  the 

Srincipall  in-  ' 
rument  of 
tuning,  and 
awing  the 
voice,  5c  there¬ 
fore  gridy, that 
it  might  fooner 
fall  when  we 
fvyallow,  and 
rife  when  we 
breathe. 


But  fee,  the  fmoak  mounting  in  village  nigh, 

With  folded  wreaths  deals  through  the  quiet  aire; 
And  mixt  with  duskiefhades  in  Eaftern  skie. 

Begins  the  night,  and  warns  us  home  repair: 

Bright  fefper  now  hath  chang’d  his  name  and  place, 
And  twinkles  in  the  heav’n  with  doubtfull  face: 
Home  then  my  full-fed  lambes j  the  night  comes,  home 


apace 


CANT. 
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The  purple  ljland. 


CANT.  V. 

BY  this  the  old  nights  head  (  grown  hoary  gray  ) 
Foretold  that  her  approaching  end  was  neare; 
And  gladfome  birth  of  young  fucceeding  day 
Lenta  new  glory  to  our  Hemifpheare: 

The  early  fwains  falute  the  infant  ray- 
Then  drove  the  dammes  to  feed,  the  lambes  to  play: 
And  T hirfil  with  nights  death  revives  his  morning  lay. 

2- 

Thehigheft  region  in  this  little  Ifle 
Is  both  the  Iflandsand  Creatours  glorie: 

Ah  then,  my  creeping  Mufe,  and  rugged  dyle. 

How  dare  you  pencill  out  this  wondrous  ftorie? 

Oh  thou  that  mad’d  this  goodly  regiment, 

So  heav’nly  fair,  of  bafed  element. 

Make  this  inglorious  verfe  thy  glories  indrument. 

>  5'.  • 

So  (hall  my  flagging  Mufe  to  heav’n  afpire, 

Where  with  thy  fclf  thy  fellow-fhepherd  fits* . 

And  warm  her  pineonS  at  that  heav’nly  fire; 

But  (ah/)  fuch  height  no  earthly  (hepherdfits: 
Content  we  here  low  in  this  humble  vale 
On  (lenderreeds  to  fug  a  (lender  tale. 

A  little  boat  will  need  as  little  fail  and  gale. 


4 

a  The  third  precind,  the  bed  and  chief  of  all. 
Though  lead  in  compafle,  and  of  narrow  fpace. 
Was  therefore  fram’d  like  heaven,  fphericall, 

Of  larged  figure,  and  of  lovelied  grace: 

Though  lhap’d  at  fird  the  lead  of  all  the  three; 

Yet  highed  fet  in  place,  as  in  degree. 

And  over  all  the  red  bore  rule  and  foveraigntie. 


a  The  head 
of  thefe  three 
regions  is  the 
lead, but  no- 
bled  in  frame, 
and  office:  mod 

I' like  to  heaven 
as  wellinfite? 
being  higheftm 
this  Tittle 
world,  as  aifo 
in  figure,  being 
round. 


4  8  The  purple  Ifland.  Cant.  5. 

I  s 

j  So  of  three  parts  fair  Europe  is  the  leaft, 

In  which  this  earthly  .Ball  was  firft  divided* 

Yet  ftronger  farre,  and  nobler  then  the  reft, 

Where  vidorie  and  learned  arts  refided  , 

And  by  the  Greek  and  Romane  monarchic 
S  waid  both  the  reft;  now  preft  by  flaverie  -  . 

Of Mofco,  and  the  big-fwolnT' urkijh  tyrannie, 

<5 


b  The  Brain  is 
the  fe.u  of  the 
rninde,  and 
fenfes. 

c  The  head  is 
divided  into 
the  Citie,  and 
Suburbs;  the 
brain  within 
the  wall  of  the 
skull,  and  the 
face  without. 


h  Here  all  the  fenfes  dwell,  and  all  the  arts; 

Here  learned  Mufesby  their  filverfpring: 

The c  Citie  fever'd  in  two  divers  parts. 

Within  the  walls,  and  Suburbs  neighbouring; 
TheSuburbs  girt  but  with  the  common  fence. 
Founded  with  wondrous  skill,  and  great  expence; 
And  therefore  beautie  here  keeps  her  chief  refidence. 


And  fure  for  ornament  and  buildings  rare. 

Lovely  afpe<ft,and  ravifhing  delight, 

Not  all  the  Ifle  or  world  with  this  compare; 

But  in  the  Tkelu  is  the  fairer  fight: 

Thefe  Suburbs  many  call  the  Iflands  face* 

Whofe  charming  beautie, and  bewitching  grace 
Ofttimes  the  Prince  himfelf  enthralls  in  fetters  bafe. 


8 


For  as  this  Ifle  is  a  fliort  fummarie 
Of  all  that  in  this  Allis  wide  difpread; 

So  th5  Iflands  face  is  thTfles  Epitomie, 

Where  ev'n  the  Princes  thoughts  are  often  read: 
For  when  that  All  had  finiflit  every  kinde, 

And  all  his  works  would  in  leffe  volume  binde. 
Fair  on  the  face  he  wrote  the  Index  of  the  minde. 


I 
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Fair  are  the  Suburbs;  yet  to  clearer  fight 
The  Cities  felfinore  fair  and  excellent: 

A  thick-grown  wood,not  pierc’d  with  any  light, 
Yeelds  it  fome  fence,  and  much  more  ornaments 
The  divers-colour’d  trees  and  frefh  aray 
Much  grace  the  town,  but  moll  the  Tbdu  gay: 

Yet  all  in  winter  turn  to  fnow,  and  foon  decay. 

1° 

Like  to  fome  ftately  work,whofe  queint  devices, 

And  glitt’ring  turrets  with  brave  cunning  dight, 

The  gazers  eye  ftill  more  and  more  entices 

Ofth’ inner  rooms  to  get  a  fuller  fight; 

Whofe  beautie  much  more  winnes  his  raviiht  heart, 
That  now  he  onely  thinks  the  outward  part 
To  be  a  worthiecov’ring  of  fo  fair  an  art. 

a  Foure  feverallwalls,befidethe  common  guard. 

For  more  defence  the  citie  round  embrace: 

The  firft  thick,  foft;  thefecond  drie  and  hard; 

As  when  foft  earth  before  hard  ftone  we  place. 

The  fecond  all  the  Citie  round  enlaces,* 

And  like  a  rock  with  thicker  fides  embraces; 

For  here  the  Prince  his  court  &  Handing  palace  places 

12 

e  The  other  two  of  matter  thinne  and  light; 

And  yet  the  firft  much  harder  then  the  other; 

Both  clterifhall  the  Citie:  therefore  right 
They  callthat  th’  hard, and  this  the  tendermother. 
f  The  firft  with  divers  crooks  and  turnings  wries, 
Cutting  the  town  in  foure  quaternities; 

But  both  joyn  to  refift  invading  enemies. 


d  BCtide  thfe 
‘common  tuni* 
des  of  the 
whole  body* 
the  brain  is 
covered  firft 
with  the  bone 
of  the  6kulJ, 
fecondly  with 
the  Pericrani- 
um,or  skin  co¬ 
vering  the 
skull, &  thirdly 
with  two  in¬ 
ward  skinnes. 


e  Thefe  two 
are  called  the 
hard,  and  ten¬ 
der  mother. 


f  The  whole 
iubftance  of  the 
brain  is  divi¬ 
ded  into  foure 


parts  by  divers 
folds  of  the  in¬ 


ward  skinne* 


Next 


g  The  outfide 
f  of  the  brain  is 
i  fofter,  and  of 
i  affile  colour; 
the  inward 
part  white,  and 
harder,  framed 
©f  feed. 


h  Almoftfn 
the  midft  of 
r  the  brain  are 
two  hollow 
places,  like  half 
moons, of  much 
ufe  for  prep  a* 
ring  the  fpirits, 
emptying 
xheugme,  re¬ 
ceiving  odours,, 
aec. 


i  Here  is  a 
knot  of  veins 
and  arteries 
weaved  toge¬ 
ther-,  by  which 
the  animal! 
fpirits  are  eon - 
coCled.thinned 
and  fitted  for 
fervice:  and 
dole  by  are 
two  little  bun¬ 
ches  like  teats, 
the  inftruments 
of  imelling. 
j  k  Next  is  that 
'  Septum  luci- 
;  dum,  or  bright 
wall,  fevering 

thefe  hollow 
caverns. 

;  1  The  third 
|  cavltie  is  no* 

;  thing  elfe  but 
a  meeting  of 
;j  the  two  former 
|  in  It  lies  under 
(  corpus  Came* 
ratum  or  )  the. 
chamber-fub- 
11a nee,  which' 
with  three 
arches  bears  up 
the  whole 
weight  of  the 
brain. 
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Next  thefe,  the  buildings  yeeld  themfelves  to  fight; 
The  §  outward  foft,  and  pale,  like  allies  look; 

The  inward  parts  more  hard,  and  curdy  white: 

Their  matter  both  from  th’  Ides  firft  matter  took; 

Nor  cold,nor  hot:  heats  needfull  fleeps  infeft. 

Cold  nummes  the  workmen;  middle  temper’s  beft; 
Whenkindely  warmth  fpeeds  work,&  cool  gives  time- 

( ly  reft. 

h  Within  the  centre  (  as  a  market  place  ) 

Two  caverns  ftand,  made  like  the  Moon  half  fpent; 

Of  fpeciall  ufe,  for  in  their  hollow  fpace 
All  odours  to  their  Judge  themfelves  prefenn 
Here  firft  are  born  the  fpirits  animal!. 

Whole  matter,  almoft  immaterial!, 

Refembles  heavens  matter  quintelTentialL 


15 

*  Hard  by,  an  hundred  nimble  workmen  Hand, 
Thefe  noble  fpirits  readily  preparing; 

LabTing  to  make  them  thinne,  and  fit  to  hand. 
With  never  ended  work,  and  flccpleflc  caring: 
Hereby  t^o  little  hillocks  joyntly  rife. 

Where  fit  two  Judges  clad  in  feemly  guife* 
That  cite  ail  odours  here,  as  to  their  juft  affile. 

16  ~  _ 

1  Next  thefe,  a  wall  built  all  of  faphires  Ihining, 
As  fair,  more  precious  j  hence  it  takes  his  name; 

1  By  which  the  third  cave  lies,  his  fides  combining 
To  th5  other  two,  and  from  them  hath  his  frame; 

(  A  meeting  of  thofe  former  cavities ) 

Vaulted  by  three  fair  arches  fafe  it  liesr 
And  no  oppreftlon  fears,  or  falling  tyrannies*- 


‘  '  \  ^  \  \  V \ 
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n  By  this  th  ird  cave  the  hum  id  citie  d  rains 
Bale  noifome  ft  reams  the  milkie  ftreets  annoying; 

And  through  a  wide-mouth’d  tunnel  duely  Brains, 
Unto  a  bibbing  fubftance  down  convoying; 

Which  thefe  foul  dropping  humours  largely  fwills, 
Till  all  his  fwelling  fpunge  he  greedy  fills. 

And  then  through  other  finks  by  little  foft  diftills. 


l8  .  :  *. 

0  Between  this  and  the  fourth  cave,  lies  a  vale, 

(  The  fourth,  the  firft  in  worth,  in  rank  the  laft  ) 
Where  two  round  hills  (hut  in  this  pleafant  dale. 
Through  which  the  fpirits  thither  fafe  are  paft; 
PThofe  here  refin’d  their  full  perfection  have; 
And  therefore  clofe  by  this  fourth  wondrous  cave 
Rifes  that  filver  well,  featuring  his  milkie  wave. 


1  P 

Not  that  bright  fpring,  where  fair  Hermaphrodite 
GreW  into  one  with  wanton  Salmacis , 

Nor  that  where  Biblis  dropt,  too  fondly  light. 

Her  tears  and  felf,  may  dare  compare  with  this; 
a  Which  here  beginning  down  a  lake  defeends, 
Whofe  rockie  chanel  thefe  fair  Breams  defends, 
Till  it  the  precious  wave  through  all  the  Ifle  difpends. 


20 


*  -r  n 


I 


»  #  'f  \  <_ 

r  Many  fair  rivers  take  their  heads  from  either, 

( Both  from  the  lake,  and  from  the  milkie  well) 
Which  Bill  in  loving  chanels  runne  together, 

Each  to  his  mate  a  neighbour  parallel: 

Thus  widely  fpread  with  friendly  combination, 
They  Bing  about  their  wondrous  operation. 

And  give  to  every  part  both  motion  and  fenfation. 

6  G  2  This 


5i 


n  By  the  third 
cavitie  are  two 
pafiagesiand  ac 
the  end  of  the 
firft  is  the  (In-‘ 
fundibulum  or} 
tunnell,  under 
which  isfGlan* 
Pituitaria  or,) 
the  Rheugm- 
kernej],as  a 
fpunge  fucking 
the  rhetigms,Sc 
diftilling  them 
into  the  palate. 


o  The  other 
paflage  reaches 
to  the  fourth 
cavitie,  which 
y  eelds  a  fafe 
way  for  the 
fpirits. 


p  The  fourth 
cavitie  is  moft 
noble,  where 
all  the  fpirits 
are  perfected. 
By  it  is  the 
pith,  or  mar¬ 
row,  the  foun* 
tain  ofehefe 


qThis  pith,  of 
marrow, fpring- 
ing  in  thebral*. 
flows  down 
through  the 
back  bone. 


r  All  theater «es 
imparting  ail 
feme  and  mo¬ 
tion,  to  the 
whole  body 
have  their  root 
partly  from  the 
brain,  and  part¬ 
ly  from  the 
back  bone. 


5* 
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f  The  pith  of 
the  bacK  bone 
fpringeth  from 
the  brain, 
whence  by 
foure  paiTages 
it  is  conveyed 
into  the  backj 
and  there  ail 
foure  ;oyn 
in  one,  and  a- 
gainare  thence 
divided  into 
divers  others. 


t  The  firft  pare 
of  the  face  is 
the  forehead, at 
whofebafe  are 
the  eyes. 


u  The  eyes  are 
the  index  of 
the  minde,dif- 
covpring  every 
affection. 


ir 


1 


orpheus'cal-i 
led  the  eyes  the  i 
looking  glaiTe 
of  nature.  ^ 


x  Pfato  affirm* 
ed  them. light* 
ed  up.  with 
heavenly  fire 
not  burning, but 

ihioing* 

|S 
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fThis filver  lake, firft, from  th’  Head-citie  fpringing. 
To  that  bright  fount  foure  little  chanels  fends; 
Through  which  it  thither  plenteous  water  bringing, 
Straight  all  again  to  every  place  difpends: 

Such  is  th5  Head-citie,  fuch  the  Princes  Hall; 
Such,  and  much  more,  which  ftrangely  liberall. 
Though  fenfe  it  never  had,  yet  gives  allfenfe  to  all. 


22 

Of  other  ftuffe  the  Suburbs  have  their  framing; 

May  feem  foft  marble, fpotted  red  and  white: 
c  Firft  ftands  an  Arch,  pale  Cynthia's  brightnes  foaming. 
The  Cities  forefront,  caft  in  filver  bright: 

At  whofe  proud  bafe  are  built  two  watching  towers. 
Whence  hate  and  love  skirmifli  with  equall  powers; 
Whence  fouling  gladneife  fliines  ,  and  fullen  forrow 

25  (foowers. 

u  Here  fits  retir’d  the  filent  reverence; 

And  when  the  Prince,incenf  d  with  angers  fire. 
Thunders  aloud,  he  darts  his  lightning  hence* 

Here  dusky-reddifo  clouds  foretell  his  ire:. 

Of  nothing  can, this  Ifle  moreboaft  aright: 
A.twin-born  Sunne,  a  double  feeing  lights  ( light. 

With  much  delight  they  fee,  arefeen  with  much  de- 

H-  c  •  . 

That  *  Thracian  foepherd  call’d  them  Natures  glafle; 
Yet  then  a  glafte  in  this  much  worthier  being: 

Blinde  glalfes  reprefent  fome  neare-fet  face;  r  ■ 

But  this  a  living  gLaife,  both  feenand  feeing: 

x  Like  heav’n  in  moving,  like  in  heav’nlyforing; , 

I  Sweet  heap  and  light,  no  burning  fiame  infpiringr 
Yet  (ah  L)too  oft  we  find  they  fcorch  with  hot  defiring'. 

1  *  -  "  . . ^  They 
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They  mounted  high,  fit  on  a  loftie  hill; 

(  For  they  the  Princes  beft  intelligence, 

And  quickly  warn  of  future  good,  or  ill ) 

Here  hands  the  palace  of  the  nobleft  fenfe;  (ther, 

Here  Vi  fa  keeps,  whofe  Court  then  cryftall  fmoo- 
And  clearer  feems;  he, though  a  younger  brother, 
Yetfarre  more  y  noble  is,  farre  fairer  then  the  other.. 

2  6 

zSix  bands  are  fet  to  ftirre  the  moving  tower: 

The  firft  the  proud  band  call’d,  that  lifts  it  higher; 

The  next  the  humble  band,  that  fhoves  it  lower; 

The  bibbing  third  draws  it  together  nigher; 

The  fourth,  difdainfull,  oft  away  is  moving: 

The  other  two,  helping  the  compafle  roving,  _ 
Are  call’d  the  circling  trains, &  wanton  bands.of  loving. 

27 

»■  Above,  two  compafte  groves, ( Loves  bended  dows  ) 
Which  fence  the  towers  from  flouds  of  higher  place; 
b  Before, a  wall,deluding  ruHiing  foes. 

That  lhuts  and  opens  in  a  moments  fpace: 

The  low  part  fixt,  the  higher  quick  defcending; 

Upon  whofe  tops  fpearmentheir  pikes  intending. 

Watch  there  both  night  and  day,  the  caftles  port  de- 

2S  (fending. 

*  Xhree  divers  lakes  within  thcl'e  bulwarks  lie. 

The  nobleft  parts  and  inftrumentsof  fight: 

The  firft,  receiving  forms  of  bodies  nigh. 

Conveys  them  to  the  next, and  breaks  the  light,  . 
Darning  his  ralh  and  forcible  invafion; 

And  with  a  clear  and  whitilh inundation,.  (on. 

Reftrains  the  nimble  fpirits  from  their  too  quick  evafi- 

G;  3  In 


y  Vlfus,  or  the 
Sight,  is  the 
mofl  noble  a. 
bove  all  the 
fenfes.- 

z  There  are  fix 
mufcles  moving 
the  eye,  thus 
termed  by  Ana- 
tomifts. 


a  Aboveare 
the  eyebrows 
keeping  off  the 
fweat  that  it 
fail  not  into 
the  eyes, 
b  The  eyelids 

fiTUtting  the 

eye  are  two;.the 
lower  ever  un¬ 
moved  in  man: 
and  hairs  keep¬ 
ing  off  duftj 
flies,  &c.  ■ 


c .  Ther?  are- 
three  humours 
in  the  eye  1  the* 
firft  the  Watrie , 
breaking  the 
too  vehement 
light,  and  tap¬ 
ping  the  fpirits 
from  jj^oing  out 


too  fat 
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d  The  fecond 
. is  the  Cry- 
ftaliine,  and 
mod  noble, 
feated  and 
compaft  be¬ 
tween  the 
other  two,  and 
being  altered 
by  theentring 
fhapes.,  is  the 
chief  inftru- 
raent  of  fight. 


e  The  third 
|  from  the  like- 
nefle  is  called 
the  glafsie  hu¬ 
mour. 

f  There  are  fix 
tunicles  be¬ 
longing  to  the 
!  eye: 

The  firft  cal¬ 
led  the  c<yr- 
jundtive,  folid , 
thick,  compaf- 
fing  the  whole 
eye,  but  onely 
the  black  win¬ 
dow. 


g  The  fecond 
is  Cornea  or, 

■  hornie  ttmicle, 
tranfparent, 
and  made  of 
the  hard  mo-  . 
ther. 


i 

I 
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dIn  midft  of  both  is  plac’t  the  Cryftall  pond; 

Whofe  living  water  thick,  and  brightly  (Inning, 

Like  Saphires,  or  the  ff>arkling  Diamond, 

His  inward  beams  with  outward  light  combining, 
Alt’ring  it  felf  to  every  fhapes  afped, 

The  divers  forms  doth  further  (till  dired, 

Till  by  the  nimble poaft  tlf  are  brought  to  th’  Intellect. 

c  The  third,like  molten  glafle,  all  cleareand  white: 
Both  round  embrace  the  noble  Cry  ftalline. 
f Six  inward  walls  fence  in  this  Tower  of  fight: 

The  firft,  moft  thick,  doth  all  the  frame  infhrinfe. 

And  girts  the  Caftle  with  a  clofe  embrace. 

Save  in  the  midfl:  is  left  a  circles  fpace. 

Where  light  and  hundred  fhapes  flock  out  &  in  apace. 

31 

§  The  fecond  not  fo  maffie  as  the  other. 

Yet  thicker  then  the  reft,ahd  tougher  fram’d, 

Takes  his  beginning  from  that  harder  mother: 

The  outward  part  like  horn,  and  thence  is  nam'd; 
Through  whofe  tranflucent  fides  much  light  is  born 
Into  the  Tower,  and  much  kept  out  by  th’  horn. 
Makes  it  a  pleafant  light,  much  like  the  ruddie  morn. 


1 

1 
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h  fhe  third  is 
(■p"v'ca  or )  gfa* 
pic;  made  ot 
the  tender  mo¬ 
ther,  rhinne, 
and  pervious  by 
2  little  and 
round  window: 
it  is  di  verily 
coloured  with. 
out,but  exceed¬ 
ing  black 
within. 


b  The  third,  of  fofter  mold,  is  like  a  grape. 

Which  all  entwines  with  his  encircling  fide: 

In  midft  a  window  lets  in  every  (hape; 

Which  with  a  thought  is  narrow  made,  or  wide: 

His  inmoft  fide  more  black  then  ftarreleffe  night* 
But  outward  part  ( how  like  an  hypocrite!  ) 

As  painted  Iris  looks,  with  various  colours  dight, 

'  The 


i  The  fourth  of  fineft  work, more  flight,  and  thinne, 
T hen  or  Arachne ,  ( which  in  filken  twine 
With  P alias  ftrove  )  or  Pallas  felf  could  fpinne: 

This  round  enwraps  the  fountain  Cryftalline. 
k  The  next  is  made  out  of  that  milkie  fpring, 

That  from  the  Cefhd  mount  his  waves  doth  fling. 
Like  to  a  curious  net  his  fubftance  fcattering. 


>T- 
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His  fubftance  as  the  Head-fpring,  perfect  white; 
Here  thoufand  nimble  fpies  are  round  difpread: 

The  forms  caught  in  this  net,  are  brought  to  fight. 
And  to  his  eye  are  lively  pourtrayed. 

t The  laft  the  glaflie  wall  ( that  round  encafing 
The  moat  of  glafle,  is  nam’d  from  that  enlacing  ) 
The 


i  The  fourih  is 
more  thinne 
thfcn  any  cob. 
web(a'nd  thence 
fo  calledjim' 
mediately 
comparing  the 
CryltalJine 
humour, 
k  Thefift,  Re¬ 
ticularis,  netty 

tunicle, framed 
of  the  fubftance 
of  the  brain: 
this  diffiifeth 
the  vifil  IpL 
tits,  and  per¬ 
ceives  the  alte¬ 
ration  of  the 
Cryftalline, 
and  here  is  the 
mean  of  figjit. 


1  Thefixt  is 
called  the  glaf- 
fie  tunicle, 
ciafpingin  the 
giafsie  humour. 


ill 


Thus  then  is  fram’d  the  noble  Vifm  bower; 

The  outward  light  by  th’  firft  walls  circle  fending 
His  beams  and  hundred  forms  into  the  tower. 

The  wall  of  horn,  and  that  black  gate  tranfeendiog, 

Is  lightned  by  the  brighteft  Cryftalline, 

And  fully  view’d  in  that  white  nettie  flfine. 

From  thence  with  fpeedy  hafteis  poaftedto  th 

36.  c  fv 

Much  as  an  one-ey’d  room,  hung  all  with  night,, 

(  Onely  that  fide,  which  adverfe  to  his  eye 
Gives  but  one  uarrow  paflfage  to  the  light. 

Is  fpread  with  fome  white  Aiming  tapeftrie ) 

An  hundred  fhapes  that  through  flit  ayers  ftray,, 
Shove  boldly  in,  crouding  that  narrow  way. 

And  on  that  bright-fac’d  wall  obfcurely  dancing  play. 

0  Two 


5s 


m  The  eye  hath 
two  nerves,  the 
op  tick  or  fee¬ 
ing  nerve,  and 
moving.  The 
optick  ,fepatate 
in  their  root, in 
the  mid  It  of 
their  progreffe 
meet,  and 
ftrengthen  one 
the  other, 
n  The  moving,  . 
fifing  from  the 
fameftemme, 
are  at  length 
fevered;  there¬ 
fore  as  one 
moves,  fo 
moves  the 
other. 

o  Hearing  is  : 
the  fecond 
fenfe,  leffe  no-  I 
ble  then  the 
eye,  moEe  need* 
fulL 


p  The  outward 
eare  is  of  a 
grifly  matter, 
covered  with 
the  common 
tuuicle  It  is 
framed  with 
many  crooks, 
left  the  aire 
ihould  enter 
too. forcibly. 


q  The  inward  j 
eare  conflfts  of 
foure  palfages: 
the  firft  is 
fteepie,  left  any 
thing  Ihould  ,| 
creep  in.  ;i 
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m  Two  pair  of  rivers  From  the  Head-fpring  flow 
To  thefe  two  Towers:  the  fir  ft  in  their  mid-race 
(  The  fpies  conveying )  twilled  joyntly  go, 
Strength’ning  each  other  with  a  firm  embrace. 

■  The  other  pair  thefe  Walking  T owers  are  moving; 
At  firft  but  one,  then  ip  two  chanels  roving: 

And  therefore  both  agree  in  Handing,  or  removing. 

38 

0  Audit#*,  fecond  of  the  tempt  archie. 

Is  next,  not  all  fo  noble  as  his  brother;  _ 

Y  et  of  more  need,  and  more  commoditie: 

His  feat  is  plac’d  fomewhat  below  the  other: 

Of  each  fide  ofthe  mount  adouble  cave; 

Both  which  a  goodly  Portall  doth  embrave, 

And  winding  entrance,  like  Meanders  erring  wave. 

39 

p  The  Portall  hard  and  drie,  all  hung  around 
With  filken,  thinne,  carnatian  tapeftrie: 

Whofe  open  gate  drags  in  each  voice  and  found. 


The  entrance  winding;  left  fome  violence 
Might  fright  the  Judge  with  Ridden  influence. 

Or  fome  unwelcome  gueft  might  vex  the  bufie fenfe. 

40  '  I 

a  This  caves  firft  part  fram'd  with  a  fteep  afeent  - 
( For  in  foure  parts  ’tis  fitly  fevered) 

Makes  th’ entrance  hard,buteafie  the  defeent: 

Where  Hands  a  braced  drumme,  whofe  founding  head 
(Obliquely  plac’d)  ftrook  by  thecircling  aire, 

Gives  inftant  warning  of  each  founds  repair, 

Which  foon  is  thence  convey’d  unto  the  Judgement 
chair.  The] 
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*  Thedrumme  is  made  of  fubftance  hard  and  thinne; 
Which  if  fome  falling  moifture  chance  to  wet, 

The  loudeft  found  is  hardly  heard  within; 

But  ifit  once  grows  thick,  with  ftubborn  let 
It  barres  all  palfage  to  the  inner  room; 

No  founding  voice  unto  his  feat  may  come: 

The  lazie  fenfe  ftill  fleepSjUnfummon’d  with  his  drum. 

41 

‘This  drumme  divides  the  ftrft  and  fecond  part,. 

In  which  three  hearing  inftruments  refidej 
Three  inftruments  compact  by  wondrous  art, 

With  {lender  firing  knit  to  th'  drummes  inner  fide: 
Their  native  temper  being  hard  and  drie, 

Fitting  the  found  with  their  firm  qualitie. 

Continue  ftill  the  fame  in  age  and  infancie. 

43 

*  The  firft  an  Hammer  call’d,  whofe  out-grown  fides 
Lie  on  the  drumme^  but  with  hisfwelling  end 

Fixt  in  the  hollow  Stithe,  there  fall  abides: 

TheStithes  fliort  foot  doth  on  the  drumme  depend. 
His  longer  in  the  Stirrup  furely  plac’t; 

The  Stirrups  {harp  fide  by  the  Stithe  embrac’t, 
Buthisbroadbafeti5 dto  a  little  window  fafh. 

44 

n  Two  little  windows  ever  open  lie. 

The  found  unto  the  caves  third  part  convaying^. 

And  {lender  pipe,  whofe  narrow  cavitie  * 

Doth  purge  the  in-born  aire,  that  idle  flaying 

Would  els  corrupt,  and  ftill  fupplies  the  fpending: 
The  caves  third  part  in  twentieby-wayes bending. 
Is  call’d  the  Labyrinth, .inhundred  crooks  afcending. 

H  Sue  h 


t  The  firft  of 
thefe  bones  is 
called  the 
Hammer,  the 
fecond  the 
Stithe,  the 
third  the  Stir¬ 
rup;  all  taking 
their  names 
from  their  like- 
nelfe:  all  tied 
to  the  Drumme 
by  a  little 
firing. 


u  Thefe  are 
two  fmall  paf- 
fages,  admit¬ 
ting  the  founds 
into  the  head, 
and  cleaning 
theatre. 
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Such  whilome  was  that  eye-deceiving  frame. 

Which  craft y  D&dal  with  a  cunning  hand 
Built  to  empound  the  Cretan  Princes  Ihame: 

Such  was  that  Woodjlock  cave,  where  Rofamartd, 

Fair  Rofamand,  fled  jealous  Ellenore ;  j 

Whom  late  a  ihepherd  taught  to  weep  fo  fore,  i 
That  woods  and  hardeft  rocks  her  harder  fate  deplore. ! 

46  1 

The  third  part  with  his  narrow  rockie  ftraits 
Perfeds  the  found,  and  gives  more  lharp  accenting; 
Then  fends  it  to  the  *  fourth}  where  ready  waits 
A  nimble  poaft,  who  ne’re  his  hafte  relenting. 

Flings  to  the  judgement-feat  with  fpeedy  flight: 
There  th’equall  Judge  attending  day  and  night, 
Receives  the  entring  founds,&  dooms  each  voice  aright. 

47  _ 

As  when  a  ftone,  troubling  the  quiet  waters. 

Prints  in  the  angry  ft  ream  a  wrinkle  round, 

W hich  foon  another  and  another  fcatters. 

Till  all  the  lake  with  circles  now  is  crown’d: 

All  fo  the  aire  ftruck  with  fome  violence  nigh. 
Begets  a  world  of  circles  in  the  skie; 

All  which  infeded  move  with  founding  qualitie. 

48 

Thefe  at  Auditus  palace  foon  arriving. 

Enter  the  gate,  and  ftrike  the  warning  drummej 
To  thofe  three  inftruments  fit  motiongiving. 

Which  every  voice  difcern:  then  that  third  room 
Sharpens  each  found,  and  quick  conveys  it  thence; 
Till  by  the  flying  poaft  ’tis  hurri’d  hence, 

And  in  an  inftant  brought  unto  the  judging  fenfe. 

This 


*  The  laf!  par- 
fa  ge  is  called 
the  Cochlea  , 
fnail,  or  Peri- 
win  cle;  where 
the  nerves  of 
hearing  plainly 
appear  e. 
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This  fenfe  is  jnade  the  Mailer  of  requeft. 

Prefers  petitions  to  the  Princes  earej 

Admits  what  beft  he  likes,  fliuts  out  the  reft; 

And  fometimes  cannot,  fometimes  will  not  hearer 
Ofttimes  he  lets  in  anger-ftirring  lies, 

Oft  melts  the  Prince  with  oylie  flatteries. 

Illmought  he  thrive,  that  loves  his  Mailers  enemies! 

,  y  -  j  ; 

5°  - 

’Twixt  redouble  court  a  Tower  ftands3 

Plac’t  in  the  Suburbs  centre;  whofe  high  top. 

And  loftie  raifed  ridge  the  reft  commands: 

Low  at  his  foot  a  double  doore  Hands  ope. 

Admitting  paifage  to  the  aires  afeending; 

And  divers  odours  to  the  Citie  fending, 

Revives  the  heavie  town,his  liberall  fweets  depending. 

.  . 

> 

51 

This  vaulted  Tower’s  half  built  of  maifie  ftone, 

The  other  half  of  ftuife  leife  hard  and  drie, 

Fit  for  diftending,  or  compreflion: 

The  outward  wall  may  feem  all  porphyrie. 
xO  If  act  us  dwells  within  this  lofty  fort; 

But  in  the  citie  is  his  chief  refort. 

Where  ’twixt  two  little  hils  he  keeps  his  judging  court. 

L’  •  j 

'  1 

x  The  fenfe  of 
fmelling. 

5  2 

By  two  great  caves  are  plac’t  thefe  r  little  hills,, 

Moft  like  the  nipples  of  a  virgins  bread; 

By  which  the  aire  that  th’  hollow  Tower  fills,. 

Into  the  Citie  pafleth:  with  the  reft 

The  odours  prefling  in  are  here  all  ftaid;  . 

Till  by  the  fenfe  impartially  weigh’d, 

LJnto  the  common  Judge  they  are  with  fpeed  conveyd. 

H;r  At 

y  Thefe  are 
thofe  two  little 
bunches  like 
paps,  or  teats, 
jpoken  of  the 

1 5  Stanz.  of 
this  Cant* 

j  '  • 
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z  Guilus*  or 
the  tafte  is  in 
the  palate , 
which  m  the 
Greek  is  called 
the  heaven. 


a  Tafleisa 
kinde  of  touch* 
nor  can  it  exift 
but  by  touch* 
ing. 


b  TaClus.or 
the  fenfe  of 
touching* 
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At  each  fide  of  that  Tower  ftand  two  fair  ^plains* 

More  fair  then  that  which  in  vichThejfalie 
Was  once  frequented  by  the  Mufes  trains: 

Here  ever  fits  fweet-bluftung  Modeftie; 

Here  in  two  colours  Beautie  fliining  bright* 

Dreifing  her  white  with  red*  her  red  with  white, 
With  pleafing  chain  enthralls, &bindes  loofe  wandring 

„  ,  „  H  (%ht. 

Below*  a  cave  rooft  with  an  *  heav’n-like  plaifter* 

And  under  ftrew’d  with  purple  tapeftrie* 

Where  Guflus  dwells,  the  Ifles  and  Princes  Tafter* 
Koilias  Steward,  one  ofth 9 Pemftarchie^ 

a  Whom  Tactus  (fo  fome  fay)  got  of  his  mother: 

For  by  their  neareft  likeneffe  one  to  th'  other* 

Tactus  may  eas’ly  feem  his  father*  and  his  brother. 

55 

b  TaStus  the  laft,  but  yet  the  eldeft  brother^ 

(  Whofe  office  meaneft,  yet  of  all  therace 
T he  firft  and  laft ,  more  needfull  then  the  other) 

Hath  his  abode  in  none,  yet  every  place: 

Through  all  the  Ifle  diftended  is  his  dwelling-  '  v 

He  rules  the  ftreams  that  from  the  Cephal fwelling 
Runne  all  along  the  Ifle,  both  fence  &  motion  dealing. 

55 

With  Guftus  Lingua  dwells,  his  pratling  wife* 

Indu’d  with  ftrange  and  adverfe  qualities- 
The  nurfe  of  hate  and  love,  of  peace  and  ftrife. 

Mother  offaireft  truth,  and  fouleft  lies: 

Or  beft,  or  worft^no  mean:  made  all  of  fire* 

Which  fometimes  hell,&  fometimes  heav’ns  infpire* 
By  whom  oft  Truth  felf  fpeaks*  oft  that  firft  murth’ring 
'  liar.  The 
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The  idle  Sunne  flood  ftill  at  her  command. 

Breathing  his  firie  fteeds  in  Gibeon; 

And  pale- fac’d  Cynthia  at  her  word  made  (land. 

Refling  her  coach  in  vales  of  Aialen. 

Her  voice  oft  open  breaks  the  ftubborn  skies, 

And  holds  th’  Almighties  hands  with  fuppliant  cries: 
Her  voice  tears  open  hell  with  horrid  blafphemies. 

53 

Therefore  that  great  Creatour,  well  forefeeing 
To  what  a  monfter  Ihe  would  foonbe  changing, 

(  Though  lovely  once,  perfect  and  glorious  being) 
Curb’d  her  with  iron  ‘bit,  and  held  from  ranging; 

And  with  ftrong  bonds  her  loofer  fteps  enchaining, 
Bridled  her  courfe,  too  many  words  refraining, 

And  doubled  all  his  guards,  bold  liber  tie  reftraining. 

5  9  ' 

d  For  clofe  within  hefets  twice  fixieenguarders, 
Whofe  hardned  temper  could  not  foon  be  mov’d: 
Without  the  gate  he  plac’d  two  other  warders. 

To  (hutand  ope  the  doore,as  itbehov’d: 

Butfuch  ftrange  force  hath  her  enchantingart. 

That  (he  hath  made  her  keepers  of  her  part. 

And  they  to  all  her  flights  all  furtherance  impart. 

do 

Thus  ( with  their  help)  by  her  the  facred  Mufes 
Refrelh  the  Prince  dull’d  with  much  bufinefle  ; 

By  her  the  Prince  unto  his  Prince  oft  ufes 
Inheav’Iy  throne  from  hell  to  findeaccefle. 

She  heav’n  to  earth  in  mufick  often  brings, 

And  earth  to  heaven:  but  oh  how  fweet  (he  fings, 
When  in  rich  graces  key  (he  tunes  poor  natures  ftrings! 

H  3  Thus 


e  The  Tongue 
is  held  with  a 
ligament,  ordi¬ 
narily  called 

the  bridle. 


d  The  Tongue 
is  guarded  with 
thirtietwo 
teeth, and  with 
the  lipsjall 
which  do  not « 
little  help  the 
Ijpeech,  and 
iweeten  the 
voice. 
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Thus  Orpheus  wanne  his  loft  Eurydice ; 

Whom  fome  deaf  fnake,  that  could  no  mufick  heare. 
Or  fome  blinde  neut,  that  could  no  beautie  fee. 
Thinking  to  kiflfe,  kill’d  with  his  forked  fpear: 

He,  when  his  plaints  on  earth  were  vainly  fpent, 
Down  to  Averms  river  boldly  went. 

And  charm’d  the  meager  ghofts  with  mournfull  blan¬ 
ks  ( dilhment. 

There  what  his  mother,  fair  Calliope, 

From  Phoebus  harp  and  Mufes  fpring  had  brought  him, 

What  lharpeft  grief  for  his  Eurydice r 

And  love  redoubling  grief  had  newly  taught  him. 

He  lavilht  out,  and  with  his  potent  fpell 
Bent  all  the  rigorous  powers  of  ftubborn  hell: 

He  firft  brought  pitie  down  with  rigid  ghofts  to  dwell. 

Th’ amazed  lhadescame  flocking  round  about. 

Nor  car’d  they  now  to  paflfe  the  Stygian  ford: 

All  hell  came  running  there,  (an  hideous  rout) 

And  dropt  a  filent  tear  for  every  word: 

The  aged  Ferrieman  fliov’d  out  his  boat; 

But  that  withouthis  help  did  thither  float; 

And  having  ta’ne  him  in,  came  dancing  on  the  moat. 

-  64,  •, 

The  hungry  might  have  fill’d  him  now, 

And  with  large  draughts  fwill’din  the  ftandingpool: 
The  fruit  hung  liftning  on  the  wondring  bough,. 
Forgetting  hells  command;but  he  f  ah  fool!) 

Forgot  his  ftarved  tafte,  his  eares  to  fill. 

/at/ow  turning  wheel  unmov’d  flood  ftill; 

But  he  was  rapt  as  much  with  powerfull  muficks  skill. 
1. _ Tic’ 
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Tir’d  Sifjfhus  fat  on  his  retting  ftone. 

And  hop’d  at  length  his  labour  done  for  ever: 

The  vulture  feeding  on  his  pleafing  mone. 

Glutted  with  mufick,  fcorn’d  grown  Tityus  liver: 
The  Furies  flung  their  fnakie  whips  away, 

And  molt  in  tears  at  his  enchanting  lay, 

No  Ihrieches  now  were  heard;  all  hell  kept  holy-day. 


66 

That  treble  Dog,whofe  voice  ne’re  quiet  fears 
All  that  in  endlefle  nights  fad  kingdome  dwell, 

Stood  pricking  up  his  thrice  two  liftning  eares. 

With  greedy  joy  drinking  the  facred  fpell; 

And  foftly  whining,  piti’d  much  his  wrongs; 

And  now  firft  filent  at  thofe  dainty  fongs. 

Oft  wilht  himfelf  more  ears,&  fewer  mouths  &  tongues. 

61 . 

At  length  return’d  with  his  Bury  dice, 

But  with  this  law,  notto  return  his  eyes. 

Till  he  was  paft  the  laws  of  Tartarie ; 

( Alas !  who  gives  love  laws  in  miferies?  _ 

Love  is  loves  law;  love  but  to  love  is  ti’d  ) 

N  ow  when  the  dawns  of  neighbour  d  ay  he  fpi’d. 
Ah  wretch!  Bury  dice  hefaw,and  loft,  and  di’d. 

68 


All  fo  who  ft  rives  from  grave  of  hellilh  night 
To  bring  his  dead  foul  to  the  joyfull  skie. 

If  when  he  comes  in  view  of  heav  nly  light. 

He  turns  again  to  hell  his  yeelding  eye. 

And  longs  to  fee  what  he  had  left}  his  lore 
Grows  defp’rate,  deeper,  deadlier  then  afore: 

His  helps  and  hopes  much  Iefle,his  crime  &  judgem^^ 
more, 
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But  why  do  I  enlarge  my  tedious  fong. 

And  tire  my  flagging  Mufe  with  wearie  flight; 

Ah! much  I  fear  I  hold  you  much  too  long. 

The  outward  parts  be  plain  to  every  fight: 

But  to  defcribe  the  people  of  thislfle. 

And  that  great  Prince,  thefe  reeds  are  all  too  vile: 
Some  higher  verfe  may  fit,andfome  more  lofcieftyle. 

70 

See,  Phlegon  drenched  in  the  hizzing  main, 

Allayeshis  thirft,and  cools  the  flaming  carres 
Fefper  fair  Cynthia,  ufliers,  and  her  train: 

See,  th’  apifli  earth  hath  lighted  many  a  ftarre. 

Sparkling  in  dewie  globes:  all  home  invite:  (night: 
Home  then  my  flocks,  home  fhepherds,  homeftis 
My  fong  with  day  is  done;  my  Mufe  is  fet  with  light. 

71 

By  this  the  gentle  boyes  had  framed  well 
A  myrtle  garland  mixt  with  conqu’ring  bay, 

Prom  whofe  fit  match  iifu’d  a  pleafing  fmell, 

And  all  enamel’d  it  with  rofes  gay; 

With  which  they  crown  their  honour’d  Thirjils  head  : 
Ah  blelfed  (hepherd-fwain/ah  happy  meed ! 

While  all  his  fellows  chaunt  on  {lender  pipes  of  reed. 
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■He  houres  had  nowunlocktthegateof  day, 

X  W  hen  fair  Aurora,  leaves  her  frody  bed, 

Hading  with  youthfull  Cephalus  to  play, 

Unmaskt  her  face,  and  rode  beauties  fpread: 

Tithoms  filver  age  was  much  del  pis  d. 

Ah!  who  in  love  that  cruel  law  devisd,  . 

That  old  love’s  little  worth, and  new  too  highly  pnz  a. 

I 

The  <rentle  Ihepherds  on  an  hillock  plac’d,  ■ 

rWhofe  Ihadie  head  a  beechie  garland  crown’d) 

View’d  all  their  flocks  that  on  the  padures  graz  d: 

Then  down  they  fit,  while  Them  ’gins  the  round; 
Thenotl  was  never  fairer  boy  among 

The  gentle  lads,  that  in  the  Mufes  throng 

By  Chamus  yellow  dreams  learn  tune  their  pipe  &  long. 

See  Thirfil, fee  the  fhep herds  expectation; 
whv  then,(ah!)why  dtt’d  thou  fo  dlent  there? 

We  long  to  know  that  Iflands  happy  nation: 

Oh/  do  not  leave  thy  Iflc  unpeopled  here. 

Tell  us  who  brought,  and  whence  thefe  colonies. 
Who  is  their  King,  what  foes,  and  what  allies.;  fries. 
What  laws  maintain  their  peace,  what  warres  &  vifto- 

4 

Thenot  mv  deare,that  Ample  fifherdwain, 

Whofc  little  boat  in  fome  finall  river  drayes; 

Yet  fondly  tenches  in  the  fwelling  main, 

Soon  vet  too  late,  repents  his  fool  llh  playes. 

How  dare  I  then  forfake  my  well-fet  bounds, 

Whofe  new-cut  pipe  as  yet  but  hardily  founds . 

A  narrow  compaffe  bed  my  ungrown  Mufe  impounds. 
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Two  fhepherds  moft  I  love  with  juft  adoring; 

That  Mantuan  fwain,  who  chang’d  his  flender  reed 
To  trumpets  martial!  voice,  and  warres  loud  roaring, 
From  Cory  dm  i  o  Turnus  derring-deed; 

And  next  our  home-bred  Colins  fweeteft  firing; 
Their  ftepsnot  following  clofe,  but  farre  admiring: 
To  lackey  one  ofthefe  is  all  my  prides  afpiring. 

6 

Then  you  my  peers,  whofe  quiet  expectation 
Seemeth  my  backward  tale  would  fain  invite; 

Deigne  gently  heare  this  purple  Iflands  nation, 

A  people  never  feen,  yet  ftill  in  fight; 

Our  daily  guefts,  and  natives,  yet  unknown; 

Our  fervants  born,  but  now  commanders  grown; 

Our  friends,  and  enemies;  aliens,  yet  ftill  our  own. 

7 

Not  like  thofe  Heroes,  who  in  better  times 
This  happy  Ifland  firft  inhabited 
In  joy  and  peace;  when  no  rebellious  crimes 
That  God-like  nation  yet  difpeop’led: 

T hofe  claim’d  their  birth  from  that  eternal  Light, 

.  Held  th’  Ifle,  and  rul’d  it  in  their  fathers  right. 

And  in  their  faces  bore  their  parents  image  bright- 

8 

For  when  the  Ifle  that  main  would  fond  forfake. 

In  which  at  firft  it  found  a  happy  place, 

[And  deep  was  plung’d  in  that  dead  hellifli  lake; 

Back  to  their  father  flew  this  heav’nly  race. 

And  left  the  Ifle  forlorn,  and  defolate; 

That  now  with  fear,  and  wifhes  all  too  late. 

Sought  in  that  blackeft  wave  to  hide  his  blacker  fate.. 

How 
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How  (hall  a  worm,  on  duft  that  crawls  and  feeds, 

Climbe  to  th’  empyreall  court,where  thefe  ftates  reign. 
And  there  take  view  of  what  heav’ns  felf  exceeds; 

The  Sunne  leffe  ftarres, thefe  lights  the  Sunne  diftain: 
Their  beams  divine,  and  beauties  do  excell 
What  here  on  earth,  in  aire,or  heav’n  do  dwell: 

Such  never  eye  yet  faw,  fuch  never  tongue  can  tell. 

10 

Soon  as  thefe  Saints  the  treach’rous  Ifle  forfook, 

Rufht  in  a  falfe,  foul,  fiend-like  companie, 

And  every  fort,  and  every  caftle  took; 

All  to  this  rabble  yeeld  the  foveraigntie: 

The  goodly  temples  which  thofe  Heroes  plac’t. 

By  this  foul  rout  were  utterly  defac’t. 

And  all  their  fences  ftrong,and  all  their  bulwarks  raz’d. 

II  -  ..  .  ; 

So  where  the  neateft  Badger  moll  abides, 

Deep  in  the  earth  Ihe  frames  her  prettie  cell. 

And  into  halls  and  clofulets  divides: 

But  when  the  {linking  fox  with  loathfome  fmell  J 
Infedts  herpleafant  cave,  the  cleanly  beaft 
So  hates  her  inmate  and  rank-fmelling  gueft. 

That  farre  away  (he  flies,  and  leaves  her  loathed  neft. 

12 

But  when  thofe  Graces  (  at  their  fathers  throne 
Arriv’d  )  in  heav’ns  high  Court  to  Juftice  plain’d. 

How  they  were  wrong’d,  and  forced  from  their  own, 
And  what  foul  people  in  their  dwellings  reign’d; 

How  th’  earth  much  waxt  in  ill, much  wan’d  in  good, 
So  full- ripe  vice,  how  blafted  vertues  bud,' 

Beeging  fuch  vicious  weeds  might  fink  in  vengefull 
floud:  I  a  Forth 
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Forth  ftept  the  juft  Dicta,  full  of  rage; 

("The  firft-born  daughter  of  th*  Almighty  King) 

Ah  facred  maid,  thy  kindled  ire  alfwage; 

Who  dare  abide  thy  dreadful!  thundering? 

Soon  as  her  voice  but  Father  onely  fpake. 

The  faultleife  heav’ns,  like  leaves  in  Autumne,fhakej 
And  all  that  glorious  throng  with  horrid  palfies  quake. 
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Heard  you  not  *  kite,  with  what  loud  trumpet  found 
Her  breath  awak’d  her  fathers  fleeping  ire? 

The  heav’nly  armies  flam'd, earth  fliook^heav’n  frown’d. 
And  heav'ns  dread  King  call'd  for  his  three-forkt  fire. 
Heark  how  the  poweifull  words  ftrike  through'  the 
The  frighted  fenfe  ihoots  up  the  flaring  hair,  (eare$ 
And  fliakes  the  trembling  foul  with  fright  &  ihudd’ring 

15  '  ffcar. 

So  have  I  feen  the  earth  ftrong  windes  detaining 
In  pnfon  clofe^they  fcorning  to  be  under 
Her  dull  fubjedion,  and  her  power  difdainingj 
With  horrid  firuglings  tear  their  bonds  in  funder: 

Mean  while  the  wounded  earth,that  forc'd  their  flay  . 
With  terrour  reels,  the  hils  runne  farre  away^ 
Andfrighted  world  fears  hell  breaks,  oat  upon  the  day. 


But  fee  how 'twixt  her  filter  and  her  fire, 

Soft-hearted  Mercy  fweedy  interpofing, 

Settles  her  panting  breaft  againft  his  fire. 

Pleading  for  grace,  and  chains  of  death  unloofing: 
Heark,  from  herlips  the  melting  hony  flowes^ 

The  ftriking  Thunderer  recals  his  blowes. 

And  every  armed  fouldier  down  his  weapon  throwes. 

So 
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So  when  the  day,  wrapt  in  a  cloudie  night. 

Puts  out  the  Sunne,anon  the  rattling  hail 
On  earth  poures  down  his  (hot  with  fell  defpight: 

His  powder  fpent,the  Sunne  puts  offhis  vail. 

And  fair  his  flaming  beauties  now  unfteeps; 

The  plough-man  from  his  bullies  gladly  peeps, 

And  hidden  traveller  out  of  his  covert  creeps . 

18 

Ah  faired  maid,  bell  elfence  of  thy  father,, 

EqualLunto  thy  never  equall’d  fire; 

How  in  low  verfe  lhall  thy  poore  fhepherd  gather. 
What  all  the  world  can  ne’re  enough  admire  < 

When  thy  fweeteyes  fparkle  in  chearfull  light. 

The  brighteft  day  grows  pale  as  leaden  night, 

And  hcav’ns  bright  burning  eyelofes  his  blinded  fight., 

1 9 

Who  then  thofe  fugred  drains  can  underhand, 

Which  calm’ d  thy  father,  and  our  defp’rate  fears  $ 

And  charm’d  the  nimble  lightning  in  his  band, . 

That  all  unwares  it  dropt  in  melting  tears? 

Then  thou  deare*fwain,thy  heav’nly  load  unfraught; 
For  floe  her  felf  hath  thee  her  fpeeches  taught; 

So  neare  her  heav’n  they  be,  fo  farre  from  humane 

so  (thought. 

But  let  my  lighter  skiffe  return  again 
Unto  that  little  Ifle  which  late  it  left, 

Nor  dare  to  ent£r  in  that  boundlefle  main,. 

Or  tell  the  nation  from  this  Ifland  reft;- 

But  fing  that  civil  ftrife,  and  home  diflenfion  (on; 

’Twixt  two  ftrong  fa&ions  with  like  fierce  contenti- 
Where  never  peace  is  heard,  nor  ever,  peaces  mention. 

I  3  '  _ Por. 
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For  that  foul  rout,  which  from  the  Stygian  brook 
(  Where  firft  they  dwelt  in  midft  of  death  and  night) 
By  force  the  left  and  emptie  Iiland  took. 

Claim  hence  full  conqueft,  and  p  ode  (lions  right: 

But  that  fair  band,  which  Mercie  fent  anew. 

The  allies  of  that  firft  heroick  crue. 

From  their  forefathers  claim  their  right,&j  Iflands  due. 

22 

In  their  fair  look  their  parents  grace  appeares, 

Y et  their  renowned  fires  were  much  more  glorious; 
For  what  decaies  not  with  decaying  yeares? 

All  night,  and  all  the  day,  with  toil  laborious, 

( In  lolle  and  conqueft  angrie )  frelh  they  fight: 

N  or  can  the  other  ceafe  or  day  or  night, 

While  thTfle  is  doubly  rent  with  endlefle  warre  and 

23  ( fright. 
As  when  the  Britain  and  Iberian  fleet 

With  refolute  and  fearlefle  expectation 
On  trembling  Teas  with  equall  fury  meet, 

The  Ihore  refounds  with  diverfe  acclamation; 

Till  now  at  length  Spains  firie  Dons  ’gin  lhrink: 
Down  with  their  lhips,  hope,life,and  courage  fink: 
Courage,  life,  hope,  and  lhips  the  gaping  furgcs  drink. 

24 

But  who  ( alas  I )  lhall  teach  my  ruder  breaft 
The  names  and  deeds  of  thefe  heroick  Kings.? 

Or  downy  Mufe,  which  now  but  left  Iheneft, 

Mount  from  her  bulh  to  heav’n  with  new-born  wings? 
Thou  lacred  maid,  which  from  fair  Palejline 
Through  all  the  world  haft  Ipread  thy  brighteft  Ihine 
Kindle  thy  Ihepherd-fwain  with  thy  light  flaming  eyn. 
_  .  Sacred 
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Sacred  Thefpto,  which  in  Shales  grove 
Firft  took’ft  thy  being  and  immortall  breath. 

And  vaunt’ft  thy  ofF-fpring  from  the  higheft  Jove, 

Yet  deign’dft  to  dwell  with  mortalls  here  beneath, 
With  vileft  earth,  and  men  more  vile  redding; 
Come  holy  Virgin  in  my  bofome  Aiding, 

With  thy  glad  Angel  light  my  blindfold  footfteps 

2  6  (  guiding. 

And  thou  dread  Spirit,  which  at  drft  did  ft  fpread 
Onthofedark  waters  thy  all-opening  light; 

Thou  who  of  late  ( of  thy  great  bountyhead  ) 

This  neft  of  hellifli  foggesand  Stygian  night 
With  thy  bright  orient  Sunne  haft  fair  renew’d, 
And  with  unwonted  day  haft  it  endu’d. 

Which  late  both  day  &  thee, and  moft  it  felf  efchew’d: 


27 

Dread  Spirit,  do  thou  thofe  feverall  bands  unfold, 
Both  which  thou  fent’ft  a  needfull  fupplement 
To  this  loft  I  fie,  and  which  with  courage  bold 
Hourely  aftail  thy  rightfull  regiment; 

And  with  ftrong  hand  opprefle  &  keep  them  under: 
Raife  now  my  humble  vein  to  lofty  thunder. 

That  heav’h  and  earth  may  found,  refound  thy  praties 

^  wonder. 

The  Iftands  Prince,  of  frame  more  then  celeftiall, 

Is  rightly  call’d  th’  all-feeing  Intellect-, 

All  glorious  bright,  fuch  nothing  is  terreftnall;. 
Whofe  Sun- like  face,  and  moft  divine  afpcCt 
No  humane  fight  may  ever  hope  defcrie: 

For  when  himfelf  on’s  felf  refle&s  his  eye. 

Dull  and  amaz’d  he  Hands  at  fo  bright  majeftie. 
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Look  as  the  Sunne,  whole  ray  and  fearching  light 
Here,  there,  and  every  where  it  felf  difplayes, 

'No  nook  or  corner  flies  his  piercing  fight; 

Yet  on  himfelf  when  he  reflects  his  rayes. 

Soon  back  he  flings  the  too  bold  vent’ring  gleam; 
Down  to  the  earth  the  flames  all  broken  ftream: 

Such  is  this  famous  Prince,  fuch  his  unpierced  beam. 

so 

His  ftrangeft  body  is  not  bodily, 

But  matter  without  matter;  never  fill’d. 

Nor  filling;  though  within  his  compalfe  high 
All  heav’n  and  earth,  and  all  in  both  are  held; 

Yet  thoufand  thoufand  heav’ns  he  could  contain. 
And  ftill  as  empty  as  at  firA  remain; 

And  when  he  takes  in  moft,  readi’ft  to  take  again. 

31 

Though  travelling  all  places,  changing  none: 

Bid  him  foar  up  to  heav’n ,  and  thence  down  throwing 
The  centre  fearch,  and  Dis  dark  realm;  he’s  gone. 
Returns, arrives,  before  thou  faw’ft  him  going: 

And  while  his  weary  kingdome  fafely  fleeps. 

All  reftleffe  night  he  watch  and  warding  keeps. 
Never  his  carefull  head  on  refting  pillow  fleeps. 
j  •  3 2  ' 

In  every  quarter  of  this  blefled  Ifle 
;  Himfelf  both  prefent  is,  and  Prefident; 

Nor  once  retires, ( ah  happy  realm  the  while, 

I  That  by  no  Officers  lewd  lavilhment. 

With  greedie  lull,  and  wrong  confumed  art !) 

.  He  all  in  all,  and  all  in  every  part. 

Does  lhare  to  each  his  due,  and  equall  dole  impart. 

"  -  v  „  He 
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He  knows  nor  death,  nor  yeares,  nor  feeble  age; 

But  as  his  time,  his  ftrength  and  vigour  grows: 

And  when  his  kingdome  by  inteftine  rage 
Lies  broke  and  wafted,  open  to  his  foes, 

And  batter’d  fconce  now  flat  and  even  lies; 

Sooner  then  thought  to  that  great  Judge  he  flies,  ■' 
Who  weighs  him  juft  reward  of  good,  or  injuries . 

3  4  ♦ 

For  he  the  Judges  Viceroy  here  is  plac’t; 

Where  if  he  live,  as  knowing  he  may  die, 

He  never  dies,but  with  freih  pleafures  grac’t. 

Bathes  his  crown’d  head  in  foft  eternitie; 

Where  thoufand  joyes,  and  pleafures  evernew. 

And  bleflings  thicker  then  the  morning  dew. 

With  endlefle  fweets  rain  down  o  n  that  immortall  crue. 

h  ‘a  t  .  /  •' 

35  o' 

There  golden  ftarres  fet  in  the  cryftallfnowj 
There  daintie  joyes  laugh  at  white-headed  caring: 
There  day  no  night,  delight  no  end  ihall  know; 

Sweets  without  furfet,  fulnefle  without  fparing, 

And  by  its  fpending  growing  happinefle: 

There  God himfelf  in  glories  lavifhnefle 
Diffus’d  in  all ,  to  all,  is  all  full  bleffedneffe. 

35  . 

But  if  he  here  neglect  his  Mafterslaw,  ; 

And  with  thofe  traitours  ’gainft  his  Lord  rebells; 

Down  to  the  deeps  ten  thoufand  fiends  him  draw, 
Deeps,  where  night,  death, defpair  and  horrour  dwells; 
And  in  worft  ills,  ftill  worfe  expe&ing  fears: 

Where  fell  defpite  for  fpite  his  bowels  tears. 

And  ftill  increafing  grief,  and  torment  never  wears. 

|:  -  K  Prayers 
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Prayers  there  are  idle,  death  is  woo’d  in  vain$ 

In  midft  of  death  poore  wretches  long  to  die: 

Night  without  day  or  reft,  ftill  doubling  pain* 

Woes  fpending  ftill,  yet  ftill  their  end  lefle  night 
The  foul  there  reftleffe,  helplelfe,  hopeleffe  lies* 
The  body  frying  roars*  and  roaring  fries  : 

There’s life  that  never  lives  ,  there’s  death  that  never 

*  38  5  •  ( dies** 

Hence  while  unfetled  here  he  fighting  reignes, 

S  hut  in  a  Tower  where  thoufand  enemies 
A  (fault  the  fort,  with  wary  care  and  pains 
He  guards  all  entrance,  and  by  divers  fpies 
Searches  into  his  foes  and  friends  defignes: 

For  rnoft  he  fears  his  fubje&s  wavering jnindes. 
This  Tower  then onely  falls, when  treafon  undermines. 


3  9 


Therefore  while  yet  he  lurks  in  earthly  tent, 
Difguis’d  in  worthleffe  robes  and  poore  attire,* 

Trie  we  to  view  his  glories  wonderment. 

And  get  a  fight  of  what  we  fo  admire: 

For  when  away  from  this  fad  place  he  flies. 

And  in  the  skies  abides,more  bright  then  skies. 
Too  glorious  is  his  fight  for  our dimme  mortal!  eyes* 


40' 


Socurfd-head  Thetis^  waters  feared  Queerr, 

But  bound  in  cauls  of  fand,,yeelds  not  to  fight$ 
j  And  planets  glorious  King  may  beft  be  feen, 

!  When  fome  thinne  cloud  dimmes  his  too  piercing  light 
And  neither  none,  nor  all  his  face  difclofes: 

For  when  his  bright  eye  full  our  eye  oppofes. 

None  gains  his  glorious  fight, but  his  own  fight  he  lofes,  - 
v;  •'  >1  ''  *  Within; 
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Within  the  Caftle  fit  eight  Counfellers, 

That  help  him  in  this  tent  to  govern  well: 

Each  in  his  room  a  feverall  office  bears  ; 

Three  of  his  inmoft  private  counfell  deal 
In  great  affairs :  five  of  lefle  dignitie 
Have  outward  Courts,  and  in  all  actions  ptie, 

But  ftill  referre  the  doom  to  Courts  more  fit  and  high. 


42 

Thofe  *  five  fair  brethren  which  I  fung  of  late. 

For  their  juft  number  call'd  the  Pemptarchie-, 

The  other  three,  three  pillars  of  theftate: 

The*  firftin  midft  of  that  high  Towerdoth  lie, 

(  The  chiefeft  manfion  of  this  glorious  King) 

The  Judge  and  Arbiter  of  everything, 

Which  thofe  five  brethrens  poafts  in  to  his  office  bring. 


*  The  five 
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Of  middle  yeares,  and  feemly  perfonage. 

Father  of  laws,  the  rule  of  wrong  and  right; 

Fountain  of  judgement;  therefore  wondrous  fage, 
Difcreet,  and  wile,  of  quick  and  nimble  fight: 

Not  thofe  feven  Sages  might  him  parallell. 

Nor  he  whom  Pythian  Maid  did  whilometell 
To  be  the  wifeft  man  that  then  on  earth  did  dwell. 

44 

As  Nep  tunes  ceftern  fucks  in  tribute  tides 
( Yet  never  full )  which  every  chanel  brings, 
Andthirftie  drinks,  and  drinking  thirffie  bides; 

For  by  fome  hidden  way  back  to  the  fprings 
It  fends  the  ftreamsin  erring  conduits  fpread. 
Which  with  a  circling  dutie  ftill  are  led; 

So  ever  feeding  them,  is  by  them  ever  fed: 

K  2  Ev’n 
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Evnfo  thefirftof  thcfe  three  Counfellers 
Gives  to  the  five  the  power  of  all-defcrying; 

Which  back  to  him  writh  mutuall  dutie  bears 
All  their  informings,  and  the  caufes  trying: 

For  through  ftrait  waies  the  nimble  Poaft  afcends , 
Unto  His  halt- there  up  his  meffage  fends,  (mends. 
Which  to  the  next  well  fcann’d  heftraightway  recom- 

46 

The  *next  that  in  the  Caftles  front  is  plac't, 
phantaftes  high t;  his  yeares  are  frefh  and  green. 

His  vifage  old,  his  face  too  much  defac’t 
With  ames  pale,  his  eyes  deep  funken  been 

With  often  thoughts,  and  never  flackt  intention: 
Yet  he  the  fount  of  fpeedy  apprehenfion. 

Father  ofw>it,  the  well  of  arts,  and  quick  invention. 

47 

But  in  his  private  thoughts  and  bufy  brain 
Thoufand  thinne  forms,  and  idle  fancies  flit; 
Thethfee-fliap^t  ^^mvf  and  direfull  fParpfis tr&ln, 
Whic h  it?  the  World  had  never  being  yet : 

Oft  dreams  of  fire  ahd  water,  loofe  delight; 

Arid  oft  arrefte d  byTome  ghaftly  fprite. 

Nor  can  he  think, noi1  fpeak.nor  move  for  great  affright. 

48 

phantaftes  from  the  fir#  all  fliapes  deriving, 
Innewabiliments  can  quickly  dight; 

Of  all  materiall  and  groife  parts  depriving. 

Fits  them  unto  the  noble  Princes  fight; 

Which  foon  as  he  hath  view'd  with  fearching  eye. 
He  ftraight  commits  them  to  his  Treafurie, 

Which  old  Eumneftes  keeps.  Father  ofmemoric. 

f  \  '  -  Eumneftes 
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Eumneftes  old,  who  in  his  living  fcrecn 
(His  mindefull  bread  )  the  rolls  and  records  bears 
Of  all  the  deeds,  and  men,  which  he  hath  feen. 

And  keeps  lockt  up  in  faithfull  Regiders: 

Well  he  recalls  Nimrods  fird  tyrannic. 

And  Babels  pride  daring  the  lofty  skie^ 

Well  he  recalls  the  earths  twice-growing  infancie. 

5° 

Therefore  his  body  weak,  his  eyes  halfblinde, 
Butminde  more  frelh,and  drong- (ah  betterfate/) 

And  as  his  carcafe,  fo  his  houfe  declin’d} 

Yet  were  the  walls  of  firm  and  able  date: 

Onely  on  him  a  nimble  Page  attends, 

Who  when  for  ought  the  aged  Grandfire  fends. 
With  fvvift,  yet  backward  deps,  his  helping  aidance 

, .  .  '■ :  ,  '  s.  .(lends. 

But  let  my  fong  pafle  from  thefe  worthy  Sages 

Unto  this  Ifiands  highed  *  Soveraigne, 

And  thofe  hard  wanes  which  all  the  yeare  he  wages: 
For  thefe  three  late  a  gentle  fliepherd-fwain  : 
Modfweetlyfung,  as  he  before  had  feen 
In  Alma's  houfe:  his  memorie  yet  green  (beCn, 

Lives  in -his  well. tun’d  fongs,  whofc  leaves  immortall 

C-  > 

$  i  \ 

Nor  can  Igucfle,  whether  his  Mufe  divine 
Or  gives  to  thofe,  or  takes  from  them  his  grace* 
Therefore  Eumnefies  in  his  lading  Ihrine 
Hath  jiidly  him  enroll'd  in  fecond  place: 

Next  to  our  Mantuan  poet  doth  he  red} 

.  There  fhall  our  Colm live  for  ever  bled,  pred. 
Spite  of  thofe  thoufand  fpites,  which  living  him  op- 

K  3  The 
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The  Prince  his  time  in  double  office  fpends; 

For  firft  thofe  forms  and  fancies  he  admits, 

Which  to  his  Court  bufie  Ph.intaftcs  fends, 

And  for  the  eafier  difeerning  fits: 

For  ffiedding  round  about  his  fparkling  light. 

He  cleares  their  duskie  (hades,  and  cloudy  night, 
Producing  like  himfelf  their  lhapes  all  fluffing  bright. 

$4 

As  when  the  Sunne  reftores  the  glitt’ring  day, 

The  world  late  cloath’d  in  nights  black  livery, 

Doth  now  a  thoufand  colours  fair  difplay. 

And  paints  it  felf  in  choice  varietie. 

Which  late  one  colour  hid,  the  eye  deceiving; 

All  fo  this  Prince  thofe  lhapes  obfeure  receiving, 
With  his  fulfufed  light  makes  ready  to  conceiving. 

ss 

This  firft  is  call’d  the  Active  Facultie, 

Which  to  an  higher  power  the  object  leaves: 

That  takes  it  in  it  felf,  and  cunningly 

Changing  it  felf,  the  objeCi  foon  perceives  t 

For  ftraight  it  felf  in  felf  fame  lhape  adorning. 
Becomes  thefamewith  quick  &  ftrange transforming; 
So  is  all  things  it  felf,  to  all  it  felf  conforming. 

S6 

Thus  when  the  eye  through  Vifus  jettie  ports 

Lets  in  the  wandring  lhapes,  the  cryftall  ftrange 
Quickly  it  felf  to  every  fort  conforts. 

So  is  what  e’re  it  fees  by  wondrous  change: 

Thrice  happy  then,  when  on  that  ^mirrour  bright 

He  ever  fallens  his  unmoved  fight, 

So  is  what  there  he  views;  divine,  full,  glorious  light. 
,/  ,  Soon 

Gant.  6.  The  fur  fie  Jjland. 

Soon  as  the  Prince  thefe  forms  hath  clearely  feen. 
Parting  the  falfe  from  true,  the  wrong  from  right. 

He  ftraight  prefents  them  to  his  beauteous  Queen, 
Whofe  Courts  are  lower,  yet  of  equall  might; 

*  Voletta  fair,  who  with  him  lives,  and  reignes; 
Whom  neither  man,  nor  fiend,  nor  God  conftrains: 
Oft  good, oft  ill,  oft  both; yet  ever  free  remains. 
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Not  that  great  Soveraigne  of  the  Fayrie  land, 

Whom  late  our  Colin  hath  eternized, 

("Though  Graces  decking  her  with  plenteous  hand, 
Themfelves  of  grace  have  all  unfurniihed; 

Though  in  her  breaft  file  Vertues  temple  bare, 

The  faireft  temple  of  a  gueft  fo  fair  )  (  pare. 

Not  that  great  Gloriansk If  with  this  might /re  com- 

59  •  ■  : 

Her  radiant  beautie,  daz’ling  mortalleye, 

•Strikes  blinde  the  daring  fenfe;  her  fparkling  face 
Her  hufbands  felf  now  cannot  well  defcrie: 

With  fuch  ftrange  brightneife,fuch  immortal  1  grace. 
Hath  that  great  parent  in  her  cradle  made. 

That  Cynthia’s  filver  cheek  would  quickly  fade, 

And  light  it  felf  to  her  would  feem  a  painted  fliade. 

I  6o 

But  ( ah!)  entic’t  by  her  own  worth  and  pride. 

She  ftain’d  her  beautie  with  moil  loathfome  fpofj; 

Her  Lords  fixt  law, and  fpoufes  light  deni'd, 

So  fill’d  her  fpoufe  and  felf  with  leprous  blotr 
And  now  all  dark  is  their  firft  morning 
What  verfe  might  then  their  former  light  difplay, 
When  yet  their  darkefl:  night  outihines  the  brighteft 
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On  her  a  royall  damfellftill  attends, 

And  faithfull  Counfeller,  *  Synterefts: 

For  though  Foletta  ever  good  intends, 

Yet  by  fair  ills  fhe  oft  deceived  is; 

By  ills  fo  fairly  dreft  with  cunning  flight. 

That  Vertues  felf  they  well  may  feem  to  fight. 

But  that  bright  Vertues  felf  oft  feems  not  half  fo  bright. 

6z 

Therefore  Synterefis  of  nimble  fight, 

Oft  helps'  her  doubtfull  hand,  and  erring  eye* 

Els  mought  Ihe  ever  Humbling  in  this  night 
Fall  down  as  deep  as  deep  eft  Tart  ark: 

Nay  thence  a  fad-fair  maid,  Repentance ,  rears. 

And  in  her  arms  her  fainting  Lady  bears, 

Wafliing  her  often  ftainswith  ever-falling  tears. 

Thereto  flie  addes  a  water  foveraigne. 

Of  wondrous  force, and  skilfull  compofition: 

For  firft  file  pricks  the  heart  in  tender  vein. 

Then  from  thofe  precious  drops,  and  deep  contrition^ 
With  lips  confeflion,  and  with  pickled  cries. 

Still’d  in  a  broken  fpirit,fad  vapours  rife, 

Exhal'd  by  facred  fires,and  drop  through  melting  eyes. 

Thefe  cordiall  drops,  thefe  fpirit- healing  balms 
Cure  all  her  finfull  bruifes,  cleare  her  eyes. 

Unlock  her  ears,  recover  fainting  qualms: 

And  now  grown  frefh  and  ftrong,  (he  makes  her  rife. 
And  glall’e  of  unmaskt  finne  (he  bright  difplaies. 
Whereby  (he  fees,  loathes,  mends  her  former  waies; 
So  foon  repairs  her  light,  trebling  her  new-born  raies. 
.  But 
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But  ("ah! )  why  do  we  ( fimple  as  we  been  ) 

With  curious  labour,,  dirume  and  vailed  fight, 

Prie  in  the  nature  of  this  King  and  Queen, 

Groping  in  darkneffe  for  fo  cleare  a  light? 

A  light  which  once  could  not  be  thought  or  told, 
But  now  with  blackeft  clouds  is  thick  enroll'd, 

Preft  down  in  captive  chains,  and  pent  in  earthly  mold. 

i  .  ?  .  66 

Rather  lament  we  this  their  wretched  fate, 

(Ah  wretched  fate,  and  fatal  wretchedneffe!) 

Unlike  thofe  former  dayes,  and  firft  eftate. 

When  he  efpous'd  with  melting  happineffe 
To  fair  Foletta ,  both  their  lights  confpiring. 

He  faw  what  e're  was  fit  for  her  requiring, 

And  fhe  to  his  cleare  fight  would  temper  her  defiring. 

When  both  replenifht  with  celeftiall  light. 

All  coming  evils  could  forefee  and  fliej 
When  both  with  cleareft  eye,  and  perfe<$  fight 
Could  every  natures  difference  defcrie: 

Whofe  pidiures  now  they  fcarcely  fee  with  pain, 
Obfcure  and  dark,  like  to  thofe  fhadows  vain. 
Which  thinne  and  emptie  glide  along  Avernus  plain. 

dS 

The  flowres  that  frighted  with  (harp  winters  dread, 
Retire  into  their  mother  Tellus  wombe. 

Yet  in  the  Spring  in  troups  new  muttered 
Peep  out  again  from  their  unfrozen  tombe:  ’ 

The  early  Violet  will  frefharife, 

And  fpreading  his  flour’d  purple  to  the  skies,  i 
Boldly  the  little  elf  the  winters  fpite  defies, 

L  Thfc 
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The  hedge  green  Sattin  pinkt  and  cut  arayes. 

The  Heliotrope  to  cloth  of  gold  afpires*  | 

In  hundred-colour’d  filks  the  Tulip  playes,  I 

ThTmperiall  flower  his  neck  with  pearl  attires,  I 

The  Lily  high  herfilver  Grogram  reares. 

The  Panfie  her  wrought  Velvet  garment  bears  ; 

The  red  Role  Scarlet, and  the  Provence  Damask  wears. 

70 

How  falls  it  then  that  fuch  an  heav’nly  light. 

As  this  great  Kings,  Ihould  fink  fo  wondrous  low, 

That  fcarce  he  can  fufped  his  former  height  £ 

Can  one  eclipfe  fo  dark  his  lhining  brow. 

And  Heal  away  his  beautie  glittering  fair? 

One  onely  blot  fo  great  a  light  empair. 

That  never  could  he  hope  his  waning  to  repair? 

71  .  i 

Ah/  never  could  he  hope  once  to  repair 
So  great  a  wane,lhould  not  that  new-born  Sun 
Adopt  him  both  his  brother  and  his  heir; 

Who  through  bale  life,  and, death,  and  hell  would  run. 
To  feat  him  in  his  loft,  now  furer  cell. 

That  he  may  mount  to  heav’n,  he  funk  to  hell; 

That  he  might  live,  he  di’d  ;  that  he  might  rife,  he  fell. 

•  72 

A  p cr fed  Virgin  breeds  and  bears  a  Sonne, 

Th’  immortall  father  of  his  mortall  mother; 

Earth,  heav’n,  flelh,  fpirir,  man,  God,  aremet  in  one: 
His  younger  brothers  childe,  his  childrens  brother, 
Eternitie,  who  yet  was  born  and  di’d; 

His  own  creatour,  earths  fcorn,  heavens  pride; 
Who  th’  deitie  infleiht,and  mans  flelh  deifi’d. 

Thou 
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Thou  uncreated  Sunne,  heav’ns  glory  bright, 

Whom  we  with  knees  and  hearts  low  bent  adore; 

At  riling,  perfed,  and  now  falling,  light; 

Ah  what  reward,  what  thanks  lhall  we  reftorct 
Thou  wretched  waft,  that  we  might  happy  be: 

Oh  all  the  good  we  hope,  and  all  we  fee, 

That  we  thee  know  and  love, comes  from  thy  love,and 

74  ( thee. 

Receive,  which  we  can  onely  back  return, 

(  Yet  that  we  may  return,  thou  firft  muft  give)  (  burn 
A  heart,  which  fain  would  fmoke,  which  fain  would 
In  praife;  for  thee,  to  thee  would  onely  live: 

And  thou  (who  fat’ft  in  night  to  give  us  day ) 

Light  and  enflame  us  with  thy  glorious  ray. 

That  we  may  back  refled,  and  borrow’d  light  repay . 

75 

So  we  beholding  with  immortal!  eye 
The  glorious  pidure  of  thy  heav’nly  face, 

In  his  firft  beautie  and  true  Majeftie, 

Mav  {hake  from  our  dull  fouls  thefe  fetters  bafe; 

And  mounting  up  to  that  bright  cryftal  f  phere  (fear. 
Whence  thou  ftrik’ft  all  the  world  withlhudd  ring 
May  not  be  held  by  earth,  nor  hold  vile  earth  fo  deare. 

7  6 

Then  Ihould  thy  fhepherd  (  pooreft  fhepherd )  fing 
A  thoufand  Canto’s  in  thy  heav’nly  praife,  _ 

And  rouze  his  flagging  Mufe,  and  flutt  ring  wing. 

To  chant  thy  wonders  in  immortall  laies,  (flwre, 
(Which  once  thou  wrought’ft,  when  Tiilus  llimie 
Or  Jordans  banks  thy  mighty  hand  adore). 

Thy  judgements, &  thy  mercies|but  thy  mercies 


But  fee,the  Healing  night  with  foftly  pace, 

To  fliethe  Weftern  Sunne,  creeps  up  theEaft; 
Cold  Hefper  'gins  unmask  his  evening  face, 

And  calls  the  winking  ftarresfrom  drouzie  reft: 
Home  then  my  lambes,  the  falling  drops  efchew: 
To  morrow  mall  y  e  feaft  in  paftures  new. 

And  with  the  riling  Sunne  banquet  on  pearled  dew. 


CANT. 
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THe  riling  morn  lifts  up  his  orient  head. 

And  fpangled  heav’ns  in  golden  robes  inverts  $ 
Thirfil  up  ftarting  from  his  fearlelfe  bed, 

Where  ufelelfe  nights  he  fafe  and  quiet  refts. 
Unhous’d  his  bleating  flock,  and  quickly  thence 
Hailing  to  his  expeCtingaudience, 

;  Thus  withfad  verfe  began  their  grieved  mindes  incenfe: 


Fond  man,  that  looks  on  earth  for  happinefle. 

And  here  long  feeks  what  here  is  never  found! 

For  all  our  good  we  hold  from  heav’n  by  leafe. 
With  many  forfeits  and  conditions  bound; 

Nor  can  we  pay  the  fine  and  rentage  due: 

Though  now  but  writ,  and  feal’d,  and  giv’n  anew. 
Yet  daily  we  it  break,  then  daily  mull  renew. 


Why  lhould’ft  thou  here  look  for  perpetuall  good,  ; 
At  every  Ioffe  againft  heav’ns  face  repining.?  ! 

Do  but  behold  wher  e  glorious  Cities  flood, 

With  gilded  tops,and  filver  turrets  (hining- 

There  now  the  Hart  fearlelfe  of  greyhound  feeds. 
And  loving  Pelican  in  fafety  breeds; 

There  llirieching  Satyres  fill  the  peoples  emptie  Heads. 


Where  is  th ’  Jfyrian  Lions  golden  hide,  j 

That  all  the  Eaft  once  grafpt  in  lordly  pawf 
Where  that  great  Perjiati  Beare,  whofe  fwelling  pridc 
The  Lions  felf  tore  out  with  ravenous  jawf  ; 

Or  he  which ’twixt  a  Lion,  and  a  Pard,  j 

Through  all  the  world  with  nimble  pineons  far’d,. 
And  to  his  greedy  whelps  his  conquer’d  kingdomes 

lhar’d£’  L  v  EEtrdlyj 
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Hardly  the  place  of  fuch  antiquitie, 

O  r  note  of  thefe  great  monarchies  we  finde: 

Onely  a  fading  verball  memorie. 

And  empty  name  in  writ  is  left  behinde: 

But  when  this  fecond  life,  and  glory  fades. 

And  finks  at  length  in  times  obfcurer  (hades, 

A  fecond  fall  fucceeds,  and  double  death  invades. 

6  ■  ' 

That  monftrous  beaft,  which  nurft  in  Tilers  fenne. 

Did  all  the  world  with  hideous  fliape  affray; 

That  fill’d  with  coftly  fpoil  his  gaping  denne. 

And  trode  down  all  the  reft  to  duft  and  clay: 

His  batt’ring  horns  pull’d  out  by  civil  hands. 

And  iron  teeth  lie  fcatter’d  on  the  fands;  (  ftands. 
Backt ,  bridled  by  a  Monk,  with  fev’n  heads  yoked 
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And  that  black*  Vulture,  which  with  deathfull  wing 
O’re-fhadows  half  the  earth, whofe  difmall  fight 
Frighted  the  Mufes  from  their  native  fpring. 

Already  ftoops,  and  flagges  with  weary  flight. 

Who  then  fhall  look  for  happines  beneathj  ( death. 
Where  each  new  day  proclaims  chance,  change,  and 
And  life  it  felf ’s  as  flit  as  is  the  aire  we  breathe? 

Ne  raought  this  Prince  efcape,  though  he  as  farrc 
All  thefe  excells  in  worth  and  heav’nly  grace. 

As  brighteft  pMus  does  the  dimmeft  ftarre: 

The  deepeft  falls  are  from  the  higheft  place. 

There  lies  he  now  bruis’d  with  fo  fore  a  fall. 

To  his  bafe  bonds,  and  loathfome  prifon  thrall, 
Whom  thoufand  foes  befiege, fenc’d  with  frail  yeelding 
wall.  TwHj 
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Tell  me,  oh  tell  me  then, thou  holy  Mufe, 

Sacred  T hefpio,  what  the  caufe  may  be 
Of  fuch  defpite,fo  many  foemen  ufe 
To  perfecuteunpiti’d  miferie: 

Or  if  thefe  cankred  foes  (as  mod  men  fay) 

So  mighty  be,  that  gird  this  wall  of  clay; 

What  makes  it  hold  fo  long, and  threatned  ruine  day? 

10 

When  that  great  Lord  his  danding  Court  would  build, 
The  outward  walls  with  gemmes  and  glorious  lights. 
But  inward  rooms  with  nobler  Courtiers  fill’d; 

Pure,  living  flames,  fwift,  mighty,  bleffed  fprites: 

But  fome  his  royall  fervice(fools  I  )difdain; 

So  down  were  flung:  (oft  blifle  is  double  pain) 

In  heav’n  they  fcorn’d  to  ferve,  fo  now  in  hell  they 

„  '  (reigne. 

There  turn’d  to  ferpents,  fwoln  with  pride  and  hate. 
Their  Prince  a  Dragon  fell, who  burd  with  fpight 
To  fee  this  Kings  and  Queens  yet  happy  date,' 

Tempts  them  to  iud  and  pride,  prevails  by  flight: 

To  make  them  wife,  and  gods  he  undertakes. 

Thus  while  the  fnake  they  heare,  they  turn  to  fnakes; 
To  make  them  gods  he  boafts,  but  beads,  and  devils 

(makes. 

But  that  great  *  Lion  who  in  Judahs  plains 
The  awfull  beads  holds  down  in  due  fub  je&ion. 

The  Dragons  craft,  and  bafe-got  fpoil  difdains. 

And  folds  this  captive  Prince  in  his  protection; 

*  Breaks  ope  the  jayl,&  brings  the  prifoners  thence. 
Yet  plac’t  them  in  this  caflles  weak  defence, 

Where  they  might  trud  and  feels  an  higher  providence. 
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So  now  fpread  round  about  this  little  hold. 

With  armies  infinite  encamped  lie 

Th*  enraged  Dragon  and  his  Serpents  bold: 

And  knowing  well  his  time  grows  fhort  and  nigh. 

He  fwells  with  venom’d  gore  and  poys'nous  heat* 
*His  tail  unfolded  heav'n  it  felf  doth  beat,  (feat. 

And  fweeps  the  mighty  ftarres  from  their  tranfcendent 
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With  him  goes  *  Caro,  curfed  damme  offinne, 

Foul  filthie  damme  of  fouler  progenie; 

Yetfeems  (skin-deep  )  mod  fair  by  witching  gin 
To  weaker  fight;  but  to  a  purged  eye 

Looks  like  ( nay  worfe  then  )  hells  infernall  hagges: 
Her  empty  breads  hang  like  lank  hollow  bagges. 
And  Iris  ulcer’d  skin  is  patcht  with  leprous  ragges* 

is 

Therefore  her  loathfome  fliape  in  fteel  arayd, 

All  rud  within,  the  outfide  polifht  bright: 

And  on  her  fhield  a  Mermaid  fung  and  playd; 

Whofe  humane  beauties  'lure  the  wandring  fight, 

But  flimy  fcales  hid  in  their  waters  lie: 

She  chants,  (he  fmiles,  fo  draws  the  eare,the  eye. 
And  whom  (he  winnes,fhe  kills :  the  word,  Heare^gaze^ 

16  (&dte. 
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And  after  march  herfruitfull  ferpent  frie. 

Whom  (lie  of  divers  lechers  divers  bore* 

Marfhaird  in  feverall  ranks  their  colours  flier 
*  Foure  to  Anagnus,  foure  this  painted  whore 
To  loathfome  Afebie  brought  forth  to  light; 

Twice  foure  got  Adieus^  a  hatefull  wight*  » 

But  fwoln  Aerates  two,  born  in  one  bed,  and  night. 

Mceebus 
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*  Maschas  the  firft,  of  bluftilefle  bold  afpc<ft; 

Yet  with  him  Doubt  and  Fear  ftill  trembling  go: 

Oft  lookt  he  back,  as  if  he  did  fufped 
Th’  approach  of  fome  unwiiht,  unwelcome  foe: 
Behinde,  fell  Jealoufie  his  fteps  obferv’d, 

And  fure  Revenge,  with  dart  that  never  fwerv’di 
Ten  thoufand  griefs  and  plagues  he  felt,  but  rnorede- 

18  (Tei'v’d. 
His  armour  black  as  hell,  or  ftarlefte  night; 

And  in  his  Ihield  helively  pourtray’d  bare 
Mars  faft  impound  in  arms  of  Venus  light. 

And  ti’d  as  fall  in  Vulcans  fubtilfnare: 

She  feign’d  to  blufti  for  fhamc  now  all  too  late; 

But  his  red  colour  feem’d  to  fparkle  hate: 

Srvcet  are  fiolnmters about  the  marge  he  wrate. 

19 

*  Porneim  next  him  pac’t,  a  meager  wight; 

Whofe  leaden  eyes  funk  deep  in  fwimming  head, 

And  joylelfe  look, like  fome  pale  afliic  fpright, 

Seem’d  as  he  now  were  dying,  or  now  dead: 

And  with  him  Waftefulnefle,  that  all  expended, 
And  Want,  that  ftill  in  theft  and  prifon  ended: 

A  hundred  foul  difeafes  dofe  at ’s  back  attended. 

20 

His  fliining  helm  might  feem  a  fparkling  flame. 

Yet  footh  nought  was  it  but  a  foolifli  fire: 

And  all  his  arms  were  of  that  burning  frame, 

That  flefli  and  bones  were  gnawn  with  hot  defire: 
About  his  wrift  his  blazing  Ihield  did  frie 
With  fweltring  hearts  in  flame  of  luxurie: 

His  word.  In  fire  I  live-in  fire  I  burn  and  die. 

M  With 
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A  thing,  that  neither  man  will  o  wne,  nor  beafh. 

Upon  a  boy  he  lean’d  in  wanton  wife. 

On  whofe  fair  limbes  his  eyes  Hill  greedie  feaft 
.  He  fports,he  toyes,  kiffes his  Ihining  face: 

:  Behinde,  reproach  and  thoufand  devils  pace* 

Before,  bold  Impudence,that  cannot  change  her  grace. 

22 

His  armour  feem’d  to  laugh  with  idle  boycs. 

Which  all  about  their  wanton  fportings  playd; 

Al’s  would  himfelf  help  out  their  childifh  toyes, 

And  like  a  boy  lend  them  unmanly  aid: 

In  his  broad  targe  the  bird  her  wings  difpread. 
Which  miffing  wafts  the  Trojan  Ganymed: 

And  round  was  writ,  Like  with  his  like  it  coupe  lea. 

*  3S  ■  '  | 

*  Afdges  follow’d  next,  the  boldeft  boy. 

That  ever  play’d  in  Vcnm  wanton  court: 

He  little  cares  who  notes  his  lavilh  joy; 

Broad  were  his  jefts,wilde  his  uncivil  fport; 

His  fafnion  too  too  fond,  and  loofly  light: 

A  long  love-lock  on  his  left  flioulder  plight,,  . 
Bike  to  a  womans  hair,  well  fliew’d  a  womans  fprite. 

I  7  •  24:  °- 

!  Luft  in  ftrange  nefts  this  Cuckoe  egge  conceiv’d; 

|  Which  nurft  with  furfets,  dreft  with  fond  difguifes, 

|  Infancies  fchool  his  breeding  firft  receiv’d,: 

:  So  this  brave  fpark  to  wilder  flame  arifes; 

And  noWto  court  preferr’d,  high  bloudshe  fires. 
There  blows  up  pride,  vain  mirths  and  loofc  defires; 
And  heav’nly  fouls  (oh  grief! )  with  hellilb  .flame  in- 
I  fpires.  I  . _ Tte 


There  oft  to  rivalls  lends  the  gentle  Dor, 

Oft  takes  (  his  miftreffeby )  the  bitter  Bob: 

There  learns  her  each  daies  change  of  Gules,Verd,Or, 
(His  (ampler )  if  fhe  pouts,  her  (lave  muft  fob: 

Her  face  his  fphere,  her  hair  his  circling  skie5 
Her  love  his  heav’n,  her  fight  eternitie: 

Of  her  he  dreams,  with  her  he  lives,for  her  he’ldic. 

26  .  • 
Upon  his  arm  a  tinfell  fcarfhewore, 

Forfooth  his  Madams  favour,  fpangled  fair: 

Light  as  himfelf,  a  fanne  his  helmet  bore, 

With  ribbons  dreft,  begg’d  from  his  Miftreffe  hair: 

On’s  fhield  a  winged  boy  all  naked  fhin’dj 
His  folded  eyes  willing  andwilfullbiinde: 

The  word  was  wrought  with  gold,  Such  is  a  levers 

37  (mi  fide, 

Thefe  foure,  Anagnus  and  foul  Caro's  fonnes. 

Who  led  a  diff’rent,  and  diforder’d  routj 
Fancie,  a  lad  that  all  irt  feathers  wons. 

And  loofe  defire,  and  danger  linkt  with  doubt* 
Andthoufand  wanton  thoughts  ftill  budding  new: 
But  lazie  eafe  ufher’d  the  idle  cruej  ( due. 

And  lame  difeafe  fhuts  up  their  troops  with  torments 

•  23  - 

Next  band  by  Afebie  was  boldly  led, 

And  his  foure  fonnes,  begot  in  Stygian  night: 

Firft  *  Idololatros,  whofe  monftrous  head 
Was  like  an  ugly  fiend,  his  flaming  fight 
Like  blazing  ftarresjthe  reft  all  different: 

For  to  his  fhape  fome  part  each  creature  lent. 

But  to  the  great  Creatour  all  adverfly  bent. 

M  2  Upon 


*  Idolatrie* 
either  by  war* 
Shipping  the 
true  God  by 


faife  worfh&p; 


as  by  images* 
againft  thefe- 
cond  com¬ 
mandment:  or 
giving  away 
his  worihip  to 
any  thing  that 
is  not  God, 
againft  the 
firft. 
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29 

Upon  his  breafta  bloudie  Crolfe  he  (cor’d. 

Which  oft  he  worlhiptjbut  the  Chnfl  that  di’ct 
Thereon,  he  feldome  but  in  paint  ador’dj 
Yet  wood,  ftone,  beafts,  wealth, lufts,  fiends  deifi’dr 
He  makes  meer  pageants  of  the  *  faving  Rock, 
Puppet-like  trimming  his  Almightie  (lock: 

Which  then,  his  god  or  he,which  is  the  verier  block? 


*  Witchcraft 
and  curious 
arts. 


..  .  *° 

Of  Giant  fliape,  and  ftrength  thereto  agreeing,. 
Wherewith  he  whilomeall  the  world  op p reft- 
And  yet  the  greater  part  his  vaflals  being, 
Slumbringin  ignorance*  fecurely  reft: 

A  golden  calf  (  himfelf  more  beaft  )  he  bore-  / 
Which  brutes  with  dancings,  gifts, and  fongs  adore:: 
Idols  are  lay-mens  books 2  he  round  had  wrote  in  Ore. 

5 1 

Next  *  Phdrmacus,  of  gafhly  wilde  afpeeft; 

Whom  hell  with  feemingfear,  and  fiends  obey: 

Full  eas’Iy  would  he  know  each  paft  effe<ft, 

And  things  to  come  with  double  guefle  forefay, 

By  (lain  beafts  entrails,  and  fowls  marked  flight: 
Thereto  he  tempefts  rais'd  by  many  a  fpright, 
AndcharmM  the  Sunne  and  Moon„&  chang’d  the  day 
n  32  ( and  night.. 

So  when  the  South  (  dipping  his  fabieft  wings 
In  humid  Ocean )  fweeps  with ’s  dropping  beard 
Th"  aire,  earth,  and  feas;  his  lips  loud  thunderings 
And  flaihing  eyes  make  all-  the  world  afear-d:  | 

Light  with  dark  clouds,. waters  with  fires  are  met: 
The  Sunne  but  nowis  rifing,  now  is  fet^ 

And  findes  weft- {hades  in  Eaft,  and  Teas  inayers-wetJ 

_ _ 1 _  By! 
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By  birth,and  hand,  he  jugling  fortunes  tells; 

Oft  brings  from  (hades  his  grandfires  damned  ghod; 

Oft  ftoln  goods  forces  out  by  wicked  (pells: 

His  frightfull  (hield  with  thoufand  fiends  embod. 

Which  feem’d  without  a  circles  ring  to  play: 

Inmidft  himfelf  dampens  the  finding  day. 

And  prints  fad  charafters,which  none  may  write, or  fay. 

34 

The  third  *  Haretms,  a  wrangling  carle,  ,  Hetefl 

Who  in  the  way  to  heav’n  would  wilful!  erre; 

And  oft  eonvifted,diIl  would  fnatch  and  fnarle: 

His  Crambe  oft  repeats;  all  tongue,  no  eare. 

Him  Obdinacie,  Pride,  and  Scorn  attended: 

On’s  lhield  with  Truth  Errour  difguis’d  contended: 

His  Motto  this,  Rather  thus  erre^hen  be  amended, 

55 

Lad  marcht  Hypocrifie,  falfe  form  of  grace ,. 

That  vaunts  the  (how  of  all,  ha’s  truth  of  none: 

A  rotten  heart  he  masks  with  painted  face; 

Among  the  beads  a  mule,  ’mong  bees  a.  drone, 

’Mong  darres  a  meteor:  all  the  world  neg lefts  him; 
Norgood,nor  bad,  nor  heav’n,  nor  earth  affefts  him: 

The  earth  for  glaring  forms,  for  bare  forms  heav  n  re. 

,5  '  (jeftshim.. 

His  wanton  heart  he  vails  with  dewy  eyes. 

So  oft  the  world,  and  oft  himfelf  deceives: 

His  tongue  his  heart,  his  hands  his  tongue  belies:: 

In’s  path  (  as  fnails  )filver,but  (lime  he  leaves:: 

He  Babels  glory  is,  but  Sums  taint; 

Religions  blot, but  Irreligions  paint: 

A  Saint  abroad,  at  home  a  Fiend;  and  word  a  Saint.- 

M  3  '  So  j- 
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So  callow  lights  live  glittring,  {linking  die; 

T  Heir  gleams  aggrate  the  fight,fteams  wound  the  fmell: 
So  Sodom  apples  pleafe  the  ravifht  eye. 

But  fulphure  tafte  proclaims  their  root's  in  hell: 

So  airy  flames  to  heav’niy  feem  alli’d; 

But  when  their  oyl  is  fpent,  they  fwiftly  glide. 

And  into  jelly ’d  mire  melt  all  their  gilded  pride, 

\  3s  .  /  .  “  1 

So  rufties  green,  fmooth,  full,  are  fpungie  lights 
So  their  ragg’d  ftones  in  velvet  peaches  gown: 

So  rotten  flicks  feem  ftarres  in  cheating  night; 

So  quagmires  falfe  their  mire  with  emeralds  crown: 
Such  is  Hypocrites  deceitfull  frame; 

A  {linking light, a  fulphure  fruit,  falfe  flame. 

Smooth  rufti,hard  peach/ere  wood,falfe  mire,  a  voice, 

3P  *  (a  name. 

Such  were  his  arms,  falfe  gold,  true  alchymie; 

Glitt’ring  with  glaflie  ftones,  and  fine  deceit: 

His  fword  a  flatt’ring  fteel,  which  gull’d  the  eye. 

And  pierc’t  the  heart  with  pride  and  felf-concrit: 

On’s  fhield  a  tombe,  where  death  had  dreft  his  bed  i 
With  curious  art, and  crown'd  his  loathfome  head 
With  gold,& gems:  his  word.  More  gorgeous  when  dead» 

40 

Before  them  went  their  nurfe,  bold  Ignorance *• 

A  loathfome  monfter,  light,fight,’mendment  fcorning: 

I  Born  deaf  and  blinde,  fitter  to  lead  the  dance 
T o  fuch  a  rout;  her  filver  heads  adorning  \ 

( Her  dotage  index )  much  {he  bragg’d,  yet  feign’d: 
For  by  falfe  tallies  many  yeares  file  gain’d.  I  ! 

Wife  youth  is  honour  d  age-,  fond’s  age  with  dotage Jiaind. 

Her]: 
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Her  failing  legges  with  erring  footfteps  reel’d; 

('Lame  guide  to  blifle!  )her  daughters  on  each  fide 
Much  pain’d  themfelves  her  Humbling  feet  to  weeld; 
Both  like  their  mother,  dull  and  beetle-ey’d:  ' 

The  firft  was  Errour  falfe,  who  multiplies 
Her  num’rous  race  in  endlefle  progenies: 

For  but  one  truth  there  is,  ten  thoufand  thoufandlies. 

42 

Her  brood  o’re-fpread  her  round  with  finne  and  bloud, 
With  envie, malice,  mifchiefs  infinite; 

While  flic  to  fee  her  felf  amazed  Hood, 

So  often  got  with  childeand  bigge  with  fpitee 
Her  off-fpring  flie  about  &  fpread  their  feed;  (breed, 
Straight  hate ,  pride,  fchifme ,  warres  &  feditions 
Get  up,  grow  ripe.  How  foots  profpers  the  vicious  weed! 

43  .  ;>  . 

The  other  Owl-ey’d  SuperJHtiott, 

Deform’d,  diftorted,  blinde  in  fliining  light; 

Yet  ftyles  her  felf  holy  Devotion, 

And  fois  call’d,  and  feems  in  fliadie  night : 

Fearfull,  as  is  the  hare,  or  hunted  hinde; 

Her  face  and  breafl:  flie  oft  with  crofles  fign’d: 

No  cuftome  would  Hie  break ,  or  change  her  fetled 

44  (minde. 

If  hare  or  fnake  her  way,  herfelf  flie  crofles,; 

And  flops  her  mazed  fteps;fad  fears  affright  her,. 
When  falling  fait  points  out  fome  fatall  loifes, 

Till  Bacchus  gupes  with  holy  fprinkle  quite  her: 

.  Her  onely  bible  is  an  Erra  Pater; 

Her  antidote  are  hallow’d  wax  and  water:  (ter. 

T  th’  dark  all  lights  are  fprites,all  noifes  chains  that  clat- 


95 


96 


45 


With  them  marcht  (  Tank  in  deep  fecuritie) 

Profmeneffe ,  to  be  fear’d  for  never  fearing} 

And  by  him  ,  new-oaths-coyning  Blafphemie , 

Who  names  not  God, but  in  a  curfe,  or  fwearing: 

And  thoufand  other  fiends  in  diverfe  fafhion, 
Difpos’d  in  feverall  ward,and  certain  ftation: 

Under, Hell  widely  yawn’d;and  over,  flew  Damnation. 


Next  Adieus  his  fonnes;  firft  *  Effhros  (lie, 

Whofe  prickt-up  eares  kept  open  houfe  for  lies; 

And  fleering  eyes  ftill  watch  and  wait  to  fpie 
When  to  return  ftill-living  injuries: 

Fair  weather  fmifd  upon  his  painted  face. 

And  eyes  fpoke  peace,  till  he  had  time  and  place; 
Then  poures  down  fhowers  of  rage,  and  ftreams  of  ran¬ 
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So  when  a  fable  cloud  with  fwelling  fail 
Comes  fwimming  through  calm  skies,  the  filent  aire 
(While  fierce  windes  fleep  in  t^^rockie  jaylj 
With  fpangled  beams  embroid’red,  glitters  fair; 

But  foon  ’gins  lowr:  ftraight  clatt  ring  hail  is  bred, 
Scattering  cold  fhot; light  hides  his  golden  head. 
And  with  untimely  winter  earth’s  o’re-filvered. 


His  arms  well  fuit  his  minde,  where  fmiling  skies 
Breed  thund’ring  tempeftsronhis  loftiecreft 
Afleep  the  fpotted  Panther  couching  lies, 

And  by  fweet  fents  and  skinne  fo  quaintly  dreft, 
Draws  on  her  prey:  upon  his  fliield  he  bears 
The  dreadfull  monfter  which  great  Nilus  fears* 


(  The  weeping  Crocadile)  his  word,  1  kill  with  tears . 
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With  him  ‘Dijfemblance  went,  his  Paramour, 

Whofe  painted  face  might  hardly  be  dete&ed: 

Arms  of  offence  he  feld’  or  never  wore. 

Left  thence  his  clofe  defignes  might  be  fufpe&ed$ 

But  clafping  clofe  his  foe,  as  loth  to  part, 

He  fteals  his  dagger  with  falfe  fmiling  art, 

And  flieaths  the  trait  rous  fteel  in  his  own  matters  heart. 

50  •  . 

Two  Jervijh  Captains,  clofe themfelves  enlacing  , 

In  loves  fweet  twines,  his  target  broad  difplay ’d; 

One  th’  others  beard  with  his  left  hand  embracing. 

But  in  his  right  a  fhining  fword  he  fway’d. 

Which  unawares  through  th*  others  ribs  he  fmites* 
There  lay  the  wretch  without  all  buriall  rites: 

His  word,  He  deepe/i  wounds,  that  in  his  fawning  bites . 

si 

*  Br is  the  next,  of  fex  unfit  for  warre: 

Her  arms  were  bitter  words  from  flaming  tongue. 
Which  never  quiet,  wrangle,  fight,  and  jarre^ 

Ne  would  flie  weigh  report  with  right,  or  wrong: 
What  once  flie  held,  that  would  Ihe  ever  hold. 

And  Hgn-obftantes  force  with  courage  bold: 

The  laft  word  muft  flie  have,  or  never  leave  to  fcold# 

* 

v-  ; 

She  is  the  trumpet  to  this  angrie  train. 

And  whets  their  furie  with  loud-railing  fpite: 

But  when  no  open  foes  did  more  remain, 

Againft  themfelves  themfelves  flie  would  incite. 

Her  clacking  mill,  driv’n  by  her  flowing  gall. 

Cohid  never  ftand,but  chide,  rail,  bark, and  bawl: 
Her  Ihield  no  word  could  findej  her  tongue  engrofl: 
them  all.  N  *Zdm 
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i  *  the  third,  whofe  fpitefull  emulation  1 

Could  not  endure  a  fellow  in  excelling^  1 

Yet  flow  in  any  vertues  imitation,  1 

At  eafie  rate  that  fair  poflelfion  felling: 

Still  as  he  went,  he  hidden  fparkles  blew. 

Till  to  a  mighty  flame  they  fudden  grew. 

And  like  fierce  lightning  all  in  quick  deftru6lion  drew.  I 

S4  ' 

Upon  his  Ihield  lay  that  Tirinthian  Swain, 

Sweltring  in  fierie  gore  and  pois’nous  flame 5 
His  wives  fad  gift  venom’d  with  bloudie  ftain: 

Well  could  he  bulls,  fnake,s  hell,  all  monfters  tame; 
Well  could  he  heav’n  fupport  and  prop  alone; 

But  by  fell  Jealoufie  foon  overthrown, 

Without  a  foe,  or  fword:  his  motto,  Firjl,  or  none. 

5? 

*  rhumos  the  fourth,  a  dire,  revengefull  fwain-, 

Whofe  foul  was  made  of  flames,  whofe  flefh  of  fire: 
Wrath  in  his  heart,  hate,  rage  andfurie  reignej 
Fierce  was  his  look,  when  clad  in  fparkling  tire; 

But  when  dead  palenefle  in  his  cheek  took  feifure, 
And  all  the  bloud  in’s  boyling  heart  did  treafure. 
Then  in  his  wilde  revenge  kept  he  nor  mean,  nor  mea- 

5  6  (  fure. 

Look  as  when  waters  wall’d  with  brazen  wreath 
Are  fieg’d  with  crackling  flames,  their  common  foe; 
The  angrie  feas  ’gin  foam  and  hotly  breathe, 

Then  fwell,  rife,rave,  and  ftill  more  furious  grow; 

Nor  can  be  held,  but  forc’t  with  fires  below, 

Tofling  their  waves,  break  out  and  all  o’reflow: 

So  boy  I’d  his  riling  bloud,  and  dalht  his  angry  brow. ,r 

For 
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For  in  his  face  red  heat,  and  afliie  cold 

Strove  which  Ihould  paint  revenge  in  proper  colours: 

That,  like  confuming  fire,  mod  dreadfull  roll'd; 

This,  liker  death,  threatens  all  deadly  dolours: 

His  trembling  hand  a  dagger  dill  embrac’t. 

Which  in  his  friend  he  raflfly  oft  encas’t: 

His  fliields  devife  frelhbloud  with  fouleft  (lain  defac't. 

S8 

Next  him  *  Erithius ,  mod  unquiet  Twain, 

That  all  in  law  and  fond  contention  fpent; 

Not  one  was  found  in  all  this  numerous  train. 

With  whom  in  any  thing  he  would  confent: 

His  Will  his  Law,  he  weigh’d  not  wrong  or  right; 
Much  fcorn’d  to  bear,much  more  forgive  a  fpight: 
Patience  he  th’  afles  load,  and  cowards  Vertue  hight. 

His  weapons  all  were  fram’d  of  mining  gold. 
Wherewith  he  fubt’ly  fought  clofe  under  hand: 

Thus  would  he  right  from  right  by  force  withhold. 
Nor  fuits,  nor  friends,  nor  laws  his  flights  withftand: 
Ah  powerfull  weapon/  howdoft  thou  bewitch 
Great, but  bafe  mindes,  &  fpott’ft  with  leprous  itch, 
That  never  are  in  thought,  nor  ever  can  be  rich! 

6o 

of-,  -  ■  '  .  * „  %  '  c*  • 

Upon  his  belt  ( faftned  with  leather  laces  ) 

Black  boxes  hung,  (heaths  of  his  paper- fwordsj 
Fill’d  up  with  Writs,  Sub-poena’s,  Triall-cafes; 

This  trefpaft  him  in  cattel,  that  in  words: 

Fit  his  device,  and  well  his  (hield  became, 

A  Salamander  drawn  in  lively  frame: 

His  word  was  this,  I  live ,  l  breathe ,/  feed  in flame > 
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Next  after  him  marcht  proud  *  Dichoflajh, 

That  wont  hut  in  the  fa&ious  court  to  dwells 
But  now  to  fhepherd-fwains  dole  linked  is; 

And  taught  them  ( fools.',)  to  change  their  humble  cell. 
And  lowly  weed  for  courts,  and  purple  gay. 

To  fit  aloft,and  States  and  Princes  fway: 

A  hook,  no  feepter  needs  our  erring  (beep  to  flay. 

61 

A  Miter  trebly  crown’d  th’  Impoftour  wore; 

For  heav’n,  earth,  hell  he  claims  with  loftie  pride. 
Notin  his  lips, but  hands,  two keyes  he  bore, 
Heav’ns  doores  and  hells  to  (hut,  and  open  wide:. 

But  late  his  keyes  are  marr’d,  or  broken  quite: 

For  hell  he  cannot  (hut,  but  opens  light; 

Nor  heav’n  can  ope,but  (hut;  norbuyes,  but  fells  by 

65  '  (flight. 

Two  heads,  oft  three, he  in  one  body  had, 

:  Nor  with  the  body,  nor  themfelves  agreeing: 

What  this  commanded,th’  other- foon  forbad; 

As  different  ihrule,  as  nature  being:  - 

The  body  to  themboth,  and  neither  prone, 

Was  like  a  double-hearted  dealer  grown; 
Endeavouring  to  pleafe  both  parties,  pleafing  none; 

64 

As  ^vhen  the'  power  full  winde  and  adverfe  tide 
Strive  which  ftlould  moft  command  the  fubjeftmain* 
Thefcornfull  waves5fwelling  with  angrie  pride, 
Yeelding  to  neither,  all  their  force  difdain: 

Meantime  the  fhaken  vefifel doubtfull  playes, 

*  And  on  the  ftagg’ring  billow  trembling  ftayes. 

And  would  obey  them  both,  and  none  of  both  obeyes* 
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A  fubtil  craftsman  fram’d  him  feemly  arms, 

Forg’din  the  lliopof  wrangling  fophiftrie; 

And  wrought  with  curious  arts,  and  mightie  charms, 
Temper’d  with  lies,  and  falfe  philofophie: 

Millions  of  heedleffe  fouls  thus  had  he  (lain. 

His  fev’n-fold  targe  a  field  of  Gules  did  (tain; 

In  which  two  fwords  he  bore:  his  word,  Divide,  And 

66  (r  eigne.. 

Envie the  next,  Envie  with,  fquinted  eyes- 
Sick  of  a  ftrange  difeafe,  Ills  neighbours  health:' 

Belt  lives  he  then, when  any  better  dies;- 
Is  never  poore,  but  in  anothers  wealth: 

On  beft  mens  harms  and  griefs  he  feeds  his  fill; 

Elfe  his  own  maw  doth  eat  with  fpitefull  will. 

Ill  mull  the  temper  be,  where  diet  is  fo  il!. . 

'67 

Each  eye  through  divers  opticksflily  leers. 

Which  both  his  fight,  and  objedi  felf  belie; 

So  greateft  vertue  as  a  mote  appeares; 

And  molehill  faults  to  mountains  multiplie. 

When  needs  he  mult,  yet  faintly,  then  he  praifes; 
Somewhat  the  deed,  much  more  the  means  he  raifes: 
So  marreth  what  he  makes,  &  praifingmoft  difpraifes. 

'  68  - 
Upon  his  Ihield  that  cruell  Herd -groom  play  'd. 

Fit  inftrument  of  Juno's  jealous  fpight; 

His  hundred  eyes  flood  fixed  on  the  maidy 
He  pip’t,  Ihe  figh’d:his  word,  Her  day  my  night, 

His  miflile  weapon  was  a  lying  tongue. 

Which  he  farre  off  like  fwifteft  lightning  flung. 
That  all  the  world  with  noife  &  foul  blafpheming  rung. 

N  3,  Laft 
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Laft  of  this  rout  the  favage  *  Phonos  went. 

Whom  his  dire  mother  nurft  with  humane  bloud; 
And  when  more  age  and  ftrength  more  fierceneflelent, 
She  taught  him  in  a  dark  and  defert  wood 
With  force  and  guile  poore  paflengersto  flay. 

And  on  their  flelh  his  barking  ftomack  flay. 

And  with  their  wretched  bloud  his  firy  thirft  allay. 
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So  when  the  never-fetled  Scythian 
Removes  his  dwelling  in  an  empty  wain; 

When  now  the  Sunne  hath  half  his  journey  ranne. 
His  horfe  he  blouds,  and  pricks  a  trembling  vein. 

So  from  the  wound  quenches  his  thirftie  heat: 
Yet  worfe,  this  fiend  makes  his  own  flelh  his  meat. 
Monfter  i  the  ravenous  beare  his  kinde  will  never  eat. 
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Ten  thoufand  Furies  on  his  Heps  awaited; 

Some  fear’d  his  hardned  foul  with  Stygian  brand: 
Some  with  black  terrours  his  faint  confcience  baited, 
That  wide  he  flar’d,  and  ftarched  hair  did  Hand: 

The  firft-born  man  ftill  in  his  minde  he  bore. 
Foully  aray’d  in  guiltlefle  brothers  gore,  ( roar. 
Which  for  revenge  to  heav’n  from  earth  did  loudly 


7* 

His  arms  offenfive  all,  to  fpill,  not  /pare-, 

Swords,  piftols,  poifons,  inftruments  of  hell: 

A  Ihield  he  wore  ( not  that  the  wretch  did  care 
To  fave  his  flelh,  oft  he  himfelf  would  quell ) 

For  Ihew,  not  ufe:  on  it  a  viper  fwilling 
The  dammes  fpiltgore,  his  emptie  bowels  filling 
With  flelh  that  gave  him  life:  his  word,/  live  by  killing. 

And 
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And  laft  his  brutifh  Tonnes  Aerates  fent5 
Whom  Cara  bore  both  in  one  birth  and  bed- 
*  M ethos  the  firft,  whofe  panch  his  feet  out- went., 

As  if  it  ufher  d  his  unfetled  head: 

His  foul  quite  fowced  lay  in  grapiebloudj 
In  all  his  parts  the  idle  dropfie  ftood;  ( flbud. 

Which5though  alreadie  drown’d^ftill  tliirfled  for  the 


/T1’  *  _ 

This  thing,  nor  man,  nor  beaft,  tunnes  all  his  wealth 
In  drink;  his  dayes,his  yeares  in  liquour  drenching: 

So  quaffes  he  ficknefle  down  by  quaffing  health. 

Firing  his  cheeks  with  quenching,  ftrangely  quenching 
His  eyes  with  firing;  dull  and  feint  they  roll’d: 

But  nimble  lips  known  things,  and  hid  unfold;  (told. 
Belchings,  oft-fips,  large  (pits  point  the  long  tale  he 
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His  armour  green  might  feem  a  fruitfull  vine; 

The  clutters  prifon’d  in  the  clofe-fet  leaves. 

Yet  oft  between  the  bloudie  grape  did  Ihine; 

And  peeping  forth,  his  jaylers  fpite  deceives: 

Among  the  boughs  did  fwilling  Bacchus  ride. 
Whom  wilde-grown  Mocnads  bore,  and  every  ftride 
Bacchc,lo  Bacche ,  loud  with  madding  voice  they  cri’d. 

7  5 

On’s  ffiield  the  goatiffi  Satyres  dance  around, 

(Their  heads  much  lighter  then  their  nimble  heels) 
Silems  old,  in  wine  (as  ever)  drown’d. 

Clos’d  with  the  ring, in  midft  (though  fitting)  reels: 

Under  his  arm  a  bag-pipe  fwoln  he  held, 

(Yet  wine-fwoln  cheeks  the  windie  bag  out-fwell  d) 

So  loudly  pipes:  his  vrord3Butfull}»o  mirth  I jeeld. 

Infati- 
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Infatiate  fink,  how  with  Co  generall  ftain 

Thy  fpu’d^out  puddles  court,  town,  fields  entice! 

Ay  me!  the  fliephcrds  felves  thee  entertain. 

And  to  thy  Curtian  gulp  h  do  facrifice: 

All  drink  to  fpue,  and  fpue  again  to  drink. 

Sowre  fwil-tub  finne,  of  all  the  reft  the  fink, 

How  canft  thou  thus  bewitch  with  thy  abhorred  ftink.? 
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Theeye  thou  wrong’ft  with  vomits  reeking  ftreams. 
The  eare  with  belching;  touch  thou  drown’ft  in  wine; 
The  tafte  thou  furfet’ft;  finell  with  fpuing  fleams 
T hou  woundeft:  fohf  thouloathfbme  putrid  fwine. 
Still  thou  increafeft  thirft,  when  thirft  thou  flakeft; 
Themindeand  will  thou  (  wits  bane)  captive  takeft: 
Senfeles  thy  hoggilh  filth, &  fenfe  thou  fenfeles  makeft. 

■  7P 

Thy  fellow  finnes,  and  all  the  reft  of  vices 
With  feeming  good  are  fairly  cloath’$i  to  fight; 

Their  feigned  fweet  the  bleare-ey’d  will  entices, 

Coz’  ning  the  daz’led  fenfe  with  borrow’d  light: 

Thee  neither  true,  nor  yet  falfegood  commends; 
Profit  nor  pleafure  on  thy  fteps  attends: 

Folly  begins  thy  finne,  which  ftill  with  madnelTe  ends. 

!  80 

\  With  MethosyGhttenie,  his  gutling  brother, 

!  Twinne  parallels,  drawn  from  the  felf-fame  line; 

So  foully  like  was  either  to  the  other. 

And  both  mod  like  a  monftrous-panched  fwine: 

His  life  was  either  a  continu’d  feaft , 

Whofe  furfets  upon  furfets  him  oppreft; 

Or  heavie  fleep,  that  helps  fo  great  a  load  digeft. 

Mean 
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Mean  time  his  foul, weigh’d  down  with  muddie  chains, 
Can  neither  work,  nor  move  in  captive  bands; 

'But  dull’d  in  vaprous  fogges,  all  careleffe  reignes, 

Or  rather  ferves  ftrong  appetites  commands :  (ft  ore, 
That  when  he  now  was  gorg’d  with  cramm’d-d-own 
And  porterwanting  room  had  fhut  the  doore. 

The  glutton  figh’d  that  he  could  gurmandize  no  more. 

,  82 

His  crane-like  neck  was  long  unlac’d;  his  breaft. 

His  gowtie  limbes,  like  to  a  circle  round. 

As  broad  as  long;  and  for  his  fpear  in  reft 

Oft  with  his  ftafte  he  beats  the  yeelding  ground; 
Wherewith  his  hands  did  help  his  feet  to  bear, 

Els  would  they  ill  fodiuge  a  burthen  ftear: 

His  clothes  were  all  of  leaves, no  armour  could  he  wear. 
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Onely  a  target  light  upon  his  arm 

He  careleffe  bore,  on  which  old  Gryll  was  drawn. 

Transform’d  into  a  hog  with  cunning  charm; 

In  head,  and  paunch,  and  foul  it  felfa  brawn: 

Half  drown’d  within,  without,  yet  ftill  did  hunt 
In  his  deep  trough  for  fwill,  as  he  was  wont;  (grunt. 
Cas’d  all  in  loathfome  mire:  no  word;  Gryll  could  but 
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Him  ferv’d  fweet-feeming  lufts,felf-pleafing  lies; 

But  bitter  death  flow’d  from  thofe  fweets  of  finne: 

And  at  the  Rear  of  thefe  in  fecret  guife  /  ^  '  , 

Crept  Theeverie, and  Detraction, neare  akinne; 

No  twinnes  more  like:  they  feem’d  almoft  the  fame; 
One  ftole  the  goods,  the  other  the  good  name: 

The  latter  lives  in  fcorn,the  former  dies  in  fhame. 

O  Their 
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Their  boon  companions  in  their  joviall  feafting 
Were  new-lhapt  oaths ,  and  damning  perjuries: 

Their  cates,  fit  for  their  tafte,  profaneft  jefting. 

Sauc’d  with  the  fait  of  hell,  dire  blafphemies. 

But  till  th*  ambitious  Sunne,yetftillafpiring, 
Allayes  his  flaming  gold  with  gentler  firing, 

We’l  reft  our  weariefong  in  that  thick  groves  retiring. 
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THe  Sunne  began  to  flack  his  bended  bow. 

And  more  obliquely  dart  his  milder  ray; 
When  cooler  ayers  gently  ’gan  to  blow, 

And  fanne  the  fields  parcht  with  the  fcorching  day 
The  (hcpherdsto  their  wonted  feats  repair; 
Thirfil,  refrelht  with  this  foft-breathing  aire, 
Thus 'gan  renew  his  task,  and  broken  fong  repair: 


What  watchfull  care  mud  fence  that  weary  ftate, 
Which  deadly  foes  begirt  withcruell  fiegCj 
And  fraileft  wall  of  glafle,  and  trait’rous  gate 
Strive  which  fliould  firft  yeeld  up  their  wofull  leigc? 
By  enemies  affail’d,  by  friends  betray’d; 

When  others  hurt,  himfelf  refiifes  aid: 

By  weaknefle  felf  his  ftrength  is  foil’d  andoverlay'd. 


How  comes  it  then  that  infoneare  decay 
We  deadly  fleep  in  deep  fecuritie. 

When  every  houre  is  ready  to  betray  ,  s 

O  ur  lives  to  t  hat  ftill-watching  enemie? 

Wake  then  thy  foul  that  deadly  flumbereth: 

For  when  thy  foe  hath  feiz’d  thy  captive  breath* 
Too  late  to  wilh  paft  lift,  too  late  to  wilh  for  death. 
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I  Caro  the  Vantguard  with  the  Dragon  lea, 

*  co  fmos  the  battel  1  guides,  with  loud  alarms; 

Cofmos,  the  firft  fonne  to  the  Dragon  red. 

Shining  in  feeming  gold,  and  glitt’ring  arms: 

Well  might  he  feem  a  ftrong  and  gentle  Knight, 
As  e’re  was  clad  in  fteel  ana  armour  bright; 

But  was  a  recreant  baft,  a  foul, falfe,  cheating  Iprite. 
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|  And  as  himfelf,  fuch  were  his  arms;  appearing 
Bright  burnifht  gold,,  indeed  bafe  alchymie, 

Dimme  beetle  eyes,  and  greedy  worldlings  blearing: 
His  fliield  was  dreft  in  nights  fad  liverie, 

Where  man-like  Apes  a  Gloworm  compafTe  round, 
Glad  that  in  wintrie  night  they  fire  had  founds , 

Bufie  they  puffe  &  blow:  the  word,  Miftake the  ground. 

6  f  V  '  '  Si 

Miftake  points  all  his  darts^his  funfhines  bright 
(  Miftaken  )  light  app,eare,fad  lightning  prove: 

His  clouds  (  miftook )  feem  lightnings, turn  to  light; 
His  love  true  hatred  is,  his  hatred  love; 

His  fliop,  a  Pedlers  pack  of  apifli  faihion; 

His  honours,  pleafures,joyes  are  all  vexation: 

His  wages,  glorious  care,jweetfurfets,  woo'd  clamna- 

7  (tion. 

‘  His  lib'rall  favours,  complementall  arts; 

His  high  advancements,  Alpine  flipp’ry  iltaits;r 
His  finding  glances,  deaths  moft  pkafing  dartsj 
And  ( what  he  vaunts )  his  gifts  are  gilded  baits: 

Indeed  he  nothing  is,  yet  all  appeares., 

Hapleffe  earths  happy  fools,  that  know  no  tears! 
Who  bathes  in  worldly  joyes ,  ( mmmesin  a  world  of  fears , 

X  8 

Pure  Eflence,  who  hail  made  a  (tone  deferie 
’Twixt  natures  hid,  and  check  that  metals  pride 
That  dares  afpire  to  golds  high  foveraigntie; 

Ah  leave  fothe  touch-flone  erring  eyes  to  guide. 

And  judge  difTemblance$  fee  by  what  devices 
Sinne  with  fair  glofle  our  mole-ey’d  fight  entifeS, 
That  vices  vertues  feem  to  moft;  and  vertues,  vices. 

r  O  Strip 
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Strip  thou  their  meretricious  feemlinefFe, 

And  tinfold  glittering  bare  to  every  fight. 

That  we  may -loath  their  inward  uglineffe; . 

Or  elfe  uncloud  the  foul,  whofe  flradie  light 
•  Addes  a  fair  luftre  to  falfe  earthly  blill’e: 

Thine  and  their  beauty  differs  but  in  this;  • 

Theirs  what  it  is  not,  feems;  thine  fee  ms  not  what  it  is. 

IO 

Next  to  the  Captain  coward  *  Dcilos  far'd; 

Him  right  before  he  as  his  fhield  projected. 

And  following  troops  to  back  him  as  his  guard; 

Yet  both  his  fhield  and  guard  (  faint  heart )  fufpeded: 
And  fending  often  back  his  doubtfull  eye5 
By  fearing  taught  unthought  of  treacherie; 

So  made  him  enemies,,  by  fearing  .enmities 

II 

Still  did  he  look  for  fome  enfuing  erode, 

Fearing  fuch  hap  as  never  man  befell: 

No  mean  he  knov/s,but  dreads  each  little  Ioffe 
(  With  tywnnie  of, fear  diftraught )  as  hell. 

His  fenfe  he  dare  not  truft,  ( nor  eyes,  nor  cares ) 
And  when  no  other  caufe  of  fright  appeares, 
Himfelf  he  much  fufpe&Sjand  fears  his  caufelede  fears. 
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Harnett  with  maffie  Heel, for  fence,  not  fight; 

His  fword  unfcemly  long  he  ready  drew: 

At  fudden  flrine  of  his  own  armour  bright 
He  darted  oft,  and  Har’d  with  ghadly  hue: 

Hc  ihricks  at.  every  danger  that  appeares, 

Shaming  the  knightly  arms  he  goodly  bears: 

His  word,  Safer  that  all,  then  he  that  nothing  fears. 

O  3  .  With 
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With  him  went  Doubt,  ftagg’ring  with  fteps  unfure. 
That  every  way,  and  neither  way  enclin’d ; 

And  fond  Dijlruft,  whom  nothing  could  fecurc; 
Suspicion  lean, as  if  he  never  din'd: 

He  keeps  intelligence  by  thoufand  fpies; 

Argus  to  him  bequeath’d  his  hundred  eyes: 

So  waking  ftill  he  fleeps,  and  fleeping  wakeful!  lies. 
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Fond  De/lor  all,  *  Tolmetes  nothing  fears5 
Juft  frights  he  laughs,  all  terrours  counteth  bale; 

And  when  of  danger,  or  fad  news  he  heares. 

He  meets  the  thund’ring  fortune  face  to  face: 

Yet  oft  in  words  he  fpends  his  boiftrous  threat; 
That  his  hot  bloud,  driv’n  from  the  native  feat. 
Leaves  his  *  faint  coward  heart  empty  of  lively  heat. 
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Himfelf  ( weak  help!  J  was  all  his  confidence; 

He  fcorns  low  ebs,but  fwimmes  in  higheft  rifes: 

His  limbes  with  arms  or  Ihield  he  would  not  fence; 
Such  coward  fafhion  ( fool! )  he  much  defpiles: 

Ev’n  for  his  Angle  fword  the  world  leems  leant; 
For  hundred  worlds  his  conqu’ring  arm  could  dant: 
Much  would  he  boldly  do ,  but  much  more  boldly 

1 5  C  vant. 

With  him  went  lelfi admiring  Arrogance, 

And  Bragge ,  his  deeds  without  an  helper  praifing: 
Blinde  Carelefrejfe  before  would  lead  the  dance; 

Fear  ftole  behinde,  thofe  vaunts  in  balance  peyfing, 
Which  farre  their  deeds  outweigh’d;  their  violence, 
'Fore  danger  fpent  with  lavilh  diffluence. 

Was  none,  or  weak  in  time  of  greateft  exigence. 

 As 


As  when  a  fierie  courfer  readie  bent. 

Puts  forth  himfelf  at  firft  with  fwifteft  pace; 

Till  with  too  fudden  flafh  his  fpirits  (pent, 

Alreadie  foils  now  in  the  middle  race: 

His  hanging  crcft  forre  from  his  wonted  pride. 

No  longer  now  obeyes  his  angrieguide; 

Rivers  of  fweat  and  bloud  flow  from  his  gored  fide: 
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Thus  ran  the  ralh  Tolmetes,  never  viewing 
The  fearfull  fiends  that  duly  him  attended; 

Deftruttion  clofe  his  fteps  in  poaft  purfuing. 

And  certainruines  heavie  weights  depended 
Over  his  curfed  head,  and  fmooth-foc  d  guile. 

That  with  him  oft  would  loofly  play  and  fmile; 

Till  in  his  fnare  he  lockt  his  feet  with  treach  rous  wile. 

Nextmarcht  *  Afotus,  careleffe-fpending  Swain; 

Who  with  a  fork  went  fpreading  all  around. 

Which  his  old  fire  with  fweating  toil  and  pam 
Long  time  was  raking  from  his  racked  ground. 

In  giving  he  obferv’d  nor  form,  nor  matter, 

*But  beft  reward  he  got, that  beft  could  flatter;  (ter. 
Thus  what  he  thought  to  give,  he  did  not  give, but  kat- 

^  20 

Before  aray’d  in  fumptuous  braverie, 

X>eckt  court-like  in  the  choice  and  ncweft  guile; 

But  all  behinde  like  drudging  flaverie, 

With  ragged  patches,  rented  bared  thighs: 

His  lhamefull  parts,  that  fhunne  the  hated  light, 
Were  naked  left;  (ah  foul  unhoneft  fight/ ) 

Yet  neither  could  he  fee,  nor  feel  his  wretched  plight 
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Hisfhield  prefents  to  life  deaths  lateft  rites, 

A  fad  black  herfe  bom  up  with  fable  fwains; 

Which  many  idle  grooms  with  hundred  lights 
(Tapers,  lamps,  torches )  uflier  through  the  plains 
To  endlefte  darkndfc*  while  the  Sunnes  bright  btow 
With  fierie  beams  quenches  their  fmoaking  tow, 
And  waftes  their  idlecoft:  the  word.  Not  need,  but  jhow. 
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A  vagrant  rout  (a  flioal  of  ratling  daws) 

Strow  him  with  vain-fpent  prayers,  and  idle  layes; 

And  flatt’rie  to  his  finne  clofe  curtains  draws. 

Clawing  his  itching  eare  with  tickling  praife: 

Behinde,  fond  pitie  much  his  fall  lamented, 
AndmiferiCjthat  former  wafte  repented: 

The  ufurer  for  his  goods,  jayl  for  his  bones  indented. 
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His  fteward  was  his  kinfman,  Vtin-exj>encey 
Who  proudly  ftrove  in  matters  light  to  fliew 
Heroick  minde  in  braggard  affluence; 

So  loft  his  treafure,  getting  nought  in  liew. 

But  oftentation  ofafoolifh  pride; 

While  women  fond,  and  boyes  flood  gaping  wide; 
But  wife  men  all  his  wafte  and  needletfe  coft  deride. 


*  Covetouf- 
neffe. 
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Next  *  Pleonectes  went,  his  gold  admiring, 

His  fervants  drudge,  Have  to  his  bafelt  Have; 

N ever  enough,and  ftill  too  much  deliring: 

|  His  gold  his  god,  yet  in  an  iron  grave 
'  Himfelfprote&s  his  god  from  noyfome  rufting; 

'  Much  fears  to  keep,  much  more  to  loofe  his  lulling;  j 
i  Himfelf,  and  golden  god,  and  every  god  miftrulling.  I 

Age 
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Age  on  his  hairs  the  winter  fnow  had  fpread; 

That  filver  badge  his  neare  end  plainly  proves: 

Yet  as  to  *earth  he  nearer  bowes  his  head. 

So  loves  it  more;  for  Like  his  like  fiill  loves. 

Deep  from  the  ground  he  digs  his  fweeteftgain, 

And  deep  into  the  earth  digs  back  with  pain: 

From  hell  his  gold  he  brings,  and  hoords  in  hell  again. 

2  6 

His  clothes  all  patcht  with  more  then  honeft  thrift, 
And  clouted  fhoon  were  nail’d  for  fear  of  waiting} 
Failing  he  prais’d,but  fparingwas  his  drift; 

And  when  he  eats,  his  food  is  worfe  then  failing: 

Thus  ftarves in  ilore,  thusdoth in  plentie  pine. 

Thus  wallowing  on  his  god, his  heap  of  Mine, 

He  feeds  his  famiflit  foul  with  that  deceiving  ihine. 

27 

Oh  hungrie  metall,  falfe  deceitful!  ray,  (wombe; 
Well  laid’il  thou  dark ,  preil  in  th’  earths  hidden 
Yet  through  our  mothers  entrails  cutting  way. 

We  dragge  thy  buried  coarfe  from  helliih  tombe: 

The  merchant  from  his  wife  and  home  departs. 

Nor  at  the  fwelling  ocean  ever  ilarts; 

While  death  &  life  a  wall  of  thinne  planks  onely  parts. 

18 

Who  was  it  firft,  that  from  thy  deepeil  cell. 

With  fo  much  coftly  toil  and  painfull  fweat 
Durft  rob  thy  palace,  bord’ring  next  to  helltf 
Well  may  ft  thou  come  from  that  infernall  feat; 

Thou  all  the  world  with  hell-black  deeps  doft  fill. 
Fond  men,  that  with  fuch  pain  do  wooe  your  ill ! 
Needlelfe  to  fend  for  grief,  for  he  is  next  us  ftill. 
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His  arms  were  light, andcheap,  as  made  to  fave 
His  purfe,not  limbes;  the  money , not  the  man: 

Racher  he  dies,  then  fpends:his  helmet  brave, 

An  old  braffe  pot;breaft-plate  a  dripping-pan: 

His  fpear  a  fpit,  a  pot-lid  broad  his  flheld, 

Whofe  frnokie  plain  a  chalkt  Imprela  fill’d,  ([f  ill'd. 
A  bagge  fure  feal’d:  his  word ,  Much  better  fav’d,  then 

3°'  .  ■  .  ■  1  .  ,31 

By  Tleoncttes  fliamelefle  Sparing  went,. 

Who  whines  and  weeps  to  beg  a  longer  day, 
i  Yet  with  a  thundring  voice  claims  tardie  rentj 
Quick  to  receive,  but  hard  and  flow  to  pay: 

His  care’s  to  leflen  coft  with  cunning  bafe; 

But  when  he’s  forc’t  beyond  his  bounded  fpace. 
Loud  would  he  crie,  &  howl,  while  others  laugh  apace. 
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Long  after  went  *Puftllus,  weakeft  heart, , 

Able  to  ferve,  and  able  to  command. 

But  thought  himfelf  unfit  for  either  partj 
And  now  full  loth,  amidft  the  warlike  band  - 
Was  hither  drawn  by  force  from  quiet  cell: 
Lonenefle  hisheav’n,andbus’neffewas  bis  hell., 

A  weak  diftruftfulli  heart  is  virtues  aguijh  [pell. 

32: 

His  goodly  arms,  eaten  with  fliamefull  ruft. 

Bewray’d  their  matters  eafe,ahd  want  of  ufingj *  . 

Such  was  his  minde,  tainted'With  idle  mutt, . 

His  goodly  gifts  with  little  ufe  abufing: 

Upon  his  fhield  was  drawn  that  noble  Swam 
j  That  loth  to  change  his  love  and  quiet  reigne  ^ 

Bor  glorious  warlike  deeds,  did  crafue  madneue  rcigne. 
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Finely  the  workman  fram’d  the  toilfome  plough 
Drawn  with  an  ox  and  afl'e,  unequall  pair; 

While  he  with  bufie  hand  his  fait  did  fow. 

And  at  the  furrows  end  his  deareft  heir 

Did  helplelfe  he,  and  Greek  lords  watching  Hill 
Obferv’d  his  hand  guided  with  carefull  will: 

About  was  wrote,  Who  nothing  doth,  doph  nothing  ill, 

34 

By  him  went  idleneffe,  his  loved  friend, 

And  Shame  With  both;  with  all,  ragg’d  Poverties 
Behindefure  Pnntjhment  didclofe  attend. 

Waiting  a  while  fit  opportunitie} 

And  taking  count  of  houresmifpent  in  vain. 

And  graces  lent  without  returning  gain. 

Pour’d  on  his  guiltie  corfe  late  grief.  Sc  helplelfe  pain, 

This  dull  cold  earth  with  Handing  water  froze-. 

At  eafe  he  lies  to  coyn  pretence  for  eafe; 

His  foul  like  Ahaz,  diall,  while  it  goes 
Not  forward,  poafteth  backward  ten  degrees: 

In’s  couch  he’s  pliant  wax  for  fiends  to  feal; 

He  never  fweats,  but  in  his  bed,  or  meal: 

He’d  rather  Heal  then  work, and  beg  then  ftrive  to  Heal 

46 

All  oppofite,  though  he  his  brother  were. 

Was  *  Chaumts ,  that  too  high  himfelf  efteenfeb 
All  things  he  undertook,nor  could  he  fear 
His  power  too  weak,  or  boafted  ft  rength  mifdeem’d. 
With  his  ownpraife  like  windie  bladder  blown? 

His  eyes  too  little,  or  too  much  his  own; 

For  *  known  to  all  men  weak,  was  to  himfelf  unknown. 

’’  P  2  Fondly 
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Fondly  himfeif  with  praifing  he  difprais’d. 

Vaunting  his  deeds  and  worth  with  idle  breathy 
So  raz’d  himfeif,  what  he  himfeif  had  rais’d: 

On’s  (liield  a  boy  threatens  high  Phoebus  death. 

Aiming  his  arrow  at  his  pureft  light; 

But  foon  the  thinne  reed, fir’d  with  lightning  bright. 
Fell  idlely  on  the  ftrond:his  word,  let  highland  right. 

38 

Next  brave  *  Philotimm  in  poaft  did  ricfe: 

Like  riling  ladders  was  his  climbing  minde; 

His  high-flown  thoughts  had  wings  of  courtly  pride. 
Which  by  foul-rife  to  greateft  height  enclin  d. 

His  heart  afpiringfwell’d  untill  itburft: 
v  But  when'he  gain’d  the  top,  with  fpite  accurll 
Down  would  he  fling,  the  Heps  by  which  heciambTed 

sp  (firft. 

His  head’s  afliopfurniflit  with  looms  of  ftate: 

His  brain  the  weaver,  thoughts  are  Ihuttles  light, 

With  which  in  fpite  of  heav'n  he  weaves  his  fate; 
Honour  his  web:  thus  works  he  day  and  night, 

Till  fates  cut  off  his  threedyfo  heapeth  linnes 
And  plagues,  nor  once  enjoyes  the  place  he  winnes; 
But  where  his  old  race  ends,  there  his  new  race  begins  0 

40 

Ah  filly  man,  who  dream’ll  that  honour  Hands 
In  ruling  others,  not  thy  felf  /  thy  flaves 
Serve  thee,  and  thou  thy  flaves:  in  iron  bands 
Thy  fervile  fpirit  preft  with  vvilde  paflions  raves. 
Would’ft  thou  live  honour'd  f  clip  ambitions  wing 
Toreafons  yoke  thy  furious  paflions  bring. 

\ Thrice  mbk  isthe  of  him  felf  is*  King, . 
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Upon  hisfliield  wasTram’d  that  vent’rous  lad, 
That  durft  a(Tay  the  Sunnes  bright-flaming  team* 
Spite  of  his  feeble  hands,  the  horfes  mad 
Fling  down  on  burning  earth  the  fcorchingbeamj 
So  made  the  flame  in  which  himfelf  was  fir’d; 
The  world  the  bonefire  was,  where  he  expir’d: 
His  motto  written  thus,  Yet  had  what  he  defer  d. 
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But  *  Atimus,  a  carelefle  idle  fwain. 

Though  Glory  off’red  him  her  fweet  embrace, 

And  fair  Occafion  with  little  pain 

Reacht  him  her  -ivory  hand,  yet  ( lozel  bafe! ) 

Rather  his  way,  and  her  fair  felf  declin’d; 

Well  did  he  thence  prove  his  degenerous  minde: 
Bafe  were  his  reftie  thoughts ,  bafe  was  his  dunghill 

43  /-  ( kinde. 

And  now  by  force  dragg’d  from  the  monkifli  cell, 

( Where  teeth  he  onely  us’d,  nor  hands,  nor  brains. 

But  in  fmooth  ftreams  {warn*  down  through  eafe  to  hell; 
His  work  to  eat,  drink,  deep,  and. purge  his  reins ) 

He  left  his  heart  behinde  him  with  his  feaft: 

His  target  with  a  flying  dart  was  dr  eft, 

Poafting  unto  his  mark:  the  word,  /  move  to  reft,. 


*  BafeneiTeof 
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Next  *'Colax  all  his  words  with  fugarfpices; 

His  fervile  tongue,  bafe  {lave  to  greatneffe  name,, 
Runnes  nimble  defcant  on  the  plaineft  vices; 

He  lets  his  tongue  to  finne,  takes  rent  of  {hame: 

He  tempTing  lies,  porter  to  th’eare  refides, 
Likelndian  apple,  which  with  painted  (ides, 

More  dangerous  within  his  lurking  poyfon- hides. 
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So  Echo,  to  the  voice  her  voice  conforming. 

From  hollow  breaft  for  one  will  two  repay; 

So,  like  the  rock  it  holds,  it  felf  transforming. 

That  fubtil  filh  hunts  for  her  heedlefTe  prey: 

So  crafty  fowlers  with  their  fair  deceits 
Allure  the  hungrie  bird;  fo  fi  flier  waits 
To  bait  himfelf  with  fife,  his  hook  and  filh  with  baits. 

His  art  is  but  to  hide,  not  heal  a  fore, 

To  nouriih  pride,  to  ftrangle  confidence; 

To  drain  the  rich,  his  own  drie  pits  to  ftore. 

To  fpoil  the  precious  foul,  to  pleafe  vile  fenfe« 

A  carrion  crow  he  is,  a  gaping  grave. 

The  rich  coats  moth,the  courts  bane, trenchers  Have; 
Sinnes  &  hells  winning  baud,  the  devils  fa&’ring  knave. 

47  •  .  . 

A  mill  he  calls  before  his  patrons  fight. 

That  blackeft  vices  never  once  appeare; 

But  greater  then  it  is,  feems  vertues  light;  ■ 

His  Lords  difpleafure  is  his  onely  fear: 

His  clawing  lies,  tickling  the  fenfes  frail 

To  death,  make  open  way  where  force  would  fail. 
Le/fe  hurts  the  lions  paw,  then  foxes  foftejl  tail. 

48 

His  arms  with  hundred  tongues  were  poud’red  gay, 

( The  mint  of  lies )  gilt,  fuM,  the  fenfe  topleafe; 

His  fword  which  in  his  mouth  clofe  Iheathedlay, 
Sharper  then  death,  and  fram’d  to  kill  with  eafe. 

Ah  curfed  weapon,  life  with  pleafure  fpilling! 

The  Sardoin  herb  with  many  branches  filling 
His  Ihield,  was  his  device:  the  word,/  pleafe  in  killing. 
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Bafe  flavelhow  crawl’ll  thou  from  thy  dunghill  neft, 
Where  thou  waft  hatch:  by  lhame  and  beggerie. 

And  pearcheft  in  the  learn’d  and  noble  breaft? 

Nobles  of  thee  their  courtfhip  learn,  of  thee 
Arts  learn  new  art  their  learning  toadornr 
(Ah  wretched  mindes! JHe  is  not  nobly  born^ 

Nor  learn'd,  that  doth  not  thy  ignoble  learning  fcorn. 

50 

Clofe  to  him  P/eafng  went,  with  painted  face^ 

And  Honour, by  fome  hidden  cunning  made; 

Not  Honours  felf,  but  Honours  femblance  bafer 
For  foon it  vanilht  likean emptie fhade: 

Behinde,.  his  parents  duely  him  attend; 

With  them  he  forced  is  his  age  to  fpend: 

Shame  his  beginning  .was,  and  lhame  mull  be  his  end, 

51 

Next  follow’d  *  Djfcolus,  a  fro  ward  wight;; 

His  lips  all  fwoln,  and  eyebrows  ever  bent. 

With  footie  locks,  fwart  look$,and  fcouling  fight, , 

His  face  a  tell-tale  to  his  foul  intent: 

He  nothing  lik’t,or  prais'd;  but  reprehended 
What  every  one  befide  himfclf  commended. 
Humours  of  tongues  impofium'd ,  purg'd  with  fame,  are 

53  {mended** 

His  mouth  a  pois’nous  quiver,  where  he  hides 
Sharp  venom’d  arrows,  which  his  bitter  tongue 1 
With  fquibs,carps,  jefts,unto  their  objedl  guides; 

Nor  fears  he  gods  on  earth,  or  heav’ri  to  wrong: 

Upon  his  fliield  was  fairly  drawn  to  fight 
A  raging  dog, foaming  out  wrath  and  fpite: 

The  word  to  his  deivicz.  Impart  tall  all  I  bite; 
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*  Geloios  next  enfu’d,  a  merrie  Greek, 

Whofc  life  was  laughter  vain,  and  mirth  mifplac’t; 

His  fpeeches  broad,  to  ihame  the  model!  cheek; 

Ne  car’d  he  whom,  or  when,  or  how  dilgrac’t. 

Salt  round  about  he  flung  upon  the  fand; 

If  in  his  way  his  friend  or  father  (land. 

His  father  &  his  friend  he  fpreads  with  carelefTe  hand. 
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His  foul  jefts  fteep’d  and  drown’d  in  laughter  vain,  j 

And  rotten  fpecch,  (  ah!  )  was  not  mirth, but  madnefle: 
His  armour  crackling  thorns  all  flaming  (tain 
s  With  golden  fires,  (embleme  of  foppiihgladnefle) 

:  Upon  his  (hield  two  laughing  fools  you  fee, 

( In  number  he  the  third,  firft  in  degree)  (three. 
At  which  himfelf  would  laugh,  and  fleer:  his  word.  We 
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And  after,  *  Jgrios,  a  fullen  fwain. 

All  mirth  that  in  himfelf  and  others  hated; 

Dull,  dead,  and  leaden  was  his  cheerldfe  vein: 

His  weary  fenle  he  never  recreated; 

And  now  he  marcht  as  if  he  fomewhat  dream’d: 

All  honeft  joy  but  madnefle  he efteem’d, 

Refrelhings  idlenelfe,  but  fport  he  folly  deem’d, 
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In’s  arms  his  minde  the  workman  fit  expreft. 

Which  all  with  quenched  lamps, but  fmoking  yet, 

And  foully  (linking,  were  full  queintly  dreft; 

To  blinde,  not  light  the  eyes,  to  choke,  not  heat: 

Upon  his  (hield  an  heap  of  fennie  mire 
In  flagges  and  turfs  (with  funries  yet  never  drier) 

Did  fmoth’ ring  lie,  not  burn :  his  word.  Smoke  without 
firp  Laft 
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Laft  Impudence,  whofe  never-changing  face  1 

Knew  but  one  colour;  with  fome  braife-brow’d  lie. 

And  laughing  loud  lhe  drowns  her  juft  difgrace: 

About  her  all  the  fiendsin  armies  flic: 

Her  feather’d  beaver  fidelong  cockt,  in  guife 
Of  roaring  boyes;  fet  look  with  fixed  eyes 

Out-looks  alllhamefac’t  forms,  all  modeftie  defies. 

* 
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And  as  her  thoughts,  fo  arms  all  black  as  hell: 

Her  brafen  lhield  two  fable  dogs  adorn, 

Who  each  at  other  ftare,  and  fnarle,  and  fwell:  j 

Beneath  the  word  was  fet,  All  change  l  [corn. 

But  if  I  all  this  rout  and  foul  aray 
Should  mufter  up,  and  place  in  battell  ray,  (ft ay. 

Too  long  your  felves  &  flocks  my  tedious  fong  would 

qj  0  s  j' 

The  aged  day  growes  dimme,and  homeward  calls: 

The  parting  Sunne  (mans  ftate  defcrtbing  well) 

Falls  when  he  rifes,  rifes  when  he  falls: 

So  we  by  felling  rofe,  by  riling  fell. 

The  fliadie  cloud  of  night  ’gins  foftly  creep. 

And  all  our  world  with  fable  tindture  fteep: 

Home  now  ye  Ihepherd-fwainsj  home  now  my  loved 
Iheep. 


122 


! The  purple  Ifland. 


Cant.  9. 


""  CANT.  IX. 

THe  Bridegroom  Sunne,  who  late  the  Earth  had 
Leaves  his  ftar-chamberjearly  in  theEaft(fipous  d. 
He  ihook  his  fparkling  locks, head  lively  rouz’d. 

While  Morn  his  couch  with  blufhing  rofes  dreft* 

His  (bines  the  Earth  Toon  latcht  to  gild  her  flowers: 
Pbefphor  his  gold-fleec’t  drove  folds  in  theirbowers. 

Which  all  the  night  had  graz’d  about  th’  Olympic  k 

z  (towers. 

The  cheerful!  Lark,  mounting  from  early  bed, 

With  fweet  falutes  awakes  the  drowfie  light* 

The  earth  (he  left,audup  toheav’nis  fled* 

There  chants  her  Makers  praifes  out  of  fight: 

Earth  feems  a  molehill,  men  but  ants  to  be* 

■'  Teaching  proud  men,  that  foar  to  high  degree, 

The  farther  up  they  climbe,the  lefle  they  feem,and  feel 

3;  ,  T 

The  fhepherds  met,  and 

Young  Thomalin,  whole  notes  and  filver  firing*  ■  . 
Silence  therifing  Lark,and  falling  Swan: 

Come  T hirfily  end  thy  lay,  and  cheerly  fing: 

Hear’fl  how  the  Larks  give  welcome  to  the  day, 
Tempering  their  fweetefl  notes  unto  thy  lay  ? 

Up  then, thou  loved  fwain;  why  dofl  thou  longer  flay  $ 

Well  fett’flthou  (friend4)  the  Lark  before  mine  eyes. 
Much  eafier  to  heare  then  imitate:  . 

Her  wings  lift  up  her  notes  to  loftic  skies; 

But  me  a  leaden  deep,  and  earthly  ftate 

Down  to  the  centre  ties  with  captive  ltringt 
Well  might  1  follow  here  her  note  and  wing* 
Singing  (he  loftie  mounts:  ah. f  mounting  (hould  *  lin£^ 
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i 

Oh  thou  dread  King  of  thatheroick  band, 

Which  by  thy  power  beats  back  thefc  hellifh  fprites, 
Refcuing  this  State  from  death  and  bafe  command; 

Tell  me,  (  dread  King)  what  are  thofe  warlike  Knights? 

What  force?  what  arms?where  lies  their  ftrengthsin- 
That  though  lb  few  in  number, never  ceafe  (creafe. 

To  keep  this  fieged  town  ’gainft  numbers  numberlefle? 

6 

Thefirft  Commanders  in  this  holy  train. 

Leaders  to  all  the  reft,  an  ancient  pair; 

Long  fince  fure  linkt  in  wedlocks  fweeteft  chain; 

His  name  Spintto,  ihe  *  Vrmia.  fair:  •  *  Ksra* 

Fair  had  ihe  been,  and  full  of  heav’nly  grace. 

And  he  in  youth  a  mightie  warrier  was, 

Both  now  more  fair,  &  ftrong;  which  prov’d  their  hea- 

7  (  v’nly  race. 

His  arms  with  flaming  tongues  all  fparkled  bright. 

Bright  flaming  tongues,  in  divers  fe<ftions  parted; 

His  piercing  fword,  edg’d  with  their  firy  light, 

’Twixt  bones  and  mairow,  foul  and  fpirit  difparted: 

Upon  his  fliield  was  drawn  a  glorious  Dove, 

’Gainft  whom  the  proudeft  Eagle  dares  not  move; 
Glitt’ring  in  beams :  his  word,  Conquering  by  fence  and 

8  ■  ( love. 

But  Ihe  Amazon- like  in  azure  arm  s, 

Silver’d  with  ftarres,  and  gilt  with  funnie  rayes. 

Her  mighty  Spoufe  in  fight  and  fierce  alarms 
Attends,  and  equals  in  thefe  bloudie  frayes; 

And  on  her  fhield  an  heav’hly  globe  (  difplaying 
The  conftellations  lower  bodies  fwaying, 

Sway’d  by  the  higher )<he  bore:her  word,/  rule  obeying. 

Q2_ About 1 
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About  them  fwarm’d  their  fruitfull  progenies 
An  heav’nly  oflf-fpring  of  an  heav’nly  bed: 

Well  mought  you  in  their  looks  his  ftoutneffe  fee 
With  herfweet  graces  lovely  tempered. 

Fit  youth  they  feem’d  to  play  in  Princes  hall, 

(  But  ah  long  fioce  they  thence  were  banifht  all ) 

Or  Ihine  in  glitt’ring  arms,  when  need  fierce  warre  doth 

10  ( call. 
The  firft  in  order  ( nor  in  worth  the  laft  ) 

Is  Knowledge,  drawn  from  peace  and  Mufes  (pring; 
Where  (haded  in  fair  Sinaies  groves,  his  tafte 
He  feafts  with  words  and  works  of  heav’nly  King} 

But  now  to  bloudy  field  is  fully  bent: 

Yet  (till  he  feem’d  to  ftudy  as  he  went: 

His  arms  cut  all  in  bookSjftrong  (hield  (light  papers  lent. 

u 

His  glitt’ring  armour  (hin’d  like  burning  day, 

Garni(ht  with  golden  Sunnes,  and  radiant  flowers} 
Which  turn  their  bending  heads  to  Phoebus  ray. 

And  when  he  falls,  (hut  up  their  leavie  bowers: 

Upon  his  (hield  the  filver  Moon  did  bend 
Her  horned  bow,  and  round  her  arrows  fpend: 

His  word  in  filver  wrote,  I  borrow  what  I  lend. 

ti 


All  that  he  law,  all  that  he  heard,  were  books, 

In  which  he  read  and  learn’d  his  Makers  will: 

Mod  on  his  word,  but  much  onheav’n  he  looks. 

And  thence  admires  with  praife  the  workmans  skill. 
Clofe  to  him  went  ftill-mufing  Contemplation, 

That  made  good  ufeof  ills  by  meditation; 

So  to  him  ill  it  (elf  was  good  by  ftrange  mutation. 

And 
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And  Care ,  who  never  from  his  fides  would  parr. 

Of  knowledge  oft  the  waies  and  means  enquiring. 

To  pra&ife  what  he  learnt  from  holy  art* 

And  oft  with  tears,  and  oft  withfighs  defiring  ffteep, 
Aid  from  that  Soveraigne  Guide ,  whofe  wayes  fo 
Though  fain  he  would,  yet  weak  he  could  not  keep: 
But  when  he  could  not  go, yet  forward  would  he  creep . 

.  '  '  H 

Next  *  Tapimts,  whofe  fweet,  though  lowly  grace 

All  other  higher  then  himfelf  efteem’d* 

He  in  himfelf  priz’d  things  as  mean  and  bafe. 

Which  yet  in  others  great  and  glorious  feem’d: 

All  ill  due  debt,  good  undeferv’d  he  thought* 

His  heart  a  low-rooft  houfe,but  fweetly  wrought. 
Where  God  himfelf  would  dwell,though  he  it  dearly 

15  .*  ('bought. 

Honour  he  fliunnes,  yet  is  the  way  unto  him* 

As  hell,  he  hates  advancement  wonne  with  bribes* 

But  publick  place  and  charge  are  forc’t  to  wooe  him* 
He  good  to  grace,  ill  to  defert  afcribes: 

Him  ( as  his  Lord  )  contents  a  lowly  room, 

Whofe  firft  houfe  was  the  bleifed  Virgins  wombe, 
The  next  a  cratch, the  third  a  crofle,the  fourth  a  tombe. 

f £■  <  16  ' 

So  choiceft  drugs  in  meaneft  flirubs  are  found* 

So  precious  gold  in  dcepeft  centre  dwells: 

So  fweeteft  violets  trail  on  lowly  ground* 

So  richeft  pearls  ly  cloPd  in  vileft  ftiells: 

So  lowed  dales  we  let  at  higheft  rates* 

So  creeping  ftFawberries  yeeld  daintieft  cates. 

The  Higheft  highly  loves  the  low,  the  loftie  hates.  , 

Qj  Upon 

i 
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17 

Upon  his  fhicld  was  drawn  that  Shepherd  lad. 

Who  with  a  fling  threw  down  faint  Ifraelsfe ars* 

And  in  his  hand  his  fpoils,  and  trophies  glad. 

The  Monfters  fword  and  head,  he  bravely  bears: 

Plain  in  his  lovely  face  you  might  behold  .  /  \\ 

A  blufhing  meeknefle  met  with  courage  bold: 

Little,  not  little  worth ,  was  fairly  wrote  in  gold. 

'  1 8 

With  him  his  kinftnan  both  in  birth  and  name, 
obedience ,  taught  by  many  bitter  fliowers 
In  humble  bonds  his  paffions  proud  to  tame. 

And  low  fubmit  unto  the  higher  powers: 

But  yet  no  fervile  yoke  his  forehead  brands* 

For  ti’din  fuch  an  holy  fervice  bands. 

In  this  obedience  rules,  and  ferving  thus  commands. 

1 9 

By  them  went  *  Fido,  Marfhal  of  the  field: 

Weak  was  his  mother,  when  fhegave  him  day* 

And  he  at  firft  a  fick  and  weakly  childe. 

As  e’re  with  tears  welcom’d  the  funnie  ray: 

Y et  when  more  yeares  afford  more  growth, &  might, 
A  champion  flout  he  was,  and  puiffant  Knight, 

As  ever  came  in  field,  or  Along  in  armour  bright. 

-  .  20 

So  may  we  fee  a  little  lionet, 

When  newly  whelpt,  a  weak  and  tender  thing, 

Defpis’d  by  every  beaftj  but  waxen  great, 

When  f  uller  times  full  ftrength  and  courage  bring. 

The  beafts  all  crouching  low,  their  King  adore. 

And  dare  not  fee  what  they  contemn’d  before: 

The  trembling  forreft  quakes  at  his  affrighting  roar. 

,  Mountains 


*  Faith.' 
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Mountains  he  flings  in  Teas  with  mighty  hand; 

Stops,  and  turns  back  the  Sunnes  impetuous  courfe; 
Naturebreaks  natures  laws  at  his  command; 

No  force  of  hell  or  heav’nwithftands  his  force: 

•  Events  to  come  yet  many  ages  hence 
Heprefentmakes,by  wondrous  prefciencc; 

Proving  the  fenfes  biinde,  by  being  blinde  to  fenfe. 

22 

His  sky-likearms,di’d  all  in  blue  and  white. 

And  fet  with  golden  ftarres  that  flamed  wide; . 

His  fhield  inviliblc  to  mortall  fight,. 

Yet  he  upon  it  eafily  deferi’d 

The  lively  femblance  of  his  dying  Lord; 

Whofe  bleeding  fide  with  wicked  fteel  was  gor’d, 
Whichto  his  fainting  fpirits  new  courage  would  afford. 

23  . 

Strange  was  the  force  of  that  enchanted  firield. 

Which  higheft  powers  to  it  from  heav’n  impart; 

For  who  could,  bear  it  well,  and  rightly  wield. 

It  fav’d  from  fword,  and  fpear,and  poifon’d  dart: 
Well  might  he  flip,  but  yet  not  wholly  fall: 

No  finall  Ioffe  his  courage  might  appall; 

Growing  more  found  by  wounds,  and  rifing  by  his  fall. 

t  '  54  ■ 

So  fome  have  feign’ d  that  Tellus  giant  fonne 
Drew  many  new-born  lives  from  his  dead  mother;  . 
Another  rofe  as  foon  as  one  was  done, 

And  twentie  loft,  yet  ftill  remain’d  another: 

For  when  he  fell,  and  kift  the  barren  heath, , 

His  parent  ftraight  infpir’d  fucceifive  breath; 

And  though  her  felf  was  dead,,  yet  ranfom’d  him  from 
.  death.  With 
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With  him  his  Nurfe  went,  carefull  *  coe ;  (  him', 

Whofe  hands  firft  from  his  mothers  wombe  did  take 
And  ever  fince  have  fofter’d  tenderly: 

She  never  might,  lhe  never  would  forfake  him; 

And  he  her  lov’d  again  with  mutuall  band: 

For  by  her  needfull  help  he  oft  did  ftand, 

When  elfe  he  foon  would  fail,and  fall  in  foemens  hand. 

16 

With  bothfweet  Meditation  ever  pac’t. 

His  N urfes  daughter,  and  his  Fofter-fifter: 

Deare  as  his  foul  he  in  his  foul  her  plac’t, 

And  oft  embrac’t,  and  oft  by  Health  he  kift  her: 

For  lhe  had  taught  him  by  her  filent  talk 
To  tread  the  fafe,  and  dangerous  wayes  to  balk; 
And  brought  his  God  with  him,  him  with  his  God  to 

2?  ( walk. 

Behindc  him  Penitence  did  fadly  go, 

Whofe  cloudie  dropping  eyes  were  ever  raining; 

Her  fwelling  tears,  which  ev’n  in  ebbing  flow, 

Furrow  her  cheek,  the  finfull  puddles  draining: 

Much  leem’d  lhe  in  her  penfive  thought  molefted. 
And  much  the  mocking  world  her  foul  infefted; 
More  lhe  the  hatefull  world,  and  moft  her  felf  detcfted. 

,  48 

She  was  the  objeft  of  lewd  mens  dilgrace. 

The  fquint-ey’d,wrie-mouth'd  fcoffe  of carnall  hearts; 
Yet  fmiling  heav’n  delights  to  kiffe  her  face. 

And  with  his  bloud  God  bathes  her  painfull  fmarts; 
Affli&ions  iron  flail  her  foul  had  thralht; 

Sharp  Ctrcumcifions  knife  her  heart  had  flalht; 

Yet  was  it  angels  wine, which  in  her  eyes  was  maiht. 

With 
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With  her  a  troop  of  mournfull  grooms  abiding, 

Help  with  their  fullen  blacks  their  Miftreffe  woj . 
Amendment  ftill  (  but  ftill  his  own  faults  )  chiding, 

And  Penance  arm’d  with  fmarting  whips  did  go: 

Then  fad  Remorfe  came  fighing  all  the  way; 

Laft  Satisfaction^  giving  all  away: 

Much  furely  did  he  owe,  much  more  he  would  repay 

30 

Next  went  *  Elpinas,  clad  in  skie-like  blue; 

And  through  his  arms  few  ftarres  did  feem  to  peep. 
Which  there  the  workmans  hand  fo  finely  drew. 

That  rockt  in  clouds  they  foftly  feem’d  to  deep: 

His  rugged  fhield  was  like  a  rockie  mold. 

On  which  an  anchour  bit  withfureft  hold: 

1  hold  by  being  held,  was  written  round  in  gold. 

31  • 

Nothing  fo  cheerfull  was  his  though tfull  face. 

As  was  his  brother  Fidos:  Fear  feem’d  dwell 
Clofe  by  his  heart;  his  colour  chang’d  apace. 

And  went  ,and  came,  that  fure  all  was  hot  well: 

Therefore  a  comely  Maid  did  oft  fuftain 
His  fainting  fteps,  and  fleeting  life  maintain: 

*  Pollicita Ihe  hight,  which  ne’re  could  lie  or  feigne. 

32 

Next  to  Ebinus  marcht  his  brother  Love-, 

Not  that  great  Love  which  cloth’d  his  Godhead  bright 
With  rags  of  flelh,  and  now  again  above 
Hath  dreft  his  flelh  in  heav’ns  eternall  light; 

Much  lefle  the  brat  of  that  falfe  Cyprian  dame. 

Begot  by  froth,  and  fire  in  bed  of  fhame. 

And  now  burns  idle  hearts  fwelt’ring  in  luftfull  flame: 

R  But  1 


*  H»pCi 
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But  this  from  heavaibrings  his  itnmortallmce^ 

And  mirft  by  Gratitude*  whofe  careful!  arms 
Long  held,  and  hold  him  ftill  in  kinde  embrace: 

But  train’d  to  daily  warres,  and  fierce  alarms. 

He  grew  to  wondrous  ftrength,  and  beautie  rare: 
Next  that  God-Love, from  whom  hisofF-fpringsare,j 
No  match  in  earth  or  heav'n  may  with  this  Love  com- 

34  ( Pare°' 

His  Page, who  from  his  fide  might  never  move, 

Remembrance ,  on  him  waits,  in  books  reciting 

I  The  famous  paflions  of  that  higheft  Love, 

His,  burning  zeal  to  greater  flames  exciting: 

Deep  would  he  figh,  and  feem  empaflion'd  fore,, 

And  oft  with  tears  his  backward  heart  deplore. 

That  loving  all  he  could,  he  lov'd  that  Love  no  more. 


Yet  fure  he  truely  lov'd,  and  honour’d  deare 
That  glorious  name;  for  when, or  where  he  fpi’d 
Wrong’d,  or  in  hellifli  fpeech  blafpheof  d  did  heare,  , 
Boldly  the  rafh  blafphemer  he  defi’d,  .  . 

And  forc’t  him  eat  the  words  he  foully  fpake: 

But  if  for  him  he  grief  or  death  did  take, 

^  hat  grief  he  cou  nted  joy,  and  death  life  for  his  fake. 


His  giitt’ring  amis,drefl  all  with  firie  hearts. 
Seem’d  burn  in  chafte  defire,  and  heavhly  flame  r 
~  And  on  his  fliield  kinde  Jonatbanim parts 
To  his  fouls  friend  his  robes,  and  princely  name. 
And  kingly  throne,  which  mortals  fo  adore: 


And  round  about  was  writ  in  golden  ore. 
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Thefe  led  the  Vantguard;  and  an  hundred  moe 
!  Fill’d  up  the  emptie  ranks  with  ord’red  train; 

But  firft  in  middle  ward  did  juftly  go 
'  In  goodly  arms  a  frefh  and  lovely  Swain, 

Vaunting  himfelf  Loves  twin ,  but  younger%rother: 
Wellmought  it  be; for  ev’n  their  very  mother  ' 

With  p leafing  errour  oft  miftook  the  one  for  th’  other. 

38 

As  when  fair  Paris  gave  that  golden  ball, 

A  thoufand  doubts  ranne  in  his  ftagg’ring  breaft: 

All  lik’d  him  well,  fain  would  he  give  it  all;  J 

Each  better  feems,  and  ftill  the  laft  feems  belt: 

Doubts  ever  new  his  reaching  hand  dcferr’d; 

The  more  he  looks,  the  more  his  judgement  err’d: 
So  fhe  firft  this, then  that,thennone,then  both  prcferr’d 


3  9  .  , 

.Like  them,  their  armour  feem’d  full  rteare  of  kinne: 

In  this  they  onely  differ;  th’  elder  bent 

His  higher  foul  to  heav’n,  the  younger  Twinne  ai 

’Mong  mortals  here  his  love  and  kindcnelfe  fpent; 

\  Teaching  ftrangc  alchymie,  to  get  a  living 

I  By  felling  land,  and  to  grow  rich  by  giving; 

;By  emptying  filling  bags, fo  heav'h  by  earth  atchievifig, 

.40  '  ■ 


About  him  troop  the  pobre  with  niim’rbus  trains. 
Whom  he  with  tender  care,  and  large  expence. 

With  kindeft  Words,  and  fuccour  entertains; 

Ne  lopks  for  thainks,  or  thinks  of  recdmpence: 

His  wafdrob  e  to  clbath  the  haked  fidC;  • 

:  And  fliamefull  parts  of  bared  bodies  hide; 

If  other  cloaths  he  lackt,his  own  he  would  divide. 

"  '  R  2  ■  To 
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!  To  rogues  his  gate  was  fliut*  but  open  lay, 

■Kindely  the  weary  traveller  inviting: 

Oft  therefore  Angels,  hid  in  mortall  clay. 

And  God  himfelf  in  his  free  roofs  delighting, 

Lowly  to  vifit  him  would  not  difdain, 

And  in  his  narrow  cabin  oft  remain. 

Whom  hcav’n,&  earth, &  all  the  world  cannot  contain. 

42 

His  table  (till  was  fill’d  with  wholefome  meat, 

Not  to  provoke,  but  quiet  appetite*  t 

And  round  about  the  hungry  freely  eat. 

With  plenteous  cates  cheering  their  feeble  fprite: 
Their  earneft  vows  broke  open  heav’ns  wide  doore, 
That  not  in  vain  fweet  Plentie  evermore  ,, 

With  gracious  eye  looks  down  upon  his  blcfied  ftorc. . 

Behinde  attend  him  in  an  uncouth  wife 

A  troop  with  little  caps,  and  lhavedhead* 

Such  whilome  was  infranched  bondmens  guife. 

New  freed  from cruell  mailers  fcrvile dread,; 

Thefe  had  he  lately  bought  from  captive  chain* 
Hence  they  his  triumph  ling  with  joyfull  ftrain,  '  j 
And  on  his  head  due  praife  and  thoufandbleffings  rain.' 

44 

He  was  a  father  to  the  fatherlefle. 

To  widows  he  fuppli’d  an  husbands  care* 

N or  would  he  heap  up  woe  to  their  diilreile, 

Or  by  a;Guardians  name  their  ftate  impair* 

But  refcue  them  from  ftrong  oppreifours  might: 

Nor  doth  he  weigh  the  great  mans  heavie  fpight. 

/  Who  fears  the  highefi  Judge ,  needs  fear  no,  mortall  wight. 

/  ‘ :  '  ’  Once 
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Once  every  week  he  on  his  progrefle  went. 

The  fick  to  vifit,  and'thofe  meager  fwains, , 

Which  all  their  weary  life  in  darknefle  fpent,  ^ 
Clogg’d  with  cold  iron,  preft  with  heavy  chains: 

He  hoords  not  wealth  for  his  loofe  heir  to  fpend  it. 
But  with  a  willing  hand  doth  well  expend  it. 

Good  then  is  onely  good,  when  to  our  God  we  lend  .it ...  . 

4<S 

And  when  the  dead  by  cruell  tyrants  fpight 
Lie  out  to  rav’nous  birds  and  heads  expos’d,  , 

His  yearnfull  heart  pitying  that  wretched  fight, 
Infeemly  graves  theirweary  flelh  enclos’d, 

And  ftrew’d  with  dainty  flowers  the  lowly  herfe; 
Then  all  alone  the  laft  words  did  rehearfe. 
Bidding  them  foftly  fleep  in  his  fad  fighing  verfe.- . 

47 

So  once  that  royall  *  Maid  fier ceThehes  beguil’d. 
Though  wilfull  Creon  proudly  did  forbid  her; 

Her  brother,  from  his  home  and  tombe  exil’d, 

(  While  willing  night  in  darknefle  fafely  hid  her  ) 
She  lowly  laid  in  earths  all-covering  lhade: 

Her  dainty  hands  ( not  us’d  to  fuch  a  trade) 

She  with  a  mattock  toils,  and  with  a  weary  fpade. 

48 

Yet  feels  flie  neither  fweat,  norirkfome  pain,  .. 

Till  now  his  grave  was  fully  finilhed;  ^ 

Then  on  his  wounds  her  cloudy  eyes  ’gin  rain. 

To  wafh  the  guilt  painted  in  bloudy  red: 

And  falling  down  upon  his  gored  fide,  - 
With  hundred  varied  plaints  fhe  often  cri’d, 

Oh  had  I  did  for  thee,  or  with  thee  might  have  did! 

R  3 
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Ay  me!  my  ever  wrong’d,  and  banifht  brother. 

How  can  I  fitly  thy  hard  fate  deplore. 

Or  in  my  breaft  fo  juft  complainings  Another? 

To  thy  fad  chance  what  can  be  added  more? 

Exile  thy  home,  thy  home  a  tombe  thee  gave: 

Oh  nojfuch  little  room  thou  muft  not  have, 

But  forthy  banilht  bones  I  ('wretch) muft  fteal  a  grave. 

S° 

But  whither,  wofull  Maid,  have  thy  complaints 
With  fellow  paflion  drawn  my  feeling  mone? 

But  thus  this  Love  deals  with  thofe  murd’red  SaintSj 
Weeps  with  the  fad,  and  fighs  with  thofe  thatgrone. 
But  now  in  that  beech  grove  we’l  fafely  play , 

And  in  thofe  fhadows  mock  the  boy  ling  ray; 

W  hich  yet  increafes  more  with  the  decreafing  day. 


CANT. 
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.  _  _  - 

'  ’  'CANT.  X. 

:  “T"'  He  Shepherds  to  the  woodie  mount  withdrew, 

[  ^  Where  th’  hillock  feats,  (hades  yeeld  a  canopie; 
Whofe  tops  with  violets  di’d  all  in  blue 
Might  feem  to  make  a  little  azure  skie:  (tain’d. 

And  that  round  hill,  which  their  weak  heads  raain- 
A  ldfer  Atlas  feem’J,  whole  neck  full  a  irk’d  (pain’d. 
The  weight  of  all  theheav’ns,which  fore  his  (houlders 

2 

And  here  and  there  fweet  Prirarofe  fcattered,. 
Spangling  the  blue,  fit  conftellations  make: 

Some  broadly  flaming  their  fair  colours  fpread} 

Some  other  winkt,  as  yet  but  half  awake: 

Fit  were  they  plac’tTand  fet  in  order  due: 

Nature  feem’d  work  by  art,  fo  lively  true 
A  little  heav’n  on  earth  in  narrow  ipace  Ihe  drew* 

g 

Upon  this  earthly  heav’n  the  Ihepherds  play, 

The  time  beguiling,  and  the  parching  light; 

Till  the  declining  Sunne,  and  elder  day  i  r  - 

Abate  their  flaming  heat,  and  youthfull  might: 

,  The  ilieep  had  left  the  iliades,  to  minde  their  meat; 

Then  all  returning  to  their  former  feat, 

Thirftl  again  began  his  weariefong  repeat.  . 

4  .  # 

Great  power  of  Love!  with  what  commanding  fuc 
Doft  thou  enflame  the  worlds  wide  Regiment, 

And  kindely  heat  in  every  heart  infpire ! 

Nothing  is  free  from  thy  fweet  government: 

Fifli  burn  in  feas;  beads,  birds  thy  weapons  prove; 
By  thee  dead  elements  and  heavens  move, 

Which  void  of  fenfe  it  felf,yet  are  not  void  of  love. 

But 


*  Peaceable- 


*  tyatth.5.9. 


*  Fortitude. 
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But  tliofe  twinne  Loves,  which  from  thy  feas  of  ligh 
}  To  us  on  earth  derive  their  lefler  dreams. 

Though  in  their  force  they  Ihew  thy  wondrous  might. 
On  thee  reflecting  back  their  glorious  beams. 

Yet  here  encountred  with  fo  mightiefoe, 

•  Had  need  both  arm'd  and  furely  guarded  go: 

But  mod  thy  help  they  need;do  not  thy  help  foreflow. 

6 

Next  to  the  younger  Love  *  Irems  went, 

Whofe  froftie  head  proclaim’d  his  winter  age: 

His  fpring  in  many  battels  had  he  fpent. 

But  now  all  weapons  chang’d  for  counfell  fag e. 

His  heavie  fvvord  (the  witneife  of  his  might) 

Upon  a  lopped  tree  he  idlely  pight; 

There  hid  in  quiet  (heath,  deeps  it  in  endlefle  night. 

7  \ 

Patience  his  (hield  had  lent  to  ward  his  bread, 

Whofe  golden  plain  three  Olive-branches  drelle: 

The  word  in  letters  large  was  fair  expreft, 

Thrice  hap  pie  ant  hour  of  a  happie  peace . 

Rich  plenty  yeelds  him  p o wer, power  ftores  his  will; 
Will  ends  in  works,  good  works  his  treafures  fill: 
Earths  Have,*  heav’ns  heir  he  is;as  God,payes  good  for 

s  (ill. 

By  him  *  Jndreos  pac’t,  of  middle  age, 

His  minde  as  farre  from  rafhnefle,  as  from  fears; 

Hating  bafe  thoughts  as  much  as  defperate  rage: 

The  worlds  loud  thund’rings  he  unfliaken  heares; 

,  Nor  will  he  death  or  life  or  feek  or  flie, 

Readie  for  both.  He  is  as  cowardly 
T hat  longer  fears  to  live ,  as  he  that  fears  to  die . 

Word 
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Worft  was  his  civil  warre,  where  deadly  fought 
He  with  himfelf,  till  Pallion  yeelds,  or  dies: 

All  heart  and  hand,no  tongue;  notgrimme,but  ftout: 
His  flame  had  counfell  in’t,  his  furie  eyes; 

His  rage  well  temper’d  is:  no  fear  can  dan t 
His  reafonj  but  cold  bloud  is  valiant: 

Well  may  he  ftrength  in  death,butnevercourage  want. 


10 


But  like  a  mighty  rock,whofe  unmov’d  fides 
The  hoftile  fea  aflaults  with  furious  wave , 

And  ’gainft  his  head  the  boift’rous  North-winde  rides; 
Both  fight,  and  ftorm,and  fwell,  and  roar,  and  rave; 
Hoarfe  furges  drum, loud  blafts  their  trumpets  ftrain: 
Th’  heroickcliffe  laughs  at  their  fruftrate  pain: 
Waves  fcatter’d  drop  in  tears,  windes  broken  whining 

n  ;  (plain: 

Such  was  this  Knights  undanted  conftancie; 

No  mifchief  weakens  his  refolved  minde: 

None  fiercer  to  a  ftubborn  enemie, 

But  to  theyeelding  none  more  fweetly  kinde. 

His  flrield  an  even-ballast  lhip  embraves, 

Which  dances  light,  while  islgftune  wildely  raves: 

His  word  was  this,/  fear  but  heav’n3nor  windes ,nor  waves. 

12 

And  next,  *  Macrot humus,  whofe  quiet  face 
No  cloud  of  paflion  ever  lhadowed; 

Nor  could  hot  anger  Reafons  rule  difplace. 

Purpling  the  fcarlet  cheek  with  firie  red  : 

Nor  could  revenge,  clad  in  a  deadly  white. 

With  hidden  malice  eat  his  vexed  fprite: 

For  ill  he  good  repay’d, and  love  exchang’d  forlpite. 

S  Was 


*  Losg-f*fcr- 
ing. 


Was  never  yet  a  more  undanted  fpirit; 

Yet  mod  him  deem’d  abafe  and  tim’rous  lwain: 
But  he  well  weighing  his  own  ftrength  and  merit. 
The  greateft  wrong  could  wifely  entertain. 
Nothing  refilled  his  commanding  fpear: 
Yeelding  it  felf  to  him  a  winning  were; 

And  though  he  di’d,  yet  dead  he  rofe  a  conquerer. 


His  naturall  force  beyond  all  nature  ftretched: 


Moft  ftrong  he  is,  becaufe  he  will  be  weak; 

And  happie  moft,  becaufe  he  can  be  wretc  hed. 

Then  whole  and  found,  when  he  himfelf  doth  break; 
Rejoycing  moft  when  moft  he  is  tormented: 


In  greateft  difeontents  he  refts  contented. 


By  ccmquering  himfelf  all  conquefts  he  prevented 


His  rockie  arms  of  maffie  adamant  / 

Safely  could  back  rebutt  the  hardeft  blade: 

His  skinne  it  felf  could  any  weapon  dant. 

Of  fuch  ftrange  mold  and  temper  was  he  made: 

°  Upon  his  fhield  a  Palm-tree  ftill  increased. 

Though  many  weights  his  rifing  arms  depreffed: 

His  word  was,  Rifing  moft, by  bang  moft  effrepd.  .  y 


Next  him  *  Androphilus ,  whofe  fweeteft  minde 
’Twixt  mildeneffe  temper’d,  andlow  courtefie, 
Could  leave  as  foon  to  be,  as  not  be  kinde: 
Churlilh  defpite  ne  re  lookt  from  his  calm  eye. 
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17 

His  enemies  knew  not  how  to  difcommend  him, 

All  others  dearely  lov’d}  fell  ranc’rous  Spite, 

And  vile  Detraction  fain  would  reprehend  himj 
And  oft  in  vain  his  name  they  clofely  Uite, 

As  popular,  and  flatterer  accufing: 

But  he  fuch  flavilh  office  much  refilling. 

Can  eas’ly  quit  his  name  from  their  falfe  tongues  abu- 

„  .  ,.,g  ..  (fag- 

His  arms  were  fram’d  into  a  glitt’ring  night, 

Whofe  fable  gown  with  ftarres  all  fpangled  wide 
Affords  the  weary  traveller  cheerfull  light. 

And  to  his  home  his  erring  footftcps  guide: 

Upon  his  ancient  Ihield  the  workman  fine 
Had  drawn  the  Sunne,  whofe  eye  did  ne’re  repine 
To  look  on  good,  and  ill:  his  word,  To  ail  l  jhine. 

19 

Fair  Vertue,  where  ftay’ft  thou  in  poore  exile, 

Leaving  the  Court  from  whence  thou  took’ft  thy  name? 
While  in  thy  place  is  ftept  Difdaining  vile. 

And  Flatterie,  bafe  fonne  of  Need  and  Shame} 

And  with  them  furly  Scorn,  and  hatefull  Pride} 

,  Whofe  artificial!  face  falfe  colours  di’d. 

Which  more  difplay  her  lhame ,  then  loathfome  foul- 

20  V.  (neffe  hide. 

Late  there  thou  livedft  with  a  gentle  Swain, 

( As  gentle  Swain  as  ever  lived  there ) 

Who  lodg’d  thee  in  his  heart,  and  all  thy  train. 

Where  hundred  other  Graces  quarter’d  were: 

But  he ( alas! )  untimely  dead  and  gone. 

Leaves  us  to  rue  his  death,  and  thee  to  mone. 

That  few  were  ever  fuch,&  now  thofe  few  are  none. 
___ _  S  2 
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•  j>y  ijjm  the  flout  *  E/,crates  boldly  went, 

Afiailed  oft  by  mightie  enemies. 

Which  all  on  him  alone  their  fpite  miflpent; 

For  he  whole  gjmies  Angle  bold  defies: 

With  him  nor  might,  nor  cunning  flights  prevails 
All  force  on  him  they  trie,  all  forces  fail: 

Yet  ftill  aflail  him  frefli,  yet  vainly  ftill  aflail. 

22  \ 

His  body  full  of  vigour,  full  of  health* 

His  table  feeds  not  luft,  but  ftrength,  and  need: 

Full  ftor'd  with  plenty,  not  by  heaping  wealth. 

But  topping  rank  defires,  which  vain  exceed: 

On’s  fhield  an  hand  from  heav’n  an  orchyard  dreffrng, 
Pruning  fuperfluous  boughs  the  trees  opprefling. 

So  adding  fruit:  his  word.  By  lefening  increafmg. 

2? 

His  fetled  minde  was  written  in  his  face: 

For  on  his  forehead  cheerfull  gravitie 
Falfe  joyes  and  apiih  vanities  doth  chafej 
And  watchfull  care  did  wake  in  either  eye: 

His  heritance  he  would  not  lavifh  fell. 

Nor  yet  his  treafure  hide  by  neighbouring  hell : 

But  well  he  ever  fpent,  what  he  had  gotten  well. 


^Chaftitiein 
tths  mint'd. 


24 

A  lovely  pair  of  twins  clos’d  either  fide: 

Not  thofe  in  heav’n,  the  flowrie  Geminies, 

Are  half  fo  lovely  bright*  the  one  his  Bride, 

*  Agma  chafte,  was  joyn’d  in  Hymens  ties. 

And  love,  as  pure  as  heav’ns  conjunction: 
Thusfhe  was  his,  and  he  herflefh  and  bone: 
So  were  they  two  in  fight,  in  truth  entirely  one. 


Upon 


I 
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Upon  her  arched  brow  unarmed  Love 
Triumphing  fat  in  peacefull  vidtorie; 

And  in  her  eyes  thoufand  chafte  Graces  move, 
Checking  vain  thoughts  with  awfull  majeftie: 

Ten  thoufand  moe  her  fairer  breaft  contains} 

Where  quiet  meekneffe  every  ill  reftrains, 

And  humbly  fubjeft  fpirit  by  willing  fervice  reignes. 

26 

Her  skie-like  arms  glitter’d  in  golden  beams, 

And  brightly  feem’dto  flame  with  burning  hearts: 
The  fcalding  ray  with  his  reflected  ftreams 
Fire  to  their  flames,  but  heav’nly  fire,  imparts: 

Upon  her  fhield  a  pair  of  Turtles  Ihone; 

A  loving  pair.  Hill  coupled,  ne’re  alone: 

Her  word,  Though  one  when  two, yet  either  two ,  or  none. 


27 

With  her,  her  After  went,  a  warlike  Maid, 

*  Parthenia,  all  in  fteel,and  gilded  arms; 

In  needles  ftead  a  mighty  fpear  Ihe  fwayd. 

With  which  in  bloudy  fields  and  fierce  alarms 
The  boldeft  champion  Ihe  down  would  bear, 
And  like  a  thunderbolt  wide  paflage  tear, 
Flinging  all  to  the  earth  with  her  enchanted  fpear. 

28 


*  Chaftitieia* 
the  Ifngle* 


Her  goodly  armour  feem’d  a  garden  green, 

Where  thoufand  fpotlefle  lilies  frefhly  blew; 

And  on  her  fhield  the ’lone  bird  might  be  feen, 

Th’ Arabian  bird,  fhining  in  colours  new: 

It  felf  unto  it  felf  was  onely  mate; 

Ever  the  fame,  but  new  in  newerdate:; 

And  underneath  was  writ.  Such  is  chajle  pngleftate. 

S  3  Thus! 
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-  —  —  -  - 

Thus  hid  in  arms,  (he  feem'd  a  goodly  Knight, 

And  fit  for  any  warlike  exercife: 

But  when  (he  lift  lay  down  her  armour  bright,  < 
And  back  refume  her  peacefull  Maidens  guife$ 

The  faireft  Maid  (he  was,  that  ever  yet 
Prifon'd  her  locks  within  a  golden  net, 

Orlet  them  waving  hang,  withrofes  fairbefet. 

30 

Choice  Nymph,  the  crown  of  chafte  Dianas  train. 
Thou  beauties  lilie,  fet  in  heavnly  earth  • 

Thy  fairs  unpattern'd  all  perfections  ftain: 

Sure  heav'n  with  curious  pencil,  at  thy  birth. 

In  thy  rare  face  her  own  full  pi&ure  drew; 

It  is  a  ftrong  verfe  here  to  write  but  true; 
Hyperboles  in  others  are  but  half  thy  duec 

31 

Upon  her  forehead  Love  his  trophies  fits, 

A  thoufand  fpoils  in  filver  arch  difplayingi 
And  in  the  midft  himfelf  full  proudly  fits, 

Himfelf  in  awfull  majeftie  araying; 

Upon  her  brows  lies  his  bent  Ebon  bow, 

And  ready  (hafts.-deadly  thofe  weapons  (how; 

Yet  fweet  that  death  appear'd, lovely  that  deadly  blow. 

32  * 

And  at  the  foot  of  this  celeftiall  frame 

Two  radiant  ftarres,  then  ftarres  yet  better  being. 

Endu'd  with  living  fire,  and  feeing  flame} 

Yet  with  heav'ns  ftarres  in  this  tooneare  agreeing* 
They  timely  warmth,  themfelves  not  warm,infpire* 
Thefe  kindle  thoufand  hearts  with  hot  defire. 

And  burning  all  they  fee,  feel  in  themfelves  no  fire. 

Ye 
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Ye  matchlefle  ftarres,  (yet  each  the  others  match) 
Heav’ns  richeft  diamonds,  fet  on  Ammel  white. 

From  whofe  bright  fpheres  all  grace  the  Graces  catch. 
And  will  not  move  but  by  yourload-ftarres  bright; 

How  have  you  ftoln,  and  ftor’d  your  armourie  (skie 
...  With  Loves  and  deaths  ftrong  (hafts,  and  from  your 
Poure  down  thick  {ho wers  of  darts  to  force  whole  ar- 

34  (mies  flic; 

Above  thofe  Surtnes  two  Rainbows  high  afpire. 

Not  in  light  (hews,  but  fadder  liveries  dreft; 

Fair  Iris  feem’d  to  mourn  in  fable  tire;  • 

Yet  thus  more  fweet  the  greedie  eye  theyfeaft: 

And  but  that  wondrous  face  it  well  allow’d, 
Wondrous  it  feem’d, that  two  fair  Rainbows  fliow’d 
Above  their  (parkling  Sunnes,  without  or  rain, or  cloud. 


A  bed  of  lilies  flower  u  pon  her  cheek. 

And  in  the  midft  was  fet  a  circling  rofe; 

W hofe  fweet  afped  would  force  Narciffm  feek 
New  liveries,  and  freflier  colours  choofe 
To  deck  his  beauteous  head  in  fnowie  tire; 
But  all  in  vain:  for  who  can  hope  t’  afpire 
T o  fuch  a  fair,  which  none  attain,  but  all  admire-.’ 


Her  rubie  lips  lock  up  from  gazing  fight 
A  troop  of  pearls,  which  march  in  goodly  row: 

But  when  (he  deignes  thofe  precious  bones  undight, 
Soon  heav’nly  notes  from  thofe  divifions  flow, 

And  with  rare  mufick  charm  the  raviflic  eares, 
Danting  bold,thoughts,  but  cheering  modefl:  fears : 
The  fpheres  fo  onely  fing,  fo  onely  charm  the  fphe-"c  1 
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Her  daintie  breafts,  like  to  an  Aprill  rofe 
From  green-filk  fillets  yet  not  all  unbound. 

Began  their  little  rifing  heads  difclofe, 

And  fairly  fpread  their  fiiver  circlets  round: 

From  thofe  two  bulwarks  Love  doth  fafely  fightj 
Which  fwelling  eafily,  may  feem  to  fight 
To  be  enwombed  both  of  pleafure  and  delight. 

„  38 

Y et  all  thefe  Starres  which  deck  this  beauteous  skie. 
By  force  of  th’  inward  Sunne  both  fliine  and  move: 
Thron’d  in  her  heart  fits  Loves  high  majeftie* 

In  higheft  majeftie  the  higheft  Love. 

As  when  a  taper  fhines  in  glaflie  frame. 

The  fparkling  cryftall  burns  in  glittering  flame: 

So  does  that  brighteft  Love  brighten  this  lovely  dame. 

39 

Thus,  and  much  fairer,  fair  Partbenia 
Glift’ring  in  arms,her  felfprefents  to  fight} 

As  when  th’  Amazon  Queen,  Hippolyta , 

With  Tbefeus  entred  lifts in  Angle  fighty 

With  equal!  arms  her  mighty  foe  oppofing; 

Till  now  her  bared  head  her  face  difclofing. 
Conquer’d  the  conquerour,  &  wan  the  fight  by  lofing# 

40 

/ 

A  thoufand  Knights  woo’d  her  with  bufie  pain. 

To  thoufand  fhe  her  virgin  grant  deni’dj 
Although  her  deare-fought  love  to  entertain 
They  all  their  wit  and  all  their  ftrength  appli’d:  - 
Yet  in  her  heart  Love  clofe  his  feepter  fwayd , 

That  to  an  heav  nly  fpoufe  her  thoughts  bet  raid , 
Where  flie  a  maiden  wife  might  live,  and  wifely  maid . 

. _  . _  Upon 
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Upon  her  fteps  a  virgin  Page  attended. 

Fair  *  Erythre, whok  often-blulhing  face 
Sweetly  her  in-born  ihame-fac't  thoughts  commended) 
The  faces  change  prov’d  th’  hearts  unchanged  grace, 3 
Which  (he  a  fhrine  to  puritie  devotes: 

So  when  cleare  ivorie  vermeil  fitly  blots, 

By  ftains  it  fairer  grows,  and  lovelier  by  its  fpots. 

42 

Her  golden  hair,  her  filver  forehead  high. 

Her  teeth  of  folid,  eyes  of  liquid  pearl) 

But  neck  and  breaft  no  man  might  bare  defcrie. 

So  fweetly  model!:  was  this  balhfull  girle: 

But  that  fweet  paradife  (ah!)  could  we  fee. 

On  thefe  white  mountlets  daintier  apples  be. 

Then  thofe  we  bought  Co  deare  on  Edetrs  tempting  tree. 

43 

Thefe  noble  Knights  this  threatened  fort  defend^ 

Thefe,  and  a  thoufand  moe  heroick  Swains, 

That  to  this  ’ItrelTed  State  their  lervice  lend. 

To  free  from  force,  and  lave  from  captive  chains , 

But  now  too  late  the  battell  to  recite; 

For  Hefpems  heav’ns  tapers  "gins  to  light. 

And  warns  each  ftarre  to  wait  upon  their  Miftres  Night, 
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CANT.  XI. 

THe  early  Mom  lets  out  the  peeping  day. 

And  ftrew’d  his  paths  with  golden  Marygolds: 
The  Moon  grows  wanne,and  ftarres  flie  all  away , 

Whom  Lucifer  locks  up  in  wonted  folds. 

Till  light  is  quencht,and  heav’n  in  feas  hath  flung 
The  headlong  day:  to  th’  hill  the  ihepherds  thron 
And  Thirfit  now  began  to  end  his  task  and  fong. 

2 

Who  now  (alas !  J  (hall  teach  my  humble  vein. 

That  never  yet  durft  peep  from  covert  glade$ 

But  foftly  learnt  for  fear  to  figh  and  plain. 

And  vent  her  griefs  to  filent  myrtils  ftiade? 

Who  now  fhall  teach  to  change  my  oaten  quill 
For  trumpet  5iarms^  or  humble  verfes  fill 
With  gracefull  majeftie,and  loftie  riling  skill? 

g  '  ■ 

Ah  thou  dread  Spirit,  !hed  thy  holy  fire, 

Thy  holy  flame  into  my  frozen  heart; 

Teach  thou  my  creeping  rtveafures  to  afpire,. 

And  fwell  in  bigger  notes,  and  higher  art:  _ 

Teach  my  low  Mufe  thy  fierce  alarums  ring. 

And  raife  my  foft  ftrain  to  high  thundering: 

Tune  thou  my  loftie  fong;  thy  battels  muft  I  ling 

4 

Such  as  thou  wert  within  the  facred  breaft 
Of  that  thrice  famous  Poet-Shepherd-King; 

And  taught’!!  his  heart  to  frame  his  Canto’s  beft 
Of  all  that  e’re  thy  glorious  works  did  ling; 

Or  as  thofe  holy  Filhers  once  amongs 
Thou  flamed!!  bright  with  fparkling  parted  tongues, 
And  brought’!!  down  heav’nto  earth  in  thofe  all-con.  | 
•,,,  qu’ring  fongs.  Thefel 
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Thefe  mighty  Heroes,  fill’d  with  jufteft  rage 
To  be  in  narrow  walls  fo  dofely  pent, 

Glitt ’ring  in  arms, and  goodly  equipage. 

Stood  at  the  Cattles  gate,  now  ready  bent 
•  To  fatty  out,  and  meet  the  enemie: 

A  hot  difdain  fparkled  in  every  eye, 

Breathing  out  hatefull  warre,  and  deadly  enmitie. 

6 

Thither  repairs  the  carefull  Intellect, 

With  his  fair  Spoufe  Voletta,  heav’nly  fair: 

With  both,  their  daughter;  whofe  divine  afpe<ft. 
Though  now  fad  damps  of  forrow  muchempair. 

Yet  through  thofeclouds  did  lhine  fo  glorious  bright. 
That  every  eye  did  homage  to  the  fight, 

Yeelding  their  captive  hearts  to  that  commanding  light. 

'  ;  '  7 

But  who  may  hope  to  paint  fuch  majeftie. 

Or  ihadow  well  fuch  beautie,  fuch  a  face. 

Such  beauteous  face,  unfeen  to  mortall  eye? 

Whofe  powerfull  looks,  and  more  then  mortall  grace 
Loves  felf  hath  lov’d,  leaving  his  heav’nly  throne. 
With  amorous  fighs,  and  many  a  lovely  mone 
( whom  all  the  world  would  wooe )woo’d  her  his  one- 
|  •  8  (lyone. 

Farre  be  that  boldnefle  from  thy  humble  fwain, 

Faireft  Eclecfa,  to  deferibe  thy  beautie. 

And  with  unable  skill  thy  glory  ftain, 

Which  ever  he  admires  with  humble  dutie: 

But  who  to  view  fuch  blaze  of  beautie  longs, , 

Go  he  to  Sindh,  th’  holy  groves  amongs; 

Where  that  wife  Shepherd  chants  her  in  his  Song  of 
1  fongs.  .  T  z  _  ^ie 
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The  Iflands  King  with  fober  countenance 
Aggrates  the  Knights,  who  thus  his  righc  defended} 
And  with  grave  fpeech,  and  comely  amenance 
Himfelf,  his  State,  his  Spoufe,  to  them  commended: 
His  lovely  childe,  that  by  him  penfive  ftands, 

He  laft  delivers  to  their  valiant  hands} 

And  her  to  thank  the  Knights, her  Champions,he  com- 

10  _  ( tnands. 1 

The  God-like  Maid  awhile  allfilent  flood, 

And  down  to  th’  earth  let  fall  her  humble  eyes} 

While  modeft  thoughts  fhot  up  the  flaming  bloud. 
Which  fir’d  her  fcarlet  cheek  with  rofie  dies: 

But  foon  to  quench  the  heat,  that  lordly  reignes, 
From  her  fair  eye  a  fhower  of  cry  flail  rains, 

Which  with  his  filver  firearm  o' re-runs  the  beauteous 

11  (“plains. 
As  when  the  Sunne  in  midfl  of  fummers  heat 
Draws  up  thinne  vapours  with  his  potent  ray. 

Forcing  dull  waters  from  their  native  feat} 

At  length  dimme  clouds  fliadow  the  burning  day: 

Till  col  deft  aire,  foon  melted  into  fhowers. 

Upon  the  earth  his  welcome  anger  powres. 

And  heav’nscleare  forehead  now  wipes  off  her  former 

,j.  (lowres.. 

At  length  a  little  lifting  up  her  eyes, 

A  renting  figh  way  for  her  forrow  brake,. 

Which  from  her  heart  ’gan  in  her  face  to  rife,. 

And  firft  in  th’  eye,then  in  the  lip  thus  fpake;, 

Ah  gentle  Knights,  how  may  a  fimple  maid, 

With  jufteft  grief  and  wrong  fo-  ill  apaid. 

Give  due  reward  for  fuchyour  pains, and  friendly  aid1? 

Biiq 
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But  if  tny  Princely  Spoufe  do  not  delay 

His  timely  prefence  in  my  greateftneed. 

He  will  for  me  your  friendly  love  repay. 

And  well  requite  this  your  fo  gentle  deed: 

Then  let  no  fear  your  mighty  hearts  aflailr 

His  word’s  himfelf;  himfelf  he  cannot  fail. 

Long  may  he  flay,  yet  fure  he  comes,  and  muft  prevail. 

14 

By  this  the  long-flint  gate-was  open  laid; 

Soon  out  they  rufh  in  order  well  arang’d: 

Andfaftning  in  their  eyes  thatheav’nly  Maid, 

How  oft  for  fear  her  faireft  colour  chang’d ! 

Her  looks,  her  worth,  her  goodly  grace,  and  ftate 
Comparing  with  her  prefent  wretched  fate, 

Pitie  whets  juft  revenge,  and  loves,  fire  kindles  hate. 

Long  at  the  gate  the  thoughtfull  Intellect 

Staid  with  his  fearfull  Queen,  and  daughter  fair; 

But  when  the  Knights  were  paft  their  dimme  afped,. 
They  follow  them  with  vowes,  and  many  a  prayer: 

At  laft  they  climbe  up  to  the  Caftles  height; 

From  which  they  view’d  the  deeds  of  every  Knight,, 
And  markt  the  doubtfullend  of  this  inteftine  fight.. 

1 6 

As  when  a  youth,bound  for  the  Eelgick  warre. 

Takes-  leave  of  friends  upon  the  Kentijh  fliore;. 

Noware  they  parted, and  he  fail’d  fo farre, 
i  They  fee  not  now,  and  now  are  feen  no  more: 

Yet  farre  off  viewing  the  whire  trembling  fails,. 
The  tender  mother  foon  plucks  off  her  veils, 
Andftiaking  them  aloft,  unto  her  fonne  flie  hails. 
i  '  *  -  T  1  Mean. 
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Mean  time  thefe  Champions  march  in  fit  aray. 

Till  both  the  armies  now  were  come  in  fight: 

A  while  each  other  boldly  viewing  ftay, 

With  ftiort  delayes  whetting  fierce  rage  and  fpight. 
Sound  now  ye  trumpets,  found  alarums  loud* 

Heark  how  their  clamours  whet  their  anger  proud: 
See,  yonder  are  they  met  in  midft  of  duftie  cloud. 

I  8  "  <  i 

So  oft  the  South  with  dtil  eamiric 

Mufters  his  watrie  forces  'gainft  the  Weft; 

The  rowling  clouds  come  tumbling  up  the  skie. 

In  dark  folds  wrapping  up  their  angry  gucft: 

At  length  the  flame  breaks  from  th*  imprifoning  cold. 
With  horrid noife  tearing  the  limber  mold; 

While  downin  liquid  tears  the  broken  vapours  roll'd. 

Firft  did  that  warlike  Maid  her  felf  advance; 

And  riding  from  amidft  her  companie. 

About  her  helmet  wav'd  her  mighty  lance. 

Daring  to  fight  the  proudeft  enemie: 

Vwneios  foon  his  ready  fpear  addreft, 

And  kicking  with  his  heel  his  haftie  beaft. 

Bent  his  iharp-headed  lance  againft  her  dainty  bread.  • 

.20  •  '  j 

In  vain  the  broken  ftafle  fought  entrance  there. 

Where  Love  himfelf  oft  entrance  fought  in  vain: 

But  much  unlike  the  Martial  Virgins  fpear. 

Which  low  difmounts  her  foe  on  duftie  plain, 
Broaching  with  bloudy  point  his  breaft  before; 
Down  from  the  wound  trickled  the  bubbling  gore, 
And  bid  pale  death  come  in  at  that  red  gaping  doore. 5 

There 
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There  lies  he  cover’d  now  in  lowly  dud. 

And  foully  wallowing  in  clutter’d  bloud. 

Breathing  together  out  his  life  and  lud,  -  _ 

Which  from  his  bread  fwamme  in  the  (learning  floud: 
In  maids  his  joy;  now  by  a  maid  defi’d. 

His  life  he  loft,and  all  his  former  pride: 

With  women  would  he  live, now  by  a  woman  di’d. 

22 

Afelges,  (truck  with  fuch  a  heavie  fight, 

Grecdie  to  venge  his  brothers  fad  decay, 

Spurr’d  forth  his  flying  deed  with  fell  defpight 
And  met  the  virgin  in  the  middle  way: 

His  fpear  againd  her  head  he  fiercely  threw. 

Which  to  that  face  performing  homage  due. 

Killing  her  helmet,  thence  in  thoufand  lhivcrs  flew, 

'  f‘  2  3’. 

The  wanton  boy  had  dreamt  that  iated  night, 

That  he  had  learnt  the  liquid  aire  difpart. 

And  fwimme  along  the  hcav’ns  with  pineons  light; 
Now  that  fair  maid  taught  him  this  nimble  art: 

For  from  his  faddle  farre  away  (he  fent, 

Flying  along  the  emptie  element; 

That  hardly  yet  he  knew  whither  his  courfe  was  bent. 

*4 

The  red  that  faw  with  fear  the  ill  fucceffe 
Of  Angle  fight,  durd  not  like  fortune  trie3 
But  round  befet  her  with  their  numerous  preflfe: 

Before,  befide,behinde  they  on  her  Hie, 

And  every  part  with  coward  odds  alfail: 

But  (he  redoubling  drokes  as  thick  as  hail,  • 

Drove  farre  their  flying  troops,&thre(ht  with  iron  flail. 

As  I 
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As  when  a  gentle  greyhound  fet  around 
With  little  curres,  which  dare  his  way  moled. 
Snapping  behinde;foon  as  the  angrie  hound 
Turning  his  courfe,  hath  caught  the  bufieft, 

And  (baking  in  his  fangs  hath  welnigh  (lain* 

The  reft  fear’d  with  his  crying,  runne  amain; 

And  (landing  all  aloof  whine,  houl,  and  bark  in  vain. 

26 

The  fubtil  Dragon, that  from  farre  did  view 
The  wafte  and  fpoil  made  by  this  maiden  Knight, 

Fell  to  his  wonted  guile;  for  well  he  knew 
All  force  was  vainagainft  fuch  wondrous  might: 
Acraftie  fwain  well  taught  to  cunning  harms. 

Call’d  falfe  Delight, he  chang'd  with  helliih  charms; 
That  true  Delight  he  Teem’d,  the  felf-fame  (hape  and 

27  .  farms. 

The  watchfull’ft  fight  no  difference  could  defcrie; 

The  fame  his  face,  his  voice,  his  gate  the  fame: 

Thereto  his  words  he  feign’d;  and  coming  nigh 
The  Maid,that  fierce  purfues  her  martiall  game,  4 

He  whets  her  wrath  with  many  a  guilefull  word. 
Till  (he  lefle  carefull  did  fit  time  afford: 

Then  up  with  both  his  hands  he  lifts  his  balefull  fword. 


You  powerfull  heav’ns!  and  thou  their  Governour! 
With  what  eyes  can  you  view  this  dolefull  fight? 

How  can  you  fee  your  faireft  Conquerour 
So  nigh  her  end  by  fo  unmanly  flight? 

The  dreadfull  weapon  through  the  aire  doth  glide; 
But  fure  you  turn’d  the  harmfull  edge  afidc: 

Elfe  rauft  (he  there  have  falfn,  and  by  that  traitour  di’d. 

Yet 
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Yet  in  her  fide  deep  was  the  wound  impight; 

Her  flowing  life  the  fhining  armour  ftains: 

From  that  wide  fpring  long  rivers  took  their  flighty 
With  purple  ftreams  drowning  the  filver  plains: 

Her  cheerfull  colour  now  grows  wanne  and  pale. 
Which  oft  lhe  ftrives  with  courage  to  recall,  (fall. 
And  rouze  her  fainting  head,  which  down  as  oft  would 

3° 

All  fo  a  Lilie,preft  with  heavie  rain. 

Which  fills  her  cup  with  Ihowers  up  to  the  brinks; 

The  wearie  ftalk  ho  longer  can  fuftain 

The  head,  but  low  beneath  the  burden  finks: 

Or  as  a  virgin  Rofe  her  leaves  difplayes. 

Whom  too  hot  fcorching  beams  quite  difarayeS; 
Down  flags  her  double  ruffe, and  all  her  $veet  decayes. 

IL  .  31  ■> 

Th’  undanted  Maid,  feeling  her  feet  denie 
Their  wonted  dutic,  to  a  tree  retir'd; 

Whom  all  the  rout  purfue  with  deadly  crie: 

As  when  a  hunted  Stag,  now  Welnigh  tir'd, 

Shor’d  by  an  oak,  'gins  with  his  head  to  play; 

The  fearfull  hounds  dare  not  his  horns  allay. 

But  running  round  about,  with  yelping  voices  bay. 

?3 

And  now  perceiving  all  her  ftrength  was  fpent. 

Lifting  to  liftning  heav’n  her  trembling  eyes. 

Thus  whifpring  fofr,her  foul  to  heav’n  (he  fent; 

Thou  chafteft  Love, that  rul’ft  the  wandring  skies, 
More  pure  then  pureft  heavens  by  thee  moved; 

If  thine  own  love  in  me  thou  fure  haft  proved; 

If  ever  thou  my  felf,  my  vows,  my  love  haft  loved. 

<  '  V  Let 
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Let  not  this  Temple  of  thy  fpotlefle  love 
Be  with  foul  hand  and  beaftly  rage  defil’d : 
But  when  my  fpirit  (hall  his  camp  remote. 


And  to  his  home  return,  too  long  exil’d ; 

Do  thou  protedi  it  from  the  ravenous  fpoil 
Of  ranc’rous  enemies,  that  hourely  toil 
Thy  humble  votarie  with  loathfome  fpot  to  foil. 

34  . 

With  this  few  drops  fell  from  her  fainting  eyes, 

To  dew:  the  fading  rofes  of  her  cheek; 

That  much  high  Love  feem’d  paflion'd  with  thofe  cries;  j 
Much  more  thofe  dreams  his  heart  and  patience  break: 


Straight  he  the  charge  gives  to  a  winged  Swain, 
Quickl^to  ftep  down  to  that  bloudie  plain. 

And  aid  her  wearie  arms,  and  rightfull  caule  maintain. 


Soon  ft  oops  the  fpeedie  Herauld  through  the  aire. 
Where  chafte  Agne'ui  and  Encrates  fought : 

See,  fee,  he  cries,  where  your  Parthenia  fair, ; 

The  flower  of  all  your  armie,  hemm’d  about 
With  thoufand  enemies,  now  fainting  (lands, 
Readie  to  fall  into  their  murdring  hands: 

I  Hie  ye,  oh  hie  ye  faft;  the  higheft  Love  commands. 


They  calling  round  about  their  angrie  eye, 

The  wounded  Virgin  almoft  finking  fpi’d:  ( flier 

They  prick  their  deeds,  which  ftraight  like  lightning 
Their  brother  Continence runnes  by  their  fide; 


Fair.  Continence^  that  truely  long  before 
As  his  hearts  liege,  this  Ladie  did  adore: 
l  .now  his  faithfull  love  kindled  his  hate  the  more. 


Encrates 
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Enc  rates  and  his  Spoufe  with  flafhing  fword 
Affail  the  fcatter’d  troops,  that  headlong  flie; 

While  Continence  a.  precious  liquour  pour’d 
Into  the  wound, and  fuppled  tenderly: 

Then  binding  up  the  gaping  orifice. 

Reviv'd  the  fpirits,  that  now  fhe  gan  to  rife. 

And  with  new  life  confront  her  heartleffe  enemies* 

[  '  u  „ 

So  have  I  often  feen  a  purple  flower 

Fainting  through  heat,  hang  down  her  drooping  heads 

But  foon  refreshed  with  a  welcome  fhower, 

Begins  again  her  lively  beauties  fpread, 

And  with  new  pride  her  filken  leaves  difplay; 

And  while  theSunne  doth  now  more  gently  play. 
Lay  out  her  fwelling  bofome  to  the  fmiling  day. 

sp  ( 

Now  rufh  they  all  into  the  flying  trains; 

Bloud  fires  their  bloud,  and  daughter  kindles  fight: 

The  wretched  vulgar  on  the  purple  plains 
Fall  down  as  thick,  as  when  a  ruftick  wight 
From  laden  oaks  the  plenteous  akorns  poures. 

Or  when  the  blubbring  ayerfadly  lowres. 

And  melts  his  fullen  brow,  and  weeps  fweet  April 

4o  ( fhowers. 

The  greedy  Dragon,  that  aloof  did  fpie 
So  ill  fucceffe  of  this  renewed  fray ; 

More  vext  with  Ioffe  of  certain  vi&orie, 

Depriv’d  of  fo  affur’d  and  wifhed  prey, 

Gnafhed  his  iron  teeth  for  grief  and  fpite: 

The  burning  fparks  leap  from  his  flaming  fight. 

And  forth  his  fmoking  jawes  fteams  out  a  fmouidring 
night.  V  2  Straight! 
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Straight  thither  fends  he  in  a  frefli  fupply, 

The  fwelling  band  that  drunken  M ethos  led, 

And  all  the  rout  his  brother  Gluttonie 
Commands,  in  lawleife  bands  difordered: 

So  now  they  bold  reftore  their  broken  fight. 

And  fiercely  turn  again  from  ihamefull  flight; 
While  both  with  former  lofle  iharpen  their  raging  fpite. 

4?  -  ‘  J 

Freflily  thefe  Knights  aflault  thefe  freflier  bands. 

And  with  new  battell  all  their  ftrength  renew: 

Down  fell  Geloios  by  Encrates  hands, 

Agneia  Maschas  and  Anagmts  flew; 

And  fpying  Methos  fenc’t  in’s  iron  vine, 

Pierc’t  his  fwoln  panch:there  lies  the  grunting  fwine, 
And  fpues  his  liquid  foul  out  in  his  purple  wine. 

45  '  <>  '  . 

As  when  a  greedy  lion,  long  unfed, 

Breaks  in  at  length  into  the  harmlefle  folds; 

( So  hungry  rage  commands )  with  fearfull  dread 
He  drags  the  filly  beads:  nothing  controlls 

The  vi&our  proud;  he  fpoils,  devours, and  tears: 

In  vain  the  keeper  calls  his  Ihepherd  peers: 
Meanwhile  the  Ample  flock  gaze  on  with  filent  fears: 

44  * 

Such  was  the  {laughter  thefe  three  Champions  made; 
But  moll  Encrates,  whofe  unconquer’d  hands 
Sent  thoufand  foes  down  to  th’infernall  {hade, 

With  ufelelfe  limbes  ftrewingthe  bloudie  fands: 

Oft  were  they  fuccourd  frefli  with  newfupplies, 
But  fell  as  oft:  the  Dragon  grown  more  wife 
By  former  lofle,  began  another  way  devife. 

Soon 
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Soon  to  their  aid  the  Cyprian  band  he  fent, 

For  eafie  skirmilh  clad  in  armour  light: 

Their  golden  bowes  in  hand  flood  ready  bent. 

And  painted  quivers  (  furnifht  well  for  fight ) 

Stuck  full  of  Ihafts,  whofe  heads  foul  poyfon  ftains; 

Which  dipt  in  Phlegethon  by  hellilh  fwains,  ( pains. 

Bring  thoufand  painfull  deaths,  and  thoufand  deadly 

46 

Thereto  of  fubftance  ftrange,  fo  thinne,and  flight, 

And  wrought  by  fubtil  hand  fo  cunningly. 

That  hardly  were  difeem’d  by  weaker  fight; 

Sooner  the  heart  did  feel,  then  eye  could  fee: 

Farre  off  they  flood,  and  flung  their  darts  around, 

Raining  whole  clouds  of  arrows  on  the  ground;; 

So  fafely  others  hurt,  and  never  wounded  wound. 

47 

Much  were  the’  Knights  encumbred  with  thefe  foes; 

For  well  they  faw,  and  felt  their  enemies: 

But  when  they  back  would  turn  the  borrow’d  blows. 

The  light- foot  troop  away  more  fwiftly  flies, 

Then  do  their  winged  arrows  through  the  winde: 

And  in  their  courfe  oft  would  they  turn  behinde, 

And  with  their  glancing  darts  their  hot  purfuers  blinde. 

|  48 

As  when  by  Rufiian  Volgha  a  frozen  banks 

The  falfe-back  Tartars  fear  with  cunning  feigne. 

And  poafting  faft  away  in  flying  ranks, 

Oft  backward  turn,  and  from  their  bowes  down  rain 
Whole  ftorms  of  darts;  fo  do  they  flying  fight: 

And  what  by  force  they  lofe,  they  winne  by  flight; 
Conquerd  by  {landing  out,  and  conquerours  by  flight: 

r  V  3  Such  . 
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Such  was  the  craft  of  this  fal k  Cyprian  c rue: 

Yet  oft  they  feem’d  to  flack  their  fearfull  pace. 

And  yeeld  themfelves  to  foes  that  faftpurfue; 

So  would  they  deeper  wound  in  nearer  fpace: 

In  fuch  a  fight  he  winnes,  that  fafteft  flies. 

Flie,  flie,  chafte  Knights,  fuch  fubtil  enemies: 

The  vanquifht  cannot  live, and  conqurour  furely  dies. 

to 

The  Knights  opprefl  with  wounds  and  travel  pall, 
Began  retire, and  now  wereneare  to  fainting: 

With  that  a  winged  Poaft  him  fpeeded  fall, 

The  Generali  with  thefe  heavy  newes  acquainting: 

He  foon  refrelht  their  hearts  that  *gan  to  tire. 

But  let  our  weary  Mufe  a  while  refpire: 

Shade  we  our  fcorched  heads  from  Phoebus  parching  fire. 


CANT- 
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CANT.  XII. 

THe  fhepherds  guarded  from  the  fparkling  heat 
Of  blazing  aire,  upon  the  flowrie  banks, 

(  Where  various  flowers  damask  the  fragrant  feat. 

And  all  the  grove  perfume)  in  wonted  ranks 
Securely  fit  them  down,  and  fweetly  play: 

At  length  thus  7  hirfilz nds  his  broken  lay. 

Left  that  the  ftealing  night  his  later  fong  might  ftay . 

z 

Thrice,  oh  thrice  happie  fhepherds  life  and  ftate. 
When  Courts  are  happinefle  unhappie  pawns  ! 

His  cottage  low,  and  fafely  humble  gate 
Shuts  out  proud  fortune,  with  her  fcorns,  and  fawns  : 
No  feared  treafon  breaks  his  quiet  fleep: 

Singing  all  day,  his  flocks  he  learns  to  keep* 

Himfelf  as  innocent  as  are  his  Ample  flieep. 

% 

No  Serian  worms  he  knows,  that  with  their  threed 
Draw  out  their  filken  lives-  nor  filken  pride: 

His  lambes  warm  fleece  well  fits  his  little  need,  ; 
Not  in  that  proud  Sidenian  tindure  dfd: 

No  emptie  hopes,  no  courtly  fears  him  fright; 
Nobeggingiwantshismiddlefortunebite: 

But  fwcet  content  exiles  both  miferie  and  Tpite. 

4 

In  ftead  of  mufick  and  bafeflattering  tongues, 

Which  wait  to  firft-falute  my  Lords  uprife5 
The  cheerfulliiark  wajees  him  with  early  fongs, 

And  birds  fweet  whittling  notes  unlock  his  eyes: 

;  Mncoimtrey  playes  is  all  the  ftrifehe  ufes,.. 

I  Or  fing,  or  dance  unto  the  rural!  Mufes; 
Andbutinmuficks  fports,  all  difference  refufes. 

rv  '  "  "  '  *  '  His 
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His  certain  life,  that  never  can  deceive  him. 

Is  full  of  thoufand  fweets,  and  rich  content: 
Thefmooth-leav’d  beeches  in  the  field  receive  him  * 
With  cooleft  fhades,  till  noon-tides  rage  is  fpent: 

His  life  is  neither  toft  in  boift'rous  feas 
Of  troublous  world,  nor  loft  in  flothfull  eafe: 

Pleas’d  &  full  bleft  he  lives, when  he  his  God  can  pleafe. 

6  :  . .  -  ■  I 

His  bed  of  wool  y  eelds  fafe  and  quiet  fleeps. 

While  by  his  fide  his  faithful!  fpoufe  hath  place: 

His  little  fonne  into  his  bofome  creeps, 

The  lively  pi&ure  of  his  fathers  face: 

Never  his  humble  houfe  or  ftate  torment  him; 

Lelfe  he  could  like,if  lefle  his  God  had  fent  him: 

And  when  he  dies,  green  turfs  with  graflle  tombe  con- 

7  "  (tent  him. 

The  worlds  great  Light  his  lowly  ftate  hath  bleft. 

And  left  his  heav’n  to  be  a  fhepherd  bafe:  ' 

T houfand  fwee t  fongs  he  to  his  pipe  addreft : 

Swift  rivers  flood;  beads,  trees,  (tones  ranneapace. 

And  ferpents  flew  to  heare  his  fofteft  drains: 

He  fed  his  flock, where  rolling  Jordan reigtjes;  (pains. 
There  took  our  rags,  gave  us  his  robes,  and  bore  our 

8  •-  '  i 

Then  thou  high  Light,  whom  (hepherds  low  adore. 
Teach  me,  oh  do  thou  teach  thy  humble  Twain  { 

T o  raife  my  creeping  fong  from  earthly  floor:  "] 

Fill  thou  my  empty  bread  with  loftie  drain; 

That  finging  of  thy  warres  and  dreadful!  fight. 

My  notes  may  thunder  out  thy  conqu'ring  might. 
And  ’twixt  the  golden  ftarres  cutout  her  towring  flight. 
_ f _  .  The 
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The  mightie  Generali  moved  with  the  news 
Ofthofe  foure  famous  Knights  fo  neare  decay. 
With  haftie  fpeed  the  conquering  foe  purfuesj 
At  laft  hg  fpies  where  they  were  led  away, 

Forc’t  to  obey  the  Vidours  proud  commands: 
Soon  did  he  rufh  into  the  middle  bands. 

And  cut  the  flavifli  cords  from  their  captived  hands 


10 


And  for  the  Knights  were  faint,  he  quickly  fent 
To  Penitence,  whom  Phoebus  taught  his  art$ 

Which  (he  had  eakt  with  long  experiment: 

For  many  a  foul,  and  many  a  wounded  heart 
Had  (he  reftor'd,  and  brought  to  life  again 
The  broken  fpirit,with  grief  and  horrour  flain^ 

That  oft  reviv*d,yet  di’d  as  oft  with  fmarting  pain, 

ii 

For  file  in  Feverall  baths  their  wounds  did  fteepj 
The  firfl:  of  Rue  which  purg’d  the  foul  infection, 

And  cur’d  the  deepeft  wound, by  wounding  deep: 

Then  would  (he  make  another  ftrange  confection, 

And  mix  it  with  Nepenthe  foveraigne; 

Wherewith  (he  quickly  fwag’d  the  rankling  pain: 
Thus  (he  the  Knights  recur’d ,  and  waflit  from  finfull 

n  ( (lain. 

Mean  time  the  fight  now  fiercer  grows  then  ever: 

(For  allhis  troops  the  Dragon  hither  drew ) 

The  two  Twin-C0iw,whom  no  place  rnought  diflever, 
And  Knowledge  with  his  train  begins  anew 
To  (trike  frelh  fummons  up,  ana  hot  alarms: 

In  midft  great  Ft  do,  clad  in  funne-like  arms, 

With  his  unmatched  force  repairs  all  former  harms. 

X  So 
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So  when  the  Sunne  fhines  in  bright  Taurus  head, 
Returning  tempefts  all  with  winter  fills 
And  ftill  fuccelfive  ftorms  frefh  muftered 
The  timely  yeare  in  his  firft  fpringings  kill:  ^ 

And  oft  it  breathes  a  while, then  ftraight  again 
Doubly  powres  out  his  fpite  in  fmoking  rain: 

The  countreys  vows  &  hopes  fwimme  on  the  drowned 

14  (plain. 

The  lovely  Twinnes  ride  ’gainft  the  Cypriattbmds, 

\  Chafing  their  troops  now  with  no  feigned  flight: 

Their  broken  fhafts  lie  fcatter’d  on  the  fands, 
Themfelves  for  fear  quite  vanilht  out  of  fight: 

Againft  thefe  conquerours  Hypocrifte, 

And  Cofmo’s  hated  bands ,  with  E fibres  flie. 

And  all  that  rout  do  march,  &  bold  the  Twinnes  defie. 

i i 

Elpinus  mightie  enemies  aflailj 

But  Doubt  of  all  the  other  moftinfefted; 

That  oft  his  fainting  courage  ’gan  to  fail. 

More  by  his  craft  then  ods  of  force  molefted: 

For  oft  the  treachour  chang’d  his  weapon  light. 

And  fudden  alter’d  his  firft  kinde  of  fight,  (flight. 

And  oft  himfelf  and  fhape  transform’d  with  cunning 

1 6 

So  that  great  river, with  Alcides  driving 
In  oeneus  court  for  the  *J£tolum  Maid, 

To  divers  lhapes  his  fluent  limbes  contriving, 

From  manly  form  in  ferpents  frame  he  ftaid. 

Sweeping  with  fpeckled  breaft  the  duftielandj 
Then  like  a  bull  with  horns  did  armed  ftand: 

His  hanging  dewlap  trail'd  along  the  golden  fand. 

*  >  Such) 
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Such  fhapes  and  changing  falhions  much  difmaid  him, 
That  oft  he  ftagger’d  with  unwonted  fright; 

And  but  his  brother  Fido  oft  did  aid  him. 

There  had  he  fell  in  unacquainted  fight: 

But  he  would  ftill  his  wavering  ftrength  maintain, 
And  chafe  that  Monfter  throitgh  the  fandie  plain; 
Which  from  him  fled  apace,  but  oft  return’d  again. 

18  , 

Yet  him  more  ftrong  and  cunning  foes  withftand. 
Whom  he  with  greater  skill  and  ftrength  defi’d: 

Foul  Ignorance,  with  all  her  owl-ey’d  band; 
Oft-ftarting  Fear,  Diflruft  ne’re  fatisfi’d. 

And  fond  Sufpetf,  and  thoufand  other  foes; 

Whom  farre  he  drives  with  his  unequall  blows. 
And  with  his  flaming  fword  their  fainting  armie  mows. 

ip 

As  when  bloud-guilty  earth  for  vengeance  cries, 

( If  greateft  things  with  lefle  we  may  compare  ) 

The  mighty  Thunderer  through  the  ayer  flies. 

While  fnatching  whirlwinds  open  waies  prepare: 

Dark  clouds  fpread  out  their  fable  curtains  o’re  him; 
And  Angels  on  their  flaming  wings  up  bore  him: 
Meantime  the  guilty  heav’ns  for  fear  flie  faft  before  him 

20 

B  1  •  > 

There  while  he  on  the  windes  proud  pineons  rides, 
Down  with  his  fire  fome  lofty  mount  he  throwes, 

And  fills  the  low  vale  with  his  ruin’d  fides; 

Or  on  fome  church  his  three-forkt  dart  beftowes; 

(Which  yet  his  facred  worfliip  foul  miftakes  ) 

|  Down  falls  the  fpire,  the  body  fearfull  quakes; 

;  Nor  fure  to  fall ,  or  ftand,  with  doubtfull  trembling 
fhakes.  _  X  %  \^ith 
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With  Fido  Knowledge  went,  who  order’d  right 
His  mighty  hands:  fo  now  his  ;  (batter'd  troops 
Make  head  again,  filling  their  broken  fight; 

While  with  new  change  the  Dragons  armie  droops, 
And  from  the  following  vigours  headlong  runner 
Yet  ftill  the  Dragon  fruftrates  what  is  done; 

And  eas’ly  makes  them  lofe  what  they  fo  hardly  wonne 

22 

Out  of  his  gorge  a  hellilh  fmoke  he  drew, 

That  all  the  field  with  foggie  mill  enwraps; 

As  when  Tiphaws  from  his  panch  doth  fpew 
Black  finothering  flames,  roll’d  in  loud  thunder-claps: 
The  pitchie  vapours  choke  the  Alining  ray. 

And  bring  dull  night  upon  the  fmiling  day; 

The  wavering  v£tm  (hakes, and  fain  would  runne  away.! 

Yet  could  his  bat-ey’d  legions  eas  ly  fee 
In  this  dark  Chaos;  they  the  feed  of  night: 

But  thefe  not  fo,  who  night  and  darknefle  flee; 

For  they  the  fonnesof  day,  and  joy  in  light: 

But  Knowledge  foon  began  a  way  devife. 

To  bring  again  the  day,and  cleare  their  eyes: 

So  open'd Ft  do's  (hield,  and  golden  veil  unties. 

H 

Of  one  pure  diamond,  celeftiall  fair, 

That  heav’nly  (hield  by  cunning  hand  was  made; 
Whofe  light  divine,  fpred  through  the  miftie  aire, 

To  brighteft  morn  would  turn  the  Weftern  (hade. 

And  lightfome  day  beget  before  his  time; 

Framed  in  heav’n  without  all  earthly  crime; 

Dipt  in  the  firy  Sunne,  which  burnt  the  bafer  (lime. 
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As  when  from  fennie  moors  the  lumpHh  clouds 
With  rifing  fleams  damp  the  bright  mornings  face;  1  ** 

At  length  the  piercing,  Sunne  his  team  unlhrouds,  * 

And  with  his  arrows  th'  idle  fogge  doth  chafe: 

The  broken  mill  lies  melted  all  in  tears: 

So  this  bright  Ihield  the  ftinking  darknefie  teares, 

And  giving  back  the  day,  diffolves  their  former  fears. 

2  6 

Which  when  afarre  the  firie  Dragon  fpies, 

His  flights  deluded  with  fo  little  pain; 

To  his  laft  refuge  now  at  length  he  flies: 

Long  time  his  pois’nous  gorge  he  feem’d  to  A  rain; 

At  length  with  loathly  fight  he  up  doth  fpue 
From  ftinking  panch  a  moft  deformed  crue. 

That  heav’n  it  felf  did  flie  from  their  moft  ugly  view. 

27 

The  firft  that  crept  from  his  detefted  maw. 

Was*  Hamartia,  foul  deformed  wight;  *  sinn=- 

More  foul,  deform’d,  the  Sunne  yet  never  faw; 

Therefore  Ihe  hates  the  all-betraying  light: 

A  woman  feem’d  flie  in  her  upper  part; 

To  which  Ihe  could  fuch  lying  glolie  impart. 

That  thoufands  Ihe  had  flain  with  her  deceiving  art. 

38 

The  reft  ( though  hid  )inferpentsformarayd. 

With  iron  feales,  like  to  a  plaited  mail  : 

Over  her  back  her  knotty  tail  difplaid. 

Along  the  empty  aire  did  lofty  fail: 

The  end  was  pointed  with  a  double  fling; 

Which  with  fuch  dreaded  might  Ihe  wont  to  fling, 

That  nought  could  help  the  wound,  but  bloudof  hea- 
v’nly  King.  X  3  Oft 
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Of  that  firft  woman  her  the  Dragon  got, 

( The  fouleft  baftard  of  fo  fair  a  mother ) 

Whom  when  Ihe  faw  fo  fil’d  with  monftrous  fpot. 
She  call  her  hidden  lhame  and  birth  to  Another * 

But  ihe  welnigh  her  mothers  felf  had  flain: 

And  all  that  dare  her  kindely  entertain; 

Sofome  parts  of  her  damme,  more  of  her  fire  remain. 

Her  viperous  locks  hung  loofe  about  her  eares* 

Yet  with  a  monftrous  fnake  Ihe  them  reftrains. 

Which  like  a  border  on  her  head  Ihe  wears: 

About  her  neck  hang  down  long  adder  chains, 

In  thoufand  knots,  and  wreaths  infolded  round* 
Which  in  her  anger  lightly  Ihe  unbound. 

And  darting  farre  away  would  fure  and  deadly  wound. 

31 

Yet  fair  and  lovely  feems  to  fools  dimme  eye sj 
But  hell  more  lovely,  Pluto's  felf  more  fair 
Appeares,  when  her  true  form  true  light  defcries: 

Her  loathfome  lace,  blancht  skinne,and  fiiakie  hair. 

Her  (hapelefle  lhape,  dead  life,  her  carrion  fmell. 
The  devils  dung,  the  childe  and  damme  of  hell. 

Is  chaffer  fit  for  fools  their  precious  fouls  to  fell. 

.  32 

The  fecond  inthis  rank  was  black  Defpair, 

Bred  in  the  dark  wombe  of  eternall  Night: 

His  looks  faft  nail’d  to  Sirne ,  long  footie  hair 
Fill’d  up  his  lank  cheeks  with  wide-ftaring  fright; 

His  leaden  eyes,  retir’d  into  his  head. 

Light,  heav’n, and  earth, himfelf, and  all  things  fled: 
A  breathing  coarle  he'  feem’d,wrapt  up  in  living  lead. 

.  .  His 
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His  bodie  all  was  fram’d  of  earthly  pafte. 

And  heavie  mold;  yet  earth  could  not  content  him: 
Heav’n  faft  he  flies,  and  heav’n  fled  him  as  faft; 
Though  'kin  to  hell,yet  hell  did  much  torment  him: 
His  very  foul  was  nought  but  ghaftly  fright: 

With  him  went  many  a  fiend,  and  ugly  fprite. 
Armed  with  ropes  and  knives,  all  inftruments  of  fpite. 

34 

In  fteadof  feathers,  on  his  dangling  creft 
A  lucklefte  Raven  fpred  her  blackeft  wings; 

And  to  her  croaking  throat  gave  never  reft, 

But  deathfull  verfes  and  fad  dirges  fings: 

-  His  hellifh  arms  were  all  with  fiends  emboft, 

Who  damned  fouls  with  endlefle  torments  roaft. 
And  thoufand  wayes  devife  to  vex  the  tortur’d  ghoft. 

35  '  : 

Two  weapons  fliarp  as  death  he  ever  bore; 

Strict  Judgement ,  which  from  fane  he  deadly  darts; 
Sinne  at  his  fide,a  two  edg’d  fword,  he  wore. 

With  which  he  foon  appalls  the  ftouteft  hearts: 

Upon  his  fliield  Alecto  with  a  wreath 
Offnakle  whips  the  damn’d  fouls  tortureth: 

And  round  about  was  wrote,  Reward  of  feme  is  death. 
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The  laft  two  brethren  were  farre  different, 

Onely  in  common  name  of  death  agreeing; 

The  firft  arm’d  with  a  fithe  ftilL  mowing  went; 

Yet  whom,  and  whenhe  murder  d,  never  feeing; 

Born  deaf,  and  blinde:  nothing  might  flop  his  way: 
No  prayers,  no  vows  his  keeneft  fithe  could  ftay; 
Nor  Beauties  felf  his  fpite, nor  Vertues  felfallay  . 
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No  date,  no  age,  no  fex  may  hope  to  move  him* 

Down  falls  the  young,  and  old,  the  boy,  and  maidt 
Nor  begger  can  intreat,  nor  King  reprove  him; 

All  are  his  (laves  in’s  cloth  of  flefli  araid: 

The  bride  he  fnatches  from  the  bridegrooms  arms. 
And  horrour  brings,in  midft  of  loves  alarms:(harms. 
Too  well  we  know  his  power  by  long  experience 

A  dead  mans  skull  fuppli’d  his  helmets  place, 

A  bone  his  club,  his  armour  (heets  of  lead: 

Some  more,  fomelelfe  fear  his  all- frighting  face; 

But  mod  who  deep  in  downiepleafures  bed: 

But  who  in  life  have  daily  learnt  to  die, 

And  dead  to  this,  live  to  a  life  more  high* 

Sweetly  in  death  they  deep,  and  dumbring  quiet  lie. 
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The  fecond  farre  more  foul  in  every  part. 

Burnt  with  blue  fire,  and  bubbling  fulphure  dreams; 
Which  creeping  round  about  him,  fill’d  with  fmart 
His  curfed  limbes,  that  direly  he  blafphemes: 

Mod  drangeit  feems,  that  burning  thus  for  ever, 

No  red,  no  time,  no  place  thefe  flames  may  fever: 
Yet  death  in  thoufand  deaths  without  death  dieth  ne- 

40  (ver. 

Soon  as  thefe  hellifh  monflers  came  in  fight. 

The  Sunne  his  eye  in  jcttie  vapours  drown’d, 

Scar’d  at  fuch  hell-hounds  view;  heav’ns ’mazed  light 
Sets  in  an  early  evening;  earth  adound, 

Bids  dogs  with  houls  give  warning:  at  which  found 
The  fearfull  ayer  darts,  feas  break  their  bound, 

And  frighted  fled  away^no  fands  might  them  impound. 

The 
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tIic  palfied  troop  firft(like  afps  (haken)  fare; 

Till  now  their  heart,  congeal’d  in  iciebloud, 

Candied  theghaftly  face;  locks  (land  and  flare: 

Thus  charm’d,  in  ranks  of  ftone  they  marlhall’d  flood: 
Their  ufeletfe  fwords  fell  idlely  on  the  plain. 

And  now  the  triumph  founds  inloftie  (train;  (chain. 
Soconqu’ring  Dragon  bindcs  the  Knights  with  flavilh 
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As  when  proud  Pbineus  in  his  brothers  feaft 
Fill’d  all  with  tumult,  and inteftine  broil; 

Wife  Perfeus ,  with  fuch  multitudes  oppreft. 

Before  him  bore  the  fnakie  Gorgons  fpoil: 

The  vulgar  rude  flood  all  in  marble  chang’d, 

And  in  vain  ranks  and  rockie  order  rang’d,  (ftrang’d. 
Were  now  more  quiet  guefts ,  from  former  rage  e- 

43  . 

The  fair  Ecletta,  who  with  grief  had  flood. 

Viewing  th’  oft  changes  of  this  doubtfull  fight. 

Saw  now  the  field  fwimme  in  her  Champions  bloud. 
And  from  her  heart,  rent  with  deep  paflion,  figh’d; 
Limming  true  forrow  infad  filent  art. 

Light  grief floats  onthetongue-^hut  heaviefmart 
Sinks  down ,  and  dec  fly  lies  in  centre  of  the  heart. 
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What  Dadal  art  fuch  griefs  can  truely  ihew, 

Broke  heart,  deep  fighs,  thick  fobs,  &  burning  prayers, 
Baptizing  ever  limbe  in  weeping  dew? 

Whofe  fwoln  eyes,  pickled  upinbrinie  tears, 
Cryftalline  rocks,  corail  the  lid  appeares, 

Compaft  about  with  tides  of  grief  and  fears; 

Where  grief  ftores  fear  with  fighs,  and  lear  (lores  grief 
with  tears.  T  At 
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At  length  fad  Sorrow,  mounted  on  the  wings 
Of  loud-breath’d  fighs,  his  leaden  weight  uprears; 
And  vents  it  felfinl'ofteft  whifperings, 

Follow’d  with  deadly  grones,  ulher’d  by  tears: 

While  her  fair  hands,  and  watrie  Aiming  eyes 
Were  upward  bent  upon  the  mourning  skies, 

Which  leem’d  with  cloudie  brow  her  grief  to  fympa- 

45  ( thize. 

Long  while  the  filent  paffion, wanting  vent. 

Made  flowing  tears  her  words,  and  eyes  her  tongue; 
Till  Faith,  Experience,  Hope  afliftance  lent 
To  {hut  both  floud-gates  up  with  patience  ftrong: 

The  ftreams  well  ebb’d,  new  hopes  fome  comforts 
borrow  (row: 

From  firmed:  truth;  then  glimpft  the  hopefull  mor- 
So  fpring  fome  dawns  of  joy, To  fets  the  night  of  for- 

47  .  (row* 

,  Ah  deareft  Lord,  my  hearts  foie  Soveraigne, 

Who  fitt’ft  high  mounted  on  thy  burning  throne; 

Heark  from  thy  heav’ns,  where  thou  doll  fafely  reigne. 
Cloth’ d  with  the  golden  Sunne,  and  filver  Moon; 

Call  down  a  while  thy  fweet  and  gracious  eye,  > 
And  low  avail  that  flaming  Majeftie, 

Deigning  thy  gentle  fight  on  our  fad  miferie. 

4^  *  i  ,  ,  Jjj 

To  thee,  deare  Lord,  I  liftthis  watrie  eye. 

This  eye  whichthou  fo  oft  in  love  *  haft  prais’d; 

This  eye  with  which  thou  *  wounded  oft  wouldft  die; 
To  thee  (deare  Lord)  thefe  fuppliant  hands  are  rais’d:. 
Thefe  to  be  lilies  thou  haft  often  told  me; 

Which  if  bur  once  again  may  ever  hold  thee. 

Will  never  let  thee  loofc,  will  never  more  unfold  thee. 

Seeft 
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Seefl:  how  thy  foes  defpitefull  trophies  rear?. 

Too  confident  in  thy  prolong’d  delayes? 

Come  then,  oh  quickly  come,  my  deareft  deare: 
When  fhall  I  fee  thee'crown’dwith  conqu’ring  bayes, 
And  all  thy  foes  trod  down,  and  fpred  as  clay? ' 
When  fhall  I  fee  thy  face,  and  glories  ray? 

Too  long  thou  flay’d,  my  Love;  come  Love, no  longer 


50  .  (flay 

Haft  thou  forgot  thy  former  word  and  love. 


Or  lockt  thy  fweetnefle  up  in  fierce  difdain? 

In  vain  didft  thou  thofe  thoufand  mifchiefs  prove? 
Are  all  thofe  griefs,  thy  birth,  life,  death  in  vain? 

Oh  no;  of  ill  thou  onely  doft  repent  thee, 

And  in  thy  dainty  mercies  moft  content  thee:  (me? 
Then  why  with  flay  fo  long  fo  long  doft  thou  torment 


Reviving  Cordiallof  my  dying  fprite. 

The  beft  Elixar  for  fouls  drooping  pain; 

Ah  now  unfhade  thy  face,  uncloud  thy  fight; 

See  every  way’s  a  trap,  each  path’s  a  train: 

Hells  troops  my  foul  beleaguer;  bow  thine  eares, 
And  hearmy  cries  pierce  through  my  grones  &  fears: 
Sweet  Spoufe,fee  not  my  finnes,but  through  my  plaints 


(  and  tears 
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Let  frailty  favour,  forrow  fuccour  move; 


Anchourmy  life  in  thy  calm  ftreams  of  bloud: 

Be  thou  my  rock, though  I  poore  changeling  rove, 
Toft  up  and  down  in  waves  of  worldly  floud: 
ir  whil’ft  I  in  vale  of  tears  at  anchour  ride,  ( guide. 
Where  windes  of  earthly  thoughts  my  fails  mif- 


Harbour  my  flefhly  bark  fafe  in  thy  wounded  fide. 

Y  2  Take. 
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Take,  take  my  contrite  heart,  thy  facrifice, 

Wafht  in  her  eyes  that  fwimmes  and  finks  in  woes: 
See,  fee,  as  feas  with  windes  high  working  rife. 

So  ftorm,forage,fo  gape  thy  boafting  foes. 

DeareSpoufe,unidfe  thy  right  hand  even  fleers. 
Oh  if  thou  anchour  not  thefe  threatning  fears; 

Thy  ark  will  fail  as  deep  in  bloud,  as  now  in  tears. 
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With  that  athundring  noife  feem’d  fhake  theskie. 

As  when  with  iron  wheels  through  ftonie  plain 
A  thoufatid  chariots  to  the  battell  flie^ 

Or  when  with  boiftrous  rage  the  fwelling  main, 

Puft  up  with  mighty  windes,  does  hoarfly  roar; 
And  beating  with  his  waves  the  trembling  fhore, 

His  fandie  girdle.  fcorn$,&  breaks  earths  ramperd  doore 
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And  ftraight  *an  Angel  full  of  heav’nly  might, 

( Three  feverat  crowns  circled  his  royall  head  )  : 
From  Northern  coaft  heaving  his  blazing  light, , 
Through  all  the  earth  his  glorious  beams  difpread,  , 
And  open  laies  the  Beads  and  Dragons  fhame:. 
i  For  to  this  end  th’  Almighty  did  him  frame. 

And  therefore  from  fupplanting  gave  his  ominous  name 

0 


A  filver  trumpet  oft  he  loudly, blew, 

Frighting  the  guiltie  earth  with  thundring  knell;  - 
And  oft  proclaim’d,  as  through  the  world  he  flew, 
Babel,  great  Babel  lies  as  low  as  hclh 
Let  every  Angel  loud  his  trumpet  found; 

Her  heav’n-cxalted  towers  in  dull  are  drown’d: 
Babel,  proud  Babel's  fallal,  and  lies  as  lo was  ground'. 


& 
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The  broken  heav’ns  difpartwith  fearfull  noife. 

And  from  the  breach  out  fhoots  a  fuddain  lights 
Straight  fhrilling  trumpets  with  loud  founding  voice 
Give  echoing  lummons  to  new  bloudy  fight: 

Well  knew  the  Dragon  that  all-quelling  blad. 

And  foon  perceiv’d  that  day  mud  be  his  lad* 

Which  ftrook  his  frighted  heart, &  all  his  troops  aghad. 

Yet  full  of  malice  and  of  dubborn  pride. 

Though  oft  had  drove,  and  had  been  foild  as  oft. 

Boldly  his  death  and  certain  fate  defi’d: 

And  mounted  on  his  flaggie  fails  aloft. 

With  boundleffe  fpitehe  long’d  to  try  again 
A  fecond  lo(fe,  and  new  death;  glad  and  fain 
To  fhew  his  pois  nous  hate,though  ever  fliew’d  in  vain. 

5  9 

So  up  he  rofe  upon  his  dretched  fails, 

Fearlelfe  expe&ing  his  approaching  death: 

So  up  he  rofe,  that  th’  ayer  dar.ts,and  fails. 

And  over-prelfed  finks  his  load  beneath: 

So  up  he  rofe,  as  does  a  thunder-cloud. 

Which  all  the  earth  with  lhadows  black  does  fliroud: 

So  up  he  rofe,and  through  the  weary  ayer  row’d. 
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Now  his  Almighty  foefarre  off  he  fpies- 
Whofe  Sun-like  arms  daz’d  the  eclipfed  day, 

Confounding  with  their  beams  lefle-glitt’ring  skies. 

Firing  the  aire  with  morethen  heav’nly  ray;.  • 

Like  thoufand  Sunnesin  one:  fuch  is  their  lights 
A  fubjeft  onely  for  immortall  fprite,. 

Which  never  can  be  feen,  but  by  immortall  fights 

Y  3  His 
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His  threattiing  eyes  fhine  like  that  dreadfull  flame, 
With  which  the  Thunderer  arms  his  angry  hand: 
Himfelf  had  fairly  wrote  his  wondrous  name, 

Which  neither  earth  nor  heav’n  could  underftand: 

A  hundred  crowns,  like  towers,  befet  around 
His  conqu’ring  head:  well  may  they  there  abound, 
When  all  his  limbes  and  troops  with  gold  are  richly 

62  .  ( crown’d. 

His  armour  all  was  dy’din  purple  bloud-, 

( In  purple  bloud  of  thoufand  rebell  Kings ) 

In  vain  their  ftubborn  powers  his  arm  withftood: 
Their  proud  necks  chain’d  he  now  in  triumph  brings. 
And  breaks  their  fpears,&  cracks  their  traitour  fwords 
Upon  whofe  arms  and  thigh,  in  golden  words 
Was  fairly  wnt^Thc  KING  of  Kings  LORD  of  Lords. 

His  fnow- white  fteed  was  born  of  heav’nly  kinde. 
Begot  by  Boreas  on  the  Thracian  hills; 

More  ftrong  and  fpcedy  then  his  parent  Winde: 

And  ( which  his  foes  with  fear  and  horrour  fills  ) 

Out  from  his  mouth  a  two-edg’d  fword  he  darts; 
Whofe  fharpeft  fteel  the  bone  and  marrow  parts. 
And  with  his  keeneft  point  unbreafts  the  naked  hearts, 

64  J  .  I 

The  Dragon,wounded  with  this  flaming  brand, 

They  take,  and  in  ftrong  bonds  and  fetters  tie: 

Short  was  the  fight,  nor  could  he  long  withftand 
Him,  whofe  appearance  is  his  vi&orie. 

So  now  he’s  bound  in  adamantine  chain; 

He  ftorms,  he  roars,  he  yells  for  high  difdain: 

His  net  is  broke,  the  fowl  go  free,  the  fowler  ta’ne. 

Thence 
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Thence  by  a  mighty  Swain  he  foon  was  led 
Unto  athoufand  thoufand  torturings: 

His  tail,  whofe  folds  were  wont  the  ftarres  to  Hied, 
Now  ftretchtat  length,clofe  to  his  belly  clings: 

Soon  as  the  pit  he  fees,  he  back  retires, 

And  battel  new,  but  all  in  vain,  refpires: 

So  there  he  deeply  lies,  flaming  in  icie  fires. 
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As  when  Ale  ides  from  forc’t  hell  had  drawn 
The  three-head  dog,  and  matter'd  all  his  pride;. 

Bafely  the  fiend  did  on  his  Vigour  fawn. 

With  ferpent  tail  clapping  his  hollow  fide: 

At  length  arriv’d  upon  the  brink  of  light, 

-He  (huts  the  day  out  of  his  dullard  fight, 

And  fwelling  all  in  vain  renews  unhappie  fight. 

6l 

Soon  at  this  fight  the  Knights  revive  again, 

As  frelh  as  when  the  flowers  from  winter  tombe 
(When  now  the  Sunne  brings  back  his  nearer  wain) 
Peep  out  again  from  their  frelh  mothers  wombe: 

The  primrofe  lighted  new,  her  flame  difplayes. 

And  frights  the  neighbour  hedge  with  firie  rayes: 
And  all  the  world  renew  their  mirth  &  fportive  playes . 
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The  Prince,  who  faw  his  long  imprifonment 
Now  end  in  never-ending  liberties 
•  To  meet  the  Vigour,  from  his  cattle  went. 

And  falling  down,  clafping  his  royall  knee, 

Poures  out  delerved  thanks  in  gratefull  praile. 

But  him  the  heav’nly  Saviour  foon  doth  raife, 

And  bids  him  fpend  in  joy  his  never  fpending  dayes. 

The! 
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The  fair  Etletid^  that  with  widowed  brow 
!  Her abfent Lord  long  mourn’d  infadaray, 

*  Rcrc1,19-8, ,  Now  *  filken  linnen  cloth’d  like  frozen  fnow, 

Whofe  filver fpanglets  fparkle  ’gainft  the  day: 

This  fliining  robe  her  Lord  himfelf  had  wrought. 
While  he  her  love  with  hundred  prefents  fought. 
And  it  with  many  a  wound,&  many  a  torment  bought. 
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And  thus  arayd,  her  heav’nly  beauties  Alin'd 
,  ( Drawing  their  beams  from  his  mod  glorious  face) 

%  Ktveut.it.  £^0  to  a  precious  *  Jafper,  pure  refin’d* 

Which  with  a  Cry  flail  mixt,  much  mends  his  grace: 
The  golden  ftarres  a  garland  fair  did  frame, 

To  crown  her  locks;  the  Sunne  lay  hid  for  fliame, 
And  yeelded  all  his  beams  to  her  more  glorious  flame. 
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Ah  who  that  flame  can  tell?  ah  who  can  fee? 

Enough  is  me  with  filence  to  admire; 

While  bolder  joy,  and  humbe  majeftie 
In  either  cheek  had  kindled  gracefull  fire: 

Long  filent  flood  flie,  while  her  former  fears 
And  griefs  ran  all  away  in  Hiding  tears; 

That  like  awatrie  Sunne  her  gladfome  face  appeares. 
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At  length  when  joyes  had  left  her  clofer  heart. 

To  feat  themfelves  upon  her  thankfull  tongue; 

Firft  in  her  eyes  they  fudden  flalhes  dart. 

Then  forth  i'tW  mufick  of  her  voice  they  throng; 

My  Hope,  my  Love,  my  Joy,  my  Life,  my  BliiTe, 
(Whom  to  enjoy  isheav  n,  but  hell  to  miflTe) 

W hat  are  the  worlds  falfe  joyes,  what  heav’ns  true  j oyes 
to  this?  Ah 
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Ah  deareft  Lord!  does  my  rapt  foul  behold  thee; 

Am  I  awake;  and  fure  I  do  not  dream; 

Do  thefe  thrice  blefied  arms  again  infold  thee; 

Too  much  delight  makes  true  things  feigned  feem. 
Thee,  thee  I  fee;  thou,  thou  thus  folded  art: 

For  d eep  thy  ftamp  is  printed  in  my  heart,  ("part. 

And  thoufand  ne’re-felt  joyes  ftream  in  each  melting 
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Thus  with  glad  forrow  did  Ihe  fweetly  plain  her. 

Upon  his  neck  a  welcome  load  depending; 

W hile  he  with  equall  joy  did  entertain  her, 

Her  felf,  her  Champions,  highly  all  commending: 

So  allin  triumph  to  his  palace  went, 

Whofe  work  in  narrow  words  may  not  be  pent; 

For  boundlefle  thought  is  lefle  then  is  that  glorious’ tent. 

7J 

There  fweet  delights, which  know  nor  end, nor  meafgre- 

No  chance  is  there,  nor  eating  times  fucceeding:  ’ 

N  o  waftful  1  fpending  can  empair  their  treafure; 
Pleafure  full  grown,  yet  ever  frelhly  breeding:  ’ 
FulnefTe  of  fweets  excludes  not  more  receiving: 

The  foul  ftill  big  of joy,  yet  ftill  conceiving; 

Beyond  flow  tongues  report,  beyond  quick  thoughts 

7  6  -  (perceiving; 

There  are  they  gone,  there  will  they  ever  bide; 
Swimming  in  waves  of  joyes,  and  heav’nly  loves: 

He  ftill  a  Bridegroom,lhe  a  gladfome  Bride; 

Their  hearts  in  love,  like  fpheres  ftill  conftant  moving: 
No  change,  no  grief,  no  age  can  them  befall: 

Their  bridall  bed  is  in  that  heav’nly  hall, 

Where  all  dayes  are  but  one,  and  onely  one  is  all. 

Z  And 
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And  as  inflate  they  thus  in  triumph  ride, 


The  boyes  aud  damfels  their  juft  praifes  chaunt; 

The  boyes  the  Bridegroom  fing,  the  maids  the  Bride, 
While  all  the  hills  glad  Hymens  loudly  vaunt: 

Heav’ns  winged  lhoals,  greeting  this  glorious  fpring, 
Attune  their  higher  notes,  and  Hymens  fing: 

Each  thought  to  pa(fe,&  each  did  paffe  thoughts  lofti- 

78  (eft  wing. 

Upon  his' lightning  brow  Love  proudly  fitting 
Flames  out  in  power,  fhines  out  in  majeftie; 

There  all  his  loftie  fpoils  and  trophies  fitting, 
Difplayes  the  marks  of  higheft  Deitie: 

There  full  of  ftrength  in  lordly  arms  he  ftands, 

And  every  heart,  and  every  foul  commands:  (ftands. 
No  heart,  no  foul  his  ftrength  and  lordly  force  with- 
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Upon  her  forehead  thoulandcheerfull  Graces, 
Seated  in  thrones  of  fpotlefle  iyoriej 
There  gentle  Love  his  armed  hand  unbraces. 

His  bow  unbent  difdaims  all  tyrannie: 

There  by  his  play  a  thoufand  fouls  beguiles^ 
Perfwading  more  by  fimple  modeft  fmiles. 

Then  ever  he  could  force  by  arms,  or  craftie  wiles. 
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Upon  her  cheek  doth  Beauties  felf  implant 

The  freflieft:  garden  of  her  choiceft  flbwersj 

On  which  if  Envie  might  but  glance  afcant, 
i  Her  eyes  would  fw ell,  and  burft,andmeltinfhowers: 
Thrice  fairer  both  then  ever  faireft  ey’d. 

Heav’n  never fuch  a  Bridegroom  yet  delcri’dj 
Nor  ever  earth  fo  fair,  fo  undefil’d  a  Bride. 


Cant.  1 2° 


The  purple  IJland. 
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Full  of  his  Father  fliines  his  glorious  face. 

As  farre  the  Sunne  furpalfing  in  his  light, 

As  doth  the  Sunne  the  earth  with  flaming  blaze: 
Sweet  influence  ftreams  from  his  quickning  fight; 

His  beams  from  nought  did  all  this  All  difplayj 
And  when  to  lefle  then  nought  they  fell  away. 

He  foon  reftor  d  again  by  his  new  orient  ray. 

82 

All  heav'n  fhines  forth  in  her  fweet  faces  frame: 

Her  feeing  Starres  (  which  we  mifcall  bright  eyes  ) 
More  bright  then  is  the  mornings  brighteft  flame. 
More  fruitfull  then  the  May-time  Geminies: 

Thefe  back  reftore  the  timely  fummers  firej 
Thofe  fpringing  thoughts  in  winter  hearts  infpire, 
Infpiriting  dead  fouls,  and  quickning  warm  defire. 

83 

Thefe  two  fair  Sunnes  in  heav’nly  fphere  are  plac’t. 
Where  in  the  centre  J  oy  triumphing  fits : 

Thus  in  all  high  perfe&ions  fully  grac’t, 

Her  mid-day  blifle  no  future  night  admits* 

But  in  the  mirrours  of  herSpoufes  eyes 
Her  faireft  felf  fhe  dreflfes;  there  where  lies 
All  fweets,  a  glorious  beautie  to  emparadize. 
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His  locks  like  ravens  plumes,  or  lhining  jet. 

Fall  down  in  curls  along  his  ivory  neck; 

Within  their  circlets  hundred  Graces  fet, 

And  with  love-knots  their  comely  hangings  deck: 

His  mighty  Ihoulders,  like  that  Giant  Swain, 

All  heav’n  and  earth,  and  all  in  both  fuftain* 

Yet  knows  no  wearinefle,  nor  feels  opprdfing  pain. 

Z  2  Her 
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7%e  purple  IJland. 
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Her  amber  hair,  like  to  the  funnie  ray, 

With  gold  enamels  fair  the  filver  whites 
There  heav’nly  loves  their  prettie  fportings  play, 
Firing  their  darts  in  that  wide  flaming  light: 

Her  daintie  neck,  fpread  with  that  filver  mold. 
Where  double  beautie  doth  it  felf  unfold, 

In  th’ own  fair  filver  ihines,  and  fairer  borrow’d  gold.; > 
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His  bread  a  rock  of  pured  alabader, 

Where  Loves  felf  failing-fliipWraekt  often  fitteth; 

1  Hers  a  twinne-rock,  unknown,  but  toth  fliip-madcrj 
Which  harbours  him  alone,  all  other  fplitteth. 
Where  better  could  h6r  love  then  here  havenedcdt 
Or  he  his  thoughts  then  here  more  fweetly  feadedf 
Thenboth  their  love  &  thoughts  in  each  are  ever  reded. 


87 

Runne  now  you  fliepherd-fwains;  ah  run  you  thither. 
Where  this  fair  BridegrObm  leads  theblefled.way: . 
And  hade  you  lovely  maids,  hade  you  together  mi  T ' 
With  this  fweet  Bride;  while  ^ettltefunne-ihine  day 
Guides  your  blinde  fleps,  vyhile  yet  loud  fummons 
That  every  wood  &  hill  refouhds  withall,  (call, 

Come  Hymen,  Hymen  come,dred  in  thy  golden  pall. 
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The  founding  Echo  back  the  mufick  flung. 

While  heav’nly  fpheres  unto  the  voices  playd. 

But  fee,  the  day  is  ended  With  my  fong, 

And  fporting bathes  with  that  fair  Ocean  Maid. 

Stoop  now  thy  wing,  my  Mufe,now  doop  thee  low: 
Hence  may  A  thou  freely  play,  and  red  thee  now; 
While  here  I  hang  my  pipe  upon  the  willow  bough. 


1  r; 
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So  up  they  rofe,  while  all  the  Ihepherds  throng 
With  theirloud  pipes  a  countrey  triumph  blew. 

And  led  their  Tbirfd  home  with  joyfull  fong: 

Mean  time  the  lovely  Nymphs  with  garlands  new 
His  locks  in  Bay  and  honour'd  Palm-tree  bound. 
With  Lilies  fee,  and  Hyacinths  around; 

And  Lord  of  all  the  yeare,  and  their  May-fportings 
crown’d. 
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T  was  the  time  fait'hfull  Hdcy&ne,. 

Once  more  enjoying  new-liv’d  Ceyx  bed. 

Had  left  her  young  birds  to  the  wavering  fea 
Bidding  him  calm  his  proud  white-curled  head. 

And  change  his  mountains  to  a  champian  leaj 
The  time  when  gentle  Floras  lover  reighes 
S  ofrereeping  al  1  3  lono-  preen  Nevtuncs  fmoo.thc  ins 
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When haplefle  Thelgon  (a  poore  fiflier-fwain  )  o; 

Came  from  his  boat  to  tell  the  rocks  his  plaining  i  - 
In  rocks  he  found,  and  the  high-dwelling  main 
More  fenfe,  more  pitie  farre,  more  love  remaining, 
Then  in  the  great  Amyntas  fierce  difdain: 

Was  not  his  peer  for  fong  ’mong  all  the  lads,  (glads, 
Whofe  thrilling  pipe,  or  voice  the  fea-born  maiden 
.  ;  .  A  About  | 
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About  his  head  a  rocky  canopie, 

And  craggy  hangings  round  a  ihadow  threw. 
Rebutting  Phoebus  parching  fervencie; 

Into  his  bofome  Zephyr  foftly  flew; 

Hard  by  his  feet  the  Tea  came  waving by  • 

The  while  to  Teas  and  rocks  (poore  Twain/;  he  farw- 
The  while  the  Teas  &  rocks  anfw’ring  loud  echoes  ran?! 

4 

Y ou  goodly  Nymphs,  that  in  your  marble  cell 
In  Fpending  never  Fpend  your  Fportfull  dayes. 

Or  when  you  lift  in  pearled  boats  of  ihell 
Glide  on  the  dancing  wave,  that  leaping  playes 
About  the  wanton  skitfe, and  you  that  dwell 
InNeptmes  court,  the  Oceans  plenteous  throng, 
Deigneyou  to  gently  heare  fad  thelgons  plaining  Fong. 

*  %  • .  f  —  *  \  S  *  **'•  *  *  T-  ■+ 

0  r  ■  .+  *  •  ,  S  r  - 

When  the  raw  blofTome  of  my  youth  was  yet 
In  my  firft  childhoods  green  enclofure  bound. 

Of  A  quad une  I  learnt  to  fold  my  net. 

And  fpread  the  fail,  and  beat  the  river  round,. 

And  withy  labyrinths  in  ftraits  to  fet,  ‘ 

And  guide  my  boat,  where  Thames  and  /yfoheire 
By  lowly  *s£ton  Aides,  and  Windfor  proudly  fair. 

d  m 

There  While  our  thinne  nets  dangling  in  the  winde 
Hung  on  our  oars  tops,  I  learnt  to  fing 
Among  my  Peers,  apt  words  to  fitly  binde 
In  numerous  verfe:  witnefFe  thou  cryftall  Spring, 

I  Where  all  the  lads  were  peblcs  wont  to  finde- 
And  you  thick  liafles ,  that  on  Thamis  brink 
Did  oft  with  dallying  boughs  his  filver  waters  drink* 

But 
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But  when  my  tender  youth  'gan  fairly  blow, 

I  chang'd  large  Thames  for  Chamus  narrower  leas: 

There  as  my  yeares,  fo  skill  with  yeares  did  grow* 

And  now  my  pipe  the  better  fort  did  pleafe* 

So  that  with  Limnus ,  and  with  Bdgio 

Idurftto  challenge  all  my  fifher-peers,  (  yeares. 
That  by  learn'd  Cbamus  banks  did  fpend  their  youthfull 

8 

And  Janus  felt,  that  oft  with  me  compared,  * 

With  his  oft  Ioffes  rais'd  my  vi&ory* 
i  That  afterward  in  fong  he  never  dared 
Provoke  my  Conquering  pipe,  but  envioufly 
Deprave  the  fongs  which  firft  his  fongs  had  marred* 
And  do.feiy  bite, when  now  he  durft  not  bark, : 
Hating  all  otherslight,  becaufe  himfelf  was  dark. 

9 

And  whether  nature,  joyn’d  with  art,  had  wrought  me, 

( Or  I  too  much  beleev'd  the  fifhers  praife* 

Or  whether  Phoebus  felf,  or  Mufes  taught  me,  ' 

Too  much  enclin'd  to  verfe,  and  Mufick  play es*  i 

So  farre  credulitie,  and  youth  had  brought  me, 

I  fang  fad  Telethufds  fruftrate  plaint. 

And  ruftickT)^^  vvrong,  and  magicks  vain  reftraint: 

IOr  1 

i  ' 

And  then  appeas’d  young  Myrtilus ,  repining 
At  generall  contempt  of  fhepherds  life*  ;  . 

And  rais’d  my  rime  to  fing  of  Richards  climbing* 

And  taught  oup  Chame  to  end  the  old-bred  ftrife. 

My  t  hi  cut  claim  -to  Officios  refigning:  /  -  ; 

The  while  his  goodly  Nymphs  with  fong  delighted. 
My  notes  with  choicest  flowersy&  garlands  fweet  rc- 
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From  thence  a  Shepherd  great,  pleas’d  with  my  Tong, 
Drew*  tnc  to  Bufiliffii  's  Courtly  place : 

Fair  Bafilijfa y  faired  maid  among 

The  Nymphs  that  white-clifFe  Albionsfak rreds  grace. 
Her  errand  drove  my  (lender  bark  along  : 

*  ’*1-%  a  r%  «t»U«  if'liVi  1  ! 

• 

*  i ne  1  eas5  wmen  wain  rue  iruitruu yjtrrri'aYis 
Andfwelling  Rhene'^  ^hofe-; Wines  tuhfwiftly-  b"re  the 

,  ii  (land. 

But  afeer  bold'nedwitli  my  firft  fucceiTe  j 
jl  durdaffay  the  new-foimd;paths>  that  led 

To  flavifh  Mpfco*  f<M.hr<i  ''fl’uggiflihefT^  T 

nrla a fp  tl  h  1a  rii  1 1  e  1 1  n  fA  p*  oil  utinfpt*  riiQ  ryPn 

VV  noie  iiocnruu  ouniie  ail  wiLicer  Keeps  uii  i/tu3 
•But  never  deeps  in  fummers  wakefulneffe:  1 1 

If  Yetall fornbughtr-anothertpok^thegainr 
i  Faitour,  that  reapt  che'pMfurefp#  dackftehs  pain  1 

■ 

■ 

1 

1$ 

And  travelling  along  the  Northern’  plains, 

1  At  her  command  I  pad  the  bounding  Twead^ 

And  liv'd  a  while  with  CaleJomart  fwains: 

My  life  with  fair  Amyntas  there  I  led:- 
AmyntasSi ir5  whom  dill  my  fore  heart  plains^  -  r  1 
j  Yet  feem’d  he  then  to  love5  as  he  was  loved} 

But  (all !)  I  fear3  true-love  his  high  heart;  never  proved.* ; 

) 

i#1  ^  j 

And  now  he  haunts  tlfinfamoiis  woods  and  doWhs^ 

And  on  Napxan  Nymphs  doth  wholly  dote: 

: 

l-  ■  ,  V 

l  f 

VY  IKlL  t^ljirvo  Ilk.  1U1  MUU1C  i  rJfZt’Kjffvy  L/JtctlilLlUH  IvUllU^  S 

*T helgon^tyom-tbaikt?  of  a  poorer  boat* :  * 

Janus  is  crept  from  his  wont  prifqn  botirids5  Y  v  ‘ 

A  i'it'C  f*  n  A  T/A<^i/OV  fr\  hie  m  / J  a • 

1'  :  ^ 

r  xi.nu  liis  tne i  oiuer  uo  ins  eareanu  miHue. 

What  hopc^Amynt/is  love  a  filher-fwain  fhould finde  t 

!  H».ir£  ■  f-A  .  I- Yet 

Yet  oncehefaid,  (which  !,  then  fool,  beleev’dj 
(The  woods  of  it,  and 'B’atobft  wirneffe  be  ) 

When  in  fair  Albions  fields  he  firit  arriv’d. 

When  I  forget  ?true  Thclgons  lovt  to  me. 

The  love  which  ne’re  my  certain  hope  deceiv’d  • 

The  wavering  fea  fhall  Hand,  and  rocks  remove  t 
Hefaid,  and  I  beleevdrfo  credulous  is  love* 

i  <5  : 

You  ft  ead^  rocks,  why  ftill  do  you  ftand  ftill .? 

You  fleeting  waves,  why  do  you  never  ftand  ? 

Amyntas  hath  forgot  his  Tbelgons  quill; 

His  promife,  and  his  love  are  writ  in  fend: 

But  rocks  are  firm,  though  Neptune  rage  his  fill; 

When  thou,  Amyntas^  like  the  fire-drake  rangeft: 
The  fea  keeps  on  his  courfe,  when  like  the  winde  thou 

i  .  (changeft. 

Yet  as  I  fvviftly  fail’d  the  other  day. 

The  fetl.ed  rock  feem’d  from  his  feat  remove. 

And  Handing  waves  feem’ d  dOubtfull  of  their  way; 
And  by  their  flop  thy  wavering-  reprove: 

Sure  either  this  thou  did  ft  but  mocking  fey, 

Or  elfethe  rock  and  fea  had  heard  my  plaining. 

But  thou  (ay  me ! )  art  onely  conftant  in  difdaining, 

l8-~ 

Ah/  would  thou  knew’ft  howmuch  it  better were' 

To  ’bide  among  the  fimple  filher-fwains:  ’  * 

No  Ihrieching  owl,  no  night-crow  lodgeth  here; 
Nor-is  our  fimple  pleafure  mixt  with  pains :  j 

:  Our  fports  Begin  with  the  beginning  yeare,  ■; 

In  calms  to  pull  the  leaping  filh  to  land. 

In  roughs  to  fing;  and  dance  along  the  golden  fend. 

Ajl 
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I  have  a  pipe,  which  once  thou  lovedft  well , 

(Was  never  pipe  that  gave  a  better  found  ) 

Which  ofc  to  hearefair  Thetis  from  her  cell, 

Thetis  the  Queen  of  feas,  attended  round 
With  hundred  Nymphs  and  many  powers  that  dwell 
In  th5  Oceans  rocky  walls,  came  up  to  heare. 

And  gave  me  gifts, which  ftill  for  thee  lie  hoarded  here* 

20 

Here  with  fweet  bay es  the  lovely  myrtils  grtfw. 

Where  th’ Oceans  fair-cheekt  maidens  oft  repair  ; 

Hereto  my  pipe  they  dancen  on  a  row:  . 

No  other  fwain  may  come  to  note  their  fair; 

Yet  my  Amyntas  there  with  me  fhall  go. 

Proteus  himfelf  pipes  to  his  flocks  hereby. 

Whom  thou  fhalt  heare,  ne’re  feen  by  any  jealous  eye. 

21  : 

But  (ah  ! )  both  me,  and  fifhers  he  difdains. 

While  I  fit  piping  to  the  gadding  winde. 

Better  that  to  the  boyfterous  fea  complains; 

1  Sooner  fierce  waves  are  mov'd,  then  his  hard  minder 
lie  to  fome  rock  farre  from  our  common  mains , 

And  in  his  bottojne  learn  forget  my  fmart. 

And  blot  Amyntas  name  from  Thelgons  wretched  heart* 

<*'  *  ■  kf  » 
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So  up  he  rofe,  and  lancht  into  the  deep; 

Dividing  with  his  oare  the  furging  main. 

Which  dropping  feeirfd  with  teares  his  cafe  to  weep; 
The  whittling  windes  joyn'd  with  the  feas  to  plain, 
And  ol  e  his  boat  in  whines  lamenting  creep.  } 

Nought  feared  he  fierce  Oceans  watry  ire. 

Who  in  his  heart  of  grief  and  love  felt  equali  fire. 

FINIS. 
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Dorus,  Mjrtilus,  Thomdin,  Thirfil. 

triil,  why  idle  fit  we  on  the  fliore  i 
Since  fiormy  windes,and  waves  inteftine  fpite 
Impatient  rage  of  fail,  or  bending  oare; 

Sit  we,and  fing,  while  windes  &  waters  fight  • 
And  carol  lowd  of  lo  ve,  and  loves  delight. 
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Dorus,ah  rather  fiormy  feas  require 
With  fadder  fong  thetempefts  rage  deplore: 

In  calms  let’s  fing  of  love,  and  lovers  fire. 

Tell  we  how  Thirfil  late  our  feas  forfwore. 

When  forc’t  he  left  our  Chme,  and  defert  ihore. 

3 

Now  as  thou  art  a  lad,  repeat  that  lay; 

Myrtil,  his  fongs  morepleafemy  ravifhteare. 

Then  rumbling  brooks  that  with  the  pebles  play 
Then  murmuring  feas  broke  on  the  banks  to  heare 
Orwindeson  rocks  their  whittling  voices  teare. 

r  -  4- 

Seeft  thou  thatrock,  which  hanging  o’re  the  main 
Looks  proudly  down  ?  there  as  I  under  lay, 

Thirfil  with  Thom.iUn  I  heard  complain, 

Thrndin ,  (  who  now  goes  fighing  all  the  day)  (  ftay. 
Who  thus ’gan  tempt  his  friend  with  Chamifh  boyes  to 

II; ,  ..  ’  Thirfil , 
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Thirftl,  what  wicked  chance,  or  lucklefifeftarre 
From  Chamus  ftreams  removes  thy  boat  and  minde? 
Farre  hence  thy  boat  is  bound,  thy  minde  more  farre; 
Morefweet,or  fruitfull  ftreams  where  canft  thou  findec’ 
Where  fiflier-lads,  orNymphsmore  fair,  or  kinder 
The  Mufes  felves  fit  with  the  Hiding  Cbame: 

Cbame  and  the  Mufes  felves  do  love  thy  name. 
Where  thou  art  lov’d  fo  dear,  fo  much  to  hate  is  flume. 

6  ' 

The  Mufes  me  forfake,  not  I  the  Mufes;  . 
Thomdinjhou  know’ft  how  I  them  honour’d  ever: 

Not  I  my  Chame^ but  me  proud  Cbame  refufes: 

His  froward  fpites  my  ftrong  affe&ions  fever; 

El  fe,  from  his  banks  could  I  have  parted  never.  ' 

.  But  like  his  Swannes,  when  now  their  fate  is  nigh, 
.Where  fingingfweet  they  liv’d ,  there  dead  they  lie; 
So  would  I  gladly  live,  fo  would  I  gladly  die. 

r 

His  ftubborn  hands  my  net  hath  broken  quite: 

My  fifli  ( the  guerdon  of  my  toil  and  pain ) 

He  caufeleife  feaz’d,  and  with  ungratefull  fpite 
Bellow’d  upon  a  leffedefervingfwain: 

The  coft  and  labour  mine,  his  all  the  gain. 

My  boat  lies  broke;  my  oares  crackt,and  gone: 
Nought  ha’s  he  left  me, but  my  pipe  alone. 

Which  with  his  fadder  notes  may  help  his  mailer  moan. 

8 

Ungratefull  Cbame !  how  oft  hath  Tbirfil crown’d 
With  for.gs  and  garlands  thy  obfeurer  head  i 
That  now  thy  name  through  Albion  lotid  doth  found. 
Ah  foolilh  Charnel  who  nowin  Thirds  Read 

Shall 
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Shall  chant  thy  praife,fince  Thelgon  s  lately  dead? 

He  whom  thou  lov’ft,  can  neither  fine,  nor  p|a ! 
His  dufty  pipe,  fccrn’d,  broke,  is  caft  away: 

Ah  foolilh  Charnel  who  now  fhall  grace  thy  holy-day? 
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T oo  fond  my  former  hopes !  I  ftill  expe&ed 
With  my  defert  his  love  fliould  grow  the  more: 

Ill  can  he  love,  who  Thelgons  love  reje&ed, 

Thelgon >  who  more  hath  grac’d  his  graceleflfe  fliore, 
Then  any  fwain  that  ever  fang. before. 

Yet  Griffis  he  prefer’d,  when  Thelgon^.  rove: 

I  wifli  no  other  curfe  he  ever  prove; 

Who  Thelgon  cgufelcflfe!  hates, ftill  may  he  Gripus  love. 


10 

Thirjil,  but  that  fo  long  I  know  thee  well, 

I  now  fliould  think  thou  fpeak’ft  of  hate,  or  fpite:  m 
Can  fuch  a  wrong  with  Chame,  or  Mufes  dwell, 

That  Thelgons  worth  and  love  with  hate  they  ’quite? 
Thomalin ,  judge  thou;  and  thou  that  judged  right, 
Great  King  offeas,( that  grafp’ft  the  Ocean)  heare, 
If  ever  thou  thy  Thelgon  lovedft  deare:  ( bear. 

Though  thou  forbear  a  while,  yet  long  thou  canft  not 

ii 

When  Thelgon  here  had  fpent  his  prentife-yeares. 

Soon  had  he  learnt  to  fing  as  fweet  a  note, 

As  ever  ftrook  the  churlifli  Chamuse ares: 

To  him  the  river  gives  a  coftly  boar. 

That  on  his  waters  he  might  fafely  float. 

The  fongs  reward,  which  oft  unto  his  fliore 
He  fweetly  tun’d:  Then  arm’d  with  fail,  and  oare, 
Dearely  the  gift  he  lov’d,  but  lov’d  the  giver  more.  , 

B  Scarce 


Thom . 
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Scarce  of  the  boat  he  yet  was  full  poffeft, 

When,with  a  minde  more  changing  then  his  wave. 
Again  bequeath’d  it  to  a  wandring  gueft. 

Whom  then  he  onely  faw;tohim  he  gave 
The  fails,  and  oares :  in  vain  poore  Thdgon  ftrave. 

The  boat  is  under  fail,  no  boot  to  plain: 

Then  baniftit  him,  the  more  to  eke  his  pain. 

As  if  himfelf  were  wrong’d,  &  did  not  wrong  the  fwain. 

13 

From  thence  he  furrowed  many  a  churlifh  fea, 

Theviny  Rbene ,  and  ^/g'^vfelfdidpafle. 

Who  fledsdoth  fuiferon  his  watry  lea, 

And  horfes  trampling  on  his  ycie  face: 

Where  Phoebus  prifon'd  in  the  frozen  glaflTc,  ! 

All  winter  cannot  move  his  quenched  light, 

£lor  in  the  heat  will  drench  his  chariot  bright: 

T  hereby  the  tedious  yeare  is  all  one  day  and  night. 

14 

Yet  little  thank,  and  leffe  reward  he  got : 

He  never  learn’d  to  footh  the  itching  eare: 

One  day  ( as  chanc’t)  he  fpies  that  painted  boat. 

Which  once  was  his :  though  "his  of  right  it  were. 

He  bought  it  now  again,  and  bought  it  deare. 

But  Chame  to  Gripus  gave  it  once  again, 

Grip  us  the  bafeft  and  moft  dung-hil  fwain. 

That  ever  drew  a  net,  or  fifht  in  fruitfull  main, 

15 

Go  now, ye  fifher-boyes,go  learn  to  play, 

To  play,  and  ling  along  your  ftiore: 

Go  watch,  and  toyl,  go  fpend  the  night  and  day. 
While  windes  &  waves,  while  ftorms  &  tempers  roar; 

And 
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And  for  you  r  trade  confume  your  life,  and  ftore:  1 

Lo  your  reward ;  thus  will  your  Ch.vmus  ule  you. 
Why  Ihould  you  plain5  that  IqzcI  fwains  refufe  you? 
Chmus  good  filters  hates,  the  Mufes  felves  abufe  you. 

1 6 


Ah  Thelgon ,  pooreft,  but  the  worthieft  Twain, 

That  ever  grac’t  unworthy  povertie  1 
How  ever  here  thou  liv’dft  in  joylefle  pain, 

Preft  down  with  grief,  and  patient  miferie; 

Yet  lhalt  thou  live  when  thy  proud  enemie 

Shall  rot,  with  fcorn  and  bafe  contempt  oppreft.  * 

Sure  now  in  joy  thou  fafe  and  glad  doll  reft, 

Smil’ft  at  thofe  eager  foes,  which  here  thee  fomoleft. 


Thotnrf. 
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Thmalin, mourn  not  for  him:  he’s  fweetly  fleeping 
In  Neptunes  court, whom  here  he  fought  to  pleafej 
While  humming  rivers  by  his  cabin  creeping. 

Rock  foft  his  numbering  thoughts  in  quiet  eafe: 
Mourn  forthy  felf,  here  windes  do  never  ceafcj 
Our  dying  life  will  better  fit  thy  crying: 

He  foftly  lleeps,  and  bleftis  quiet  lying. 

Who  ever  living  dies, he  better  lives  by  dying. 


18  . 

Can  Thirfil  then  our  Chame  abandon  ever  ? 
And  never  will  our  filhers  fee  again? 

Who  ’gainft  a  raging  ftream  doth  vain  endeavour 
To  drive  his  boat,  gets  labour  for  his  pain: 
When  fates  command  to  go, to  lagge  is  vain. 

As  late  upon  the  Ihore  I  chanc’t  to  play, 

I  heard  a  voice,  like  thunder,lowdly  fay, 
Thirfil t  why  idle  liv’ft?  7 htrfil^  away,  away. 

B  2 


Thomal. 
Thirfil . 


Thou 
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Thou  God  of  Teas,  thy  voice  I  gladly  heare; 

Thy  voice  ( thy  voice  I  knowj  I  ghd  obey: 

Onely  do  thou  my  wandring  whirry  fleer; 

And  when  it  erres,(as  it  will  eas’ly  ftray) 

Upon  the  rock  with  hopefulLanchour  flay. 

Then  will  I  fvvimme, where’s  eithej:  fea,  or  fliore. 
Where  never  twain, or  boat  was  feen  afore: 

My  trunk  fliall  be  my  boat,  my  arm  lhall  be  myoare. 

20 

Xhomdin^  me  thinks  I  heare  thy  fpeaking  eye 
Woo  me  my  polling  journey  to  delay: 

But  let  thy  love  yeeld  to  neceflitie: 

With  thee,  my  friend,  too  gladly  would  I  flay. 

And  live, and  die:  were  Thomdin  away, 

( Though  now  I  half  unwilling  leave  his  ftream  ) 
How  ever  Chume  doth  Thirfil  lightly  deem. 

Yet  would  thy  Thirfil  lelfe  proud  chamus  fcorns  efteem. 

21 

Who  now  with  Thomdin  fliall  fir,  and  fing*? 

Who  left  to  play  in  lovely  myrtils  fhade? 

Or  tunc  lweet  ditties  to  as  fweet  a  firing? 

Who  now  thofe  wounds  fliall  Twage  in  covert  glade, 
Sweet-bitter  wounds,  which  cruel  love  hath  made? 

!  You  fiflier-boyes,  and  Tea-maids  dainty  cruCj 
j  Farewell,  for  Thomdin  will  feek  a  new. 

And  more  refpe&full  ftream: ungrateful!  Cham  adieu. 

22.; 

Thomdin ,  forfake  not  thou  the  fifher-fwains. 

Which  hold  thy  ftay  and  love  at  deareft  rate: 

Here  mayft  thou  live  among  their  fportfull  trains* 

Till  better  times  afford  thee  better  ftate: 

Then! 
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Then  rnayft  thou  follow  well  thy  guiding  fate: 

So  live  thou  here  with  peace,  and  quiet  bleft; 

So  let  thy  love  afford  thee  eafe  and  reft; 

So  let  thy  fweeteft  foe  recure  thy  wounded  breaft. 

2) 

But  thou,  proud  Charm,  which  thus  haft  wrought  me 
Some  greater  river  drown  thy  hatefull  name:  (fpite. 

Let  never  myrtle  on  thy  banks  delight, 

But  willows  pale,  the  badge  of  fpite  and  blame,  • 

Crown  thy  ungratefull  (hores  with  fcorn  and  fliame.  | 

Let  dirt  and  mud  thy  lazie  waters  feife, 

Thy  weeds  ftill  grow,  thy  waters  ftill  decreafe: 

Nor  let  thy  wretched  love  to  Gripus  ever  ceafe. 

24 

Farewell  ye  ftreams,  which  once  I  loved  deare; 

Farewell  ye  boyes ,  which  on  your  Chame  do  float; 

Mufes  farewell,  if  there  be  Mufes  here; 

Farewell  my  nets,  farewell  my  little  boat: 

Come  fadder  pipe,  farewell  my  merry  note: 

My  Thom alin,  with  thee  all  fweetnefle  dwell; 

Think  of  thy  Thirfil,  Thirfil  loves  thee  well. 

Thom  din,  my  deareft  deare,  my  Thomdrn,  farewell. 

25 

Ah  haplefle  boy,  the  fifliersjoy  and  pride!  Dorns, 

Ah  wo  is  us  we  cannot  help  thy  wo! 

Our  pity  vain:ill  may  that  fwaifi  betide, 

Whofe  undeferved  fpite  hath  wrong’d  thee  fo. 

Thirfil, with  thee  our  joy,  and  wifhes  go. 

Dor  us, dome  greater  power  prevents  thy  curfe:  My  til. 

■  So  vile,fo  baiely  lives  that  hatefull  fwain; 

1  So  bafe,  fo  vile,  that  none  can  wifh  him  worfe. 

But  Thirfil  much  a  better  ftate  doth  gain. 

For  never  will  he  finde  fo  thankleffe  main. 

FINIS.  
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„  MX  RTIL  VS: 

I  T  p  ? 

Fifher-lad  f  no  higher  dares  he  look  ) 

Mjrtil ,  fat  down  by  filver  Medway es  fliore: 

His  dangling  nets  (hung  on  the  trembling  oare) 
Had  leave  to  play,  fo  had  his  idle  hook, 

While  madding  vvindes  the  madder  Ocean  fhook. 

Of  Chamus  had  he  learnt  to  pipe,  and  fing. 

And  frame  low  ditties  to  his  humble  firing. 

t*  *  ?  ■  *  — 

2  l 

Therdas  his  boat  late  in  theriver  flray’d, 

A  friendly  fiflier  brought  the  boy  to  view 
Celia  the  fair,  whofe  lovely  beauties  drew 
His  heart  from  l\im  into  that  heav’nly  maid  : 

There  all  his  wandring  thoughts,  there  now  they  ftaid. 
All  other  fairs,  ail  other  love  defies. 

In  Cceha  he  lives,  for  Cwlti  dies. 


5  '  ;  :  ;  ; 

Nor  durft  the  coward  woo  his  high  defiring, 
j(  For  low  he  was,  lower  himfelf  accounts* 

And  fhe  the  higheft  height  in  worth  furmounts ) 

|  But  fits  alone  in  hell  his  heav’n  admiring. 

And  thinks  with  fighs  to  fanne,but  blows  his  firing. 

Nor  does  he  flrive  to  cure  his  painfull  wound* 

I  For  till  this  ficknefle  never  was  he  found. 

His 
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His  blubber’d  face  was  temper’d  to  the  day; 

All  fad  he  look’t,  that  fure  all  was  not  well; 

Deep  in  his  heart  was  hid  an  heav’nly  hell; 

Thick  clouds  upon  his  watrie  eye-brows  lay. 

Which  melting  fhowre,  and  (howring  never  ftay: 

So  fitting  down  upon  the  Tandy  plain, 

Thus  ’gan  he  vent  his  grief,  and  hidden  pain; 

You  fea-born  maids, that  in  the  Ocean  reigne, 

(If  in  your  courts  is  known  Loves  matchlelfe  power. 
Kindling  his  fire  in  your  cold  watry  bower ) 

Learn  by  your  own  to  pity  others  pain. 

Trjfhon ,  that  know’ft  a  thouland  herbs  in  vain. 

But  know’ft  not  one  to  cure  a  love-fick  heart, 

•See  here  a  wound,  that  farre  outgoes  thy  art. 

6 

Your  ftately  feas  (perhaps  with  loves  fire)  glow, 

And  over-feeth  their  banks  with  fpringing  tide, 

Muftring  their  white-plum’d  waves  with  lordly  pride, 
They  foonretire,and  lay  their  curl’d  heads  low; 

So  finkingin  themfelves  they  backward  go: 

But  in  my  breaft  full  feas  of  grief  remain. 

Which  ever  flow, and  never  ebbe  again., 

7-  ’ 

How  well,  fair  Thetis,  in  thy  glafle  I  fee,' , 

As  in  a  cryftal,  all  my  raging  pains  / 

Late  thy  green  fields  flept  in  their  even  plains, 

While  fmiling  heav’ns  fpread  round  a  canopie: 

Now  toft  withblafts,  and  civil  enmitie,  _ 

While  whittling  windes  blow  trumpets  to  their  ngnr> 
And  roaring  waves,  as  drummes,  whet  on  their  ipite. 

b  B  4.  _ Such, 
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Such  cruel  ftorms  my  reftles  heart  command : 

Lace  thoufand  joyes  fecurely  lodged  there, 

Ne  fear'd  I  then  to  care,  ne  car'd  to  fear; 

But  pull'd  the  prifon’d  fillies;  to  the  land, 

Or  (fpite  of  windesj  pip'ton  the  golden fand: 

But  fince  love  fway'd  my  bread,  thefe  feas  alarms 
Are  but  dead  pictures  of  my  raging  harms. 
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Love  ftirres  defire;  defire,like  ftormy  winde. 

Blows  up  high  fwelling  waves  of  hope, and  fear: 
Hope  on  his  top  my  trembling  heart  doth  bear 
Up  to  my  heav'n,  but  ftraight  my  lofty  minde 
By  fear  funk  in  defpair  deep  drown'd  I  finde. 

But  (ah  / )  yourtempefts  cannot  laft  for  ever; 

,  But  (ah ! )  my  ftorms  ( I  kav)  will  leave  me  jpever* 


10 


Haples,  and  fond!  too  fond,  more  haples  Twain,  (loved: 
Who  loveft  where  th'artfcorn'd,  fcorn'ft  where  th'art 
!  Or  learn  to  hate,  where  thou  haft  hatred  proved; 

Or  learn  to  love, where  thou  art  lov’d  again: 

Ah  ceafe  to  love,  or  ceafe  to  woo  thy  pain. 

Thy  love  thus  fcorn'd  is  hell;  do  not  fo  earn  it; 

At  leaft  learn  by  forgetting  to  unlearn  it. 


a 


Ah  fond,  and  haples  Twain/  but  much  more  fond. 

How  canft  unlearn  by  learning  to  forget  it,  (it, 
When  thought  of  what  thou  (hould’ft  unlearn  does  whet 
And  furer  ties  thy  minde  in  captive  bond  i 
Canft  thou  unlearn  a  ditty  thou  haft  con’d?;  I 

Canft  thou  forget  a  fong  by  oft  repeating  e 
T hus  much  more  wilt  thou  learn  by  thy  forgetting. 


Haples, 
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Haplefle,and  fond/  moft  fond,  more  haplefle  fwain/ 
Seeing  thy  rooted  love  will  leave  thee  never, 

(  She  hates  thy  love  )  love  thou  her  hate  for  ever: 

In  vain  thou  hop'ft,  hope  yet,  though  ftill  in  vain: 

Joy  in  thy  grief,  and  triumph  in  thy  pain: 

And  though  reward  exceedeth  thy  afpiring,  ) 
Live  in  her  love,  and  die  in  her  admiring, 

13 

Fair-cruel  maid,  moft  cruel,  fairer  ever. 

How  hath  foul  rigour  ftol'n  into  thy  heart? 

And  on  a  comick  ftage  hath  learnt  thee  art 
To  play  aTyrant-tragical  deceiver.? 

To  promife  mercy,  but  perform  it  never? 

To  look  more  fvveet,  maskt  in  thy  looks  dilguife. 
Then  Mercy  felf  can  look  with  Pities  eyes  ? 

r  ~  .  14 

Who  taught  thy  honied  tongue  the  cunning  flight, 

To  melt  the  ravifhteare  with  muficks  ftrains? 

And  charm  the  fenfe  with  thoufand  pleafing  pains.? 
And  yet,like  thunder  roll'd  in  flames,  and  night. 

To  break  the  rived  heart  with  fear  and  fright? 

How  rules  therein  thy  breaft,  fo  quiet  ftate, 

Spite  leagu’d  with  mercy,  love  with  lovelefle  hate.? 

15  •<  i 

Ah  no,  fair  Cvtiay in  thy  funne-like  eye 
Heav’n  fweetly  fmiles$thofeftarres  foft:  loving  fire. 
And  living  heat,  not  burning  flames  infpire:  ^ 

Love's  felf  enthron'd  in  thy  brows  ivorie. 

And  every  grace  in  heavens  livcrie: 

My  wants,  not  thine, me  in  defpairing  drown: 

When  hell  prefumes,  no  mar'l  if  heavens  frown. 

C  Thofe 


\ 

! 

. 


' Tifcatorie  Eclogues.  Eclog.  3. 

“  ”  "  "  16 

Thofe  gracefull  tunes, ifiliing  from  glorious  fpheares, 
Ravifh  the  eare  and  foul  with  ftrange  delight. 

And  with  fweet  Ne&ar  fill  the  thirfty  fprite; 

Thy  honied  tongue, charming  the  melted  eares, 

Stills  ftormy  hearts,  and  quiets  frightsand  fears: 

My  daring  heart  provokes  thee;  and  no  wonder. 

When  earth  fo  high  afpires,ifheavensthunder. 

17 

See,  fee, fair  Ccclia ,  feas  are  calmly  laid, 

And  end  their  boifterous  threats  in  quiet  peace; 

The  waves  their  drummes,  the  windes  their  trumpets 
But  my  ficklove  (  ah  love  full  ill  apayd / )  (ceafe: 

Never  can  hope  his  florins  may  be  allayd;  _  i[; 

But  giving  to  his  rage  no  end,  or  leifure. 

Still  reftles  refts:  Love  knows  no  mean  or  meafure# 

J  8 

Fond  boy,  fhe  juftlyfcorns  thy  proud  defire. 

While  thou  with  finging  would'fl  forget  thy  pain: 

Go  flrive  to  empty  the  ftill-flowing  main: 

Go  fuell  feek  to  quench  thy  growing  fire: 

Ah  foolifh  boy !  fcorn  is  thy  muficks  hire. 

Drown  then  thefe  flames  in  feas :  but  (ah!)  Ifear 
To  fire  the  main,  and  to  want  water  there. 

19  ~  -  -  ..  .J| 

There  firfl  thy  heav’n  I  faw,  there  felt  my  hell; 

There  fmooth-calm  feas  rais'd  ftorms  of  fierce  defiresj 
There  cooling  waters  kindled  burning  fires, 

Nor  can  the  Ocean  quench  them:  in  thy  c^ll 
Full  llor'd  with  pleafures,  all  my  pleafures  fell. 

Die  then, fond  lad:ah,well  my  death  may  pleafe  thee: 
But  love,(  thy  love  )  not  life, mot  death,mufl  eafe  me. 

I  So! 
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So  down  he  fwowning  finks;  nor  can  remove. 
Till  filher-boyes  (  fond  fifher-boyes)  revive  him, ' 
And  back  again  his  life  and  loving  give  him: 

But  he  fuch  wofull  gift  doth  much  reprove: 
Hopeleife  his  life;  for  hopeleffe  is  his  love. 

Go  then,moft  loving,  but  molt  dolefull  fwain  : 
Well  may  I  pitie;  flie  mutt  cure  thy  pain. 


FINIS. 
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CHROMIS. 
Thelgon.  Chromis. 


Hromis  my  joy,  why  drop  thy  rainie  eyes? 
And  fullen  clouds  hang  on  thy  heavie  brow:1 
Seems  that  thy  net  is  rent,  and  idle  lies; 

Thy  merry  pipe  hangs  broken  on  a  bough: 
But  late  thy  time  in  hundred  joyes  thoufpent’ft; 
Now  time  fpends  thee,  while  thou  in  vain  lament’!!. 


Thel. 


Fhelgon ,  my  pipe  is  whole,  and  nets  are  new : 

But  nets  and  pipe  contemn’d,  and  idle  lie: 

My  little  reed,  that  late  fo  merry  blew, 

Tunes  fad  notes  to  his  matters  miferie: 

Time  is  my  foe,  and  hates  my  rugged  rimes: 

And  I  as  much  hate  both  that  hate,  and  times. 

C  2  What 
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What  is  it  then  that  caufeth  thy  unreft? 

Or  wicked  charms?  or  loves  new-kindled  fire? 

Ah!  much  I  fear  love  eats  thy  tender  breaft; 

Too  well  I  know  his  never  quenched  ire. 

Since  I  Amyntas  lov’d,  who  me  difdains. 

And  loves  in  me  nought  but  my  grief  and  pains. 

Chrom . 

■ 

4  •  j 

No  lack  of  love  did  ever  breed  my  fmart: 

I  onely  learn’d  to  pity  others  pain, 

And  ward  my  breaft  from  his  deceiving  art: 

But  one  I  love,  and  he  loves  me  again; 

In  love  this  onely  is  my  greateft  fore. 

He  loves  fo  much,  and  I  can  love  no  more. 

; 

s 

But  when  the  filhers  trade,  once  highly  priz’d. 

And  juftly  honour’d  in  thofe  better  times. 

By  every  lozel-groom  I  lee  delpis’d; 

No  marvel  if  I  hate  my  jocond  rimes. 

And  hang  my  pipe  upon  a  willow  bough: 

Might  I  grieve  ever,  if  I  grieve  not  now. 

Tkel. 

• 

■ 
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Ah  foolilhboy!  why  ftiould’ft  thou  fo  lament 

To  belike  him,  whom  thou  doft  like  fo  well? 

The  Prince  of  filhers  thoufand  tortures  rent. 

To  heav’n,  lad,  thou  art  bound:  the  way  by  hell. 
Would’ft  thou  ador’d,  and  great  and  merry  be. 
When  he  was  mockt,  debas’d,  and  dead  for  thee? 

<  Mens 
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Mens  fcorns  Ihould  rather  joy,  then  forrow  move- 
For  then  thou  higheft  art,  when  thou  art  down. 

Their  ftorms  of  hate  Ihould  more  blow  up  my  lovej 
Their  laughters  my  applaufe,  their  mocks  my  crown. 
Sorrow  for  him,  andlhame  let  me  betide. 

Who  for  me  wretch  in  lhame  and  forrow  died. 

8 

Thtlgon,  ’tis  not  my  felf  for  whom  I  plain, 

My  private  Ioffe  full  eafie  could  I  bear. 

If  private  Ioffe  might  help  the  publick  gain: 

But  who  can  blame  my  grief,  or  chide  my  fear, 

Since  now  the  filhers  trade,  and  honour’d  name 
Is  made  the  common  badge  of  fcorn  and  lhame? 

9 

Little  know  they  the  filhers  toilfome  pain, 

W  hofe  labour  with  his  age,  Hill  growing, fpends  not: 

His  care  and  watchings  (oft  milpent  in  vain,) 

The  early  morn  begins,  dark  evening  ends  not. 

Too  foolilh  men,  that  think  all  labour  Hands 
Intravell  of  the  feet,  and  tired  hands! . 

Ah  wretched  filhers!  born  to  hate  and  ftrifej 
To  others  good,  but  to  your  rape  and  fpoil. 

This  is  the  briefeft  fumme  of  filhers  life. 

To  fweat,  to  freeze,  to  watch,  to  fall,  to  toil. 

Hated  to  love,  to  live  defpis’d, forlorn, 

A  forrow  to  himfelf,  all  others  fcorn. . 

-  _ C  3 _  Too  l 
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Too  well  I  know  the  fifhers  thankleffe  pain. 

Yet  bear  it  cheerfully , nor  dare  repine. 

To  grudge  at  Ioffe  is  fond,  ( too  fond  and  vain) 
When  higheft  caufes  juftly  it  afligne. 

Who  bites  the  ftone,  and  yet  the  dog  condemned 
Much  worfe  is  then  the  beaft  he  fo  eontemnes. 
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chromiSy how  many  fifhers  doft  thou  know. 

That  rule  their  boats,  and  ufe  their  nets  aright? 
That  neither  winde,  nor  time,  nor  tide  foreflow  ? 
Such  fome  have  been;  but  ( ah  / )  by  tempefts  fpite 
Theirboats  are  loft;  while  we  may  fit  and  moan, 
That  few  were  fuch5  and  now  thofe  few  are  none. 
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Ah  cruel  fpite,  and  fpitefull  crueltie. 

That  thus  hath  robb’d  our  joy,anddefertfhore.r 
No  more  our  feas  fhall  heare  your  melodie; 
Yourfongs  and  ihrilling  pipes  fhall  found  no  more: 
Silent  our  fhores,  our  feas  are  vacant  quite. 

Ah  fpitefull  crueltie,  and  cruel  fpite  / 


14- 


In  ftead  of  thefe  acrue  of  idle  grooms, 

Idle,  and  bold,  that  never  faw  the  feas, 

Fearleffe  fucceed,  and  fill  their  empty  rooms : 

Some  lazy  live,  bathing  in  wealth  and  eafe : 

Their  floating  boats  with  waves  have  leave  to  play. 
Their  rufty  hooks  all  yeare  keep  holy-day. 

Here 


y 


Here  ftray  their  skiffes,  themfelves  are  never  here, 
Ne’refaw  their  boats:  ill  mought  they  filhers  be: 
Mean  time  fome  wanton  boy  the  boat  doth  fleer, 
(Pooreboat  the  while/)  that  cares  as  much  as  he : 
Who  in  a  brook  a  whirry  cannot  row. 

Now  backs  the  feas, before  thefeashe  know. 


1 6 


Ah  foolilh  lads,  that  think  with  waves  to  play,. 

And  rule  rough  feas,  which  never  knew  command/ 
Firft  in  fome  river  thy  new  skill  allay. 

Till  time  and  pradtife  teach  thy  weakly  hand  : 

A  thin,  thin  plank  keeps  in  thy  vitall  breath: 

Death  ready  waits.  Fond  boyes,toplay  with  death.' 


Chrom, 
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Some  ftretching  in  their  boats  fupinely  fleep, 
Seafons  in  vain  recall’d, and  windes  negledting  : 
Other  their  hooks  and  baits  in  poifon  fleep, 
Neptune himfelf with  deathfull  drugges  infixing: 
The  fifh  their  life  and  death  together  drink, 
And  dead  pollute  the  feas  with  venom’d  ftink. 
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Some  teach  to  work,  but  have  no  hands  to  row: 

Some  will  be  eyes,  but  have  no  light  to  fee: 

Some  will  be  guides,  but  have  no  feet  to  go: 

Some  deaf,  yet  eares;  fome  dumbe,y  et  tongues  will  be. 
Dumbe,deaf,lame,blinde,and  maim’d;yet  fiihers  all: 

Fit  for  no  ufe,but  ftore  an  hofpital. 

C  4  Some 
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Some  greater,  fcorning  now  their  narrow  boat. 

In  mighty  hulks  and  fhips  (like  courts)  do  dwell; 
Slaving  the  skiffes  that  in  their  Teas  do  float; 

Their  filken  fails  with  windes  do  proudly  fwell; 

Their  narrow  bottomes  ftretch  they  large  and  wide, 
And  make  full  room  for  luxurie  and  pride. 

20 

Self  did  I  fee  afwain  not  long  ago, 

Whofe  lordly  lhip  kept  all  the  reft  in  aw: 

About  him  thoufand  boats  do  waiting  row; 

His  frowns  are  death,  his  word  is  firmeft  law; 

While  all  the  fifher-boyes  their  bonnets  vail, 
Andfarre  adore  their  lord  with  ftruckenfail. 

21 

His  earc  is  (hut  to  fimple  fiflier-fwain.  ^  j 

For  Gemmas  felf  (  a  fca-nymph  great  and  high) 

Upon  his  boat  attended  long  in  vain: 

What  hope,  poore  filher-boy  may  come  him  nigh? 

His  fpeech  to  her,  and  prefence  he  denied. 

Had  Neptune  come,  Neptune  he  had  defied. 

11 

}  Where  Tybers  fwelling  waves  his  banks  o’ reflow. 

There  princely  fifhers  dwell  in  courtly  halls: 

The  trade  they  fcora,  their  hands  forget  to  row* 

Their  trade,  to  plot  their  rifing,  others  falls* 

Into  their  feas  to  draw  the  lelfer  brooks. 

And  filh  for  fteeples  high  with  golden  hooks, 

f  _ rhelgon. 
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Thelgon^ how  canft  thou  well  that  fi  flier  blame. 

Who  in  his  art  fo  highly  doth  excell. 

That  with  himfelfcan  raife  the  fifhers  name? 

Weil  may  he  thrive,that  fpends  his  art  fo  well. 

Ah,  little  needs  their  honour  to  depreffe: 

Little  it  is5yet  moft  would  have  it  lefle. 

•  ^ 

24 

Alas  poore  boy/  thy  fhallo w-fwimming  fight 
Can  never  dive  into  their  deepeft  art  3 
Thofe  filken  fliews  fo  dimme  thy  dazefd  fight. 
Could’ft  thou  unmask  their  pomp, unbreaft  their  heart, 
How  would’ft  thou  laugh  at  this  richbeggerie/ 

And  learn  to  hate  fuch  happy  miferie ! 

Panting  ambition  fpurres  their  tired  breaft: 

Hope  chain’d  to  doubt,  fear  linkt  to  pride  and  threat, 
(  Too  ill  yok’t  pairs)  give  them  no  time  to  reft} 
Tyrants  to  leffer  boats,  flaves  to  the  great. 

That  man  I  rather  pity,  then  adore, 

Who  fear’ d  by  others  much,  fears  others  more. 

26 

Moft  curfed  town,  where  but  one  tyrant  reignes: 

( Though  leffe  his  Angle  rage  on  many  fpent) 

But  much  more  miferie  that  foul  remains, 

When  many  tyrants  in  one  heart  are  pent: 

When  thus  thou  ferv’ft,  the  comfort  thou  canft  have 
From  greatnelfe  is,  thou  art  a  greater  Have. 

D  *  '  Ah 
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Ah  Wretched  fwains,  that  live  in  filhers  trade;  ^ 

With  inward  griefs,  and  outward  wants  diftrefled; 
While  every  day  doth  more  your  forrow  lade; 

By  others  fcorn  d,and  by  your  felves  opprefled! 

The  great  the  greater  ferve,  the  Idler  thefe: 

And  all  their  art  is  how  to  rife  and  pleafe. 

I  Algon. 

28 

Thofe  filher- fwains,  from  whom  our  trade  doth  flow, 
That  by  the  King  of  feas  their  skill  were  taught; 

As  they  their  boats  on  Jordan  wave  did  row. 

And  catching  filh,  were  by  a  Filher  caught; 

(Ah  blefled  chance!  much  better  was  the  trade. 

That  being  filhers,  thus  were  fifties  made ) 

Thofe  happy  fwains,in  outward  (hew  unbleft,  (gain: 
Were  fcourgd, were  fcorn  d,  yet  was  this  Ioffe  their 
By  land, by  fea,  in  life,  in  death,  diftreft; 

But  now  with  King  of  feas  fecurely  reigne: 

For  that  (hort  wo  in  this  bafe  earthly  dwelling, 
Enjoying  joy  all  excellence  excelling. 

* 

i ; 
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Then  do  not  thou,  my  boy,  caft  down  thy  mindc, 

But  feek  to  pleafe  with  all  thy  bufie  care 

The  King  of  feas;  fo  (halt  thou  furely  finde 

Reft,  quiet,  joy,  in  all  this  troublous  fare. 

Let  not  thy  net,  thy  hook,  thy  finging  ceafe: 

And  pray  thefe  tempefts  may  be  turn'd  to  peace. 

Eclog.  5.  niCMd.  •  27  ! 
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Oh  Prince  of  waters,  Soveraigne  offeas. 

Whom  ftorms  &  calms, whom  windes  and  waves  obey; 
If  ever  that  great  Fiflier  did  thee  pleafe. 

Chide  thou  the  windes,  and  furious  waves  allay: 

So  on  thy  fliore  the  filher-boys  lhall  fing 

Sweet  fongs  of  peace  to  ourfweet  peaces  King. 

FINIS. 

* 

• 

. 

Bmon. 
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NICo£A. 

Damon,  Algon ,  Nicrta. 

He  well  known  filher-boy,  that  late  his  name, 
And  place,and(ah  for  pity/)  mirth  had  changed; 
which  from  the  Mufesfpring,&  churlilh  Chame 
Was  fled,  (  his  glory  late,  but  now  his  fhame:  - 
For  he  with  fpite  the  gentle  boy  eftranged) 

Now ’long  the  Trent  with  his  new  fellows  ranged: 
There  Damon  (friendly  Damon )  met  the  boy, 
Where  lordly  7 rent  kifles  the  Darwin  coy. 

Bathing  his  liquid  ftreams  in  lovers  melting  joy. 

3  •  -  ♦ 

Algon^  what  luckleffe  ftarre  thy  mirth  hath  blafted? 

My  joy  in  thee5  and  thou  in  forrow  drown  d. 

The  ycare  with  winter  ftorms  all  rent  and  wafted 

Hath  now  frelli  youth  and  gentler  feafons  tafted: 

B  2  The 
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The  warmer  funne  his  bride  hath  newly  gown’d, 

With  firie  arms  clipping  the  wanton  ground, 

And  gets  an  heav'n  on  earth:  that  primrofe  there. 
Which  ’mongft  thofe  violets  lheds  his  golden  hair, 
Seems  the  funnes  little  fonne,  fixt  in  his  azure  fpheare. 


3 

Seeft  how  the  dancing  lambes  on  flowrie  banks 
Forget  their  food,  to  minde  their  fweeter  play  1 
Seeft  how  they  skip,  and  in  their  wanton  pranks 
Bound  o’re  the  hillocks,  fetin  fportfull  ranks  i 
They  skip,  they  vault;  full  little  caren  they 
To  make  their  milkie  mothers  bleating  ftay. 

Seeft  how  the  falmons  ( waters  colder  nation) 
Lately  arriv’d  from  their  fea-navigation,  (lhiotv? 
How  joy  leaps  in  their  heart,  Ihew  by  their  leaping  fa- 


'  .  y*  "4  -  ‘  ' 

What  witch  enchants  thy  minde  with  fullen  madness 
When  all  things  fmile,  thou  onely  fitt’ft  complaining. 
Damon ,  I,  onely  I,  have  caufe  of  fadneffe: 

The  more  my  wo,  to  weep  in  common  gladnefle: 
When  all  eyes  fhine,mine  onely  rauft  be  raining; 

No  winter  now,  but  in  my  breaft,  remaining: 

Yet  feels  this  breaft  a  fummers  burning  fever: 

And  yet  (alas/  )my  winter  thaweth  never: 

And  yet(  alas/)  this  fire  eats  and  confumes  me  ever. 
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Damon* 


Within  our  Darwin,  in  her  rockie  cell  {'harm'd; 
A  Nymph  there  lives,  which  thoufand  boys  hath 
All  as  flie  gliding  rides  in  boats  of  fheU, 

Darting  her  eye,  (where  fpite  and  beauty  dwell: 
_ _ Ay 
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Ay  me,  that  fpite  with  beautie  fliould  be  arm’d  ! ) 

Her  witching  eye  the  boy,  and  boat  hath  charm’d. 
No  fooner  drinks  he  down  that  poifonous  eye. 

But  mourns  and  pines:  ( ah  piteous  crueltie! ) 

With  her  he  longs  to  live5  for  her  he  longs  to  die. 

6 

Damon.whai  T ryfheje  taught  thine  eye  the  art 
By  theft  few  fignes  to  fearch  fo  foen/owell, 

A  wound  deep  hid,  deep  in  my  fefterd  heart, 

Piercft  by  her  eye.  Loves,  and  deaths  pleafing  dart? 
Ah, (he  it  is,  an  earthly  heav'n,  and  hell, 

Who  thus  hath  charm'd  my  heart  with  fugred  fpell. 
Eafethou my  wound:  but  (ah  / )  what  hand  can eafe. 
Or  give  a  medicine  that  fuch  wound  may  pleafe  5 
When  fte  my  foie  Phyfician  is  my  fouls  difeafe  i 

7'>; 

Poore  boy/  the  wounds  which  fpite  and  Love  impart. 
There  is  no  ward  to  fence,  no  herb  to  eafe. 

Heav'ns  circling  folds  lie  open  to  his  dart: 

Hells  Lethe  s  felf  cools  not  his  burning  fmart: 

The  fifties  cold  flame  with  this  ftrong  difeafe. 

And  want  their  water  in  the  midftof  feas  : 

All  are  his  ftaves,  hell,  earth,  and  heav’n  above  : 
Strivenocfth'  net,  in  vain  thy  force  to  prove. 
Give,woo,figh,weep,& pray  :Love’s  only  cur’d  by  love. 
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Algon . 
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Damon. 


8 


If  for  thy  love  no  other  cure  there  be, 

1  Love,  thou  art  cureles:  gifts,  prayers,  vows,  and  ait, 
Shefcorns  both  you  and  me:  nay  Love,  ev  "n  thee  : 
Thou  figh'ft  her  prifoner, while  {he  laughs  as  free. 
_ _  D  s  What 


Damon. 


Algon. 


What  ever  charms  might  move  a  gentle  heart, 

I  oft  have  try'd,and  fhevv’d  the  earnfull  fmart. 

Which  eats  my  breaft:  Ihe  laughs  at  all  my  pain : 
Art, prayers,  vows, gifts,Iove,grief, (he  does  difdain : 
Grief,  love,  gifts,  vows,  prayers,  art;  ye  all  are  fpent  in 

P  (vain. 

Algon,  oft  haft  thou  fiiht,  but  fped  not  ftraighf; 
With  hook  and  net  thou  beat’ll  the  water  round: 
Oft-times  the  place  thou  changed:,  oft  the  bait; 

And  catching  nothing,  ftill,  and  ftill  doft  wait:  * 
Learn  by  thy  trade  to  cure  thee:  time  hath  found 
In  defp’rate  cures  a  falve  for  every  wound. 

The  filli  long  playing  with  the  baited  hook. 

At  laft  is  caught:  Thus  many  a  Nymph  is  took; 
Mocking  the  ftrokes  of  Love, is  with  her  ftriking  ftrook. 

10 

The  marbles  felf  is  pierc’t  with  drops  of  rain: 

Fires  foften  fteel,  and  hardeft  metals  try: 

But  Ihe  more  hard  then  both :  fuch  her  difdain, 
Thatfeas  of  tears,  Etna’s  of  love  are  vain. 

In  her  ftrange  heart  ( weep  I,  burn,  pine,  or  die) 

Still  reignes  a  cold,  coy,  carelefle  apathie. 

The  rock  that  bears  her  name,breeds  that  hard  ftone 
With  goats  bloud  onely  Ibftned,  Ihe  with  none: 
More  precious  flie  ,and  (ah/ )  more  hard  then  diamond. 

IE 

I  That  rock  I  think  her  mother  :  thence  ihe  took 

Her  name  and  nature  .  Damon ,  Damon^  ice, 

See  where  flic  comes,  arm'd  with  a  line  and  hook: 

Ted  me,  perhaps  thou  think'ft,  in  that  fwcet  look, 

*  '  _ 
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The  white  is  beauties  native  tapeftrie^ 

'Tis  cryftall,  (  friend )  ye’d  in  the  frozen  fea  : 
Theredis  rubies;  thefe  two  joyn'dinone. 

Make  up  that  beauteous  frame:  the  difference  none 
But  this^ Ihe  is  a  precious,  living,  fpeaking  ftone.. 


IS 


Nogemme  fo  coftly,  but  with  coft  is  bought: 
Thehardeft  (tone  is  cut,  and  fram'd  by  art: 

A  diamond  hid  in  rocks  is  found,  if  fought: 

Be  flie  a  diamond,  a  diamond's  wrought. 

Thy  fear  congeales,  thy  fainting  fteels  her  heart. 

Tie  be  thy  Captain,  boy,  and  take  thy  part : 

Atcides  felf  would  never  combat  two. 

Take  courage,  c Algon-,  I  will  teach  thee  woo.  ( no. 
Gold  beggars  freez  our  gifts:  thy  faint  fuit  breeds  her 
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Speak  to  her,  boy.  ^f/.Loveis  more  deaf  then  blinde* 
Shemuft  be  woo'd.  Al.  Love's  tongue  is  in  the  eyes. 
Speech  is  Love's  dart.  ^/.Silence  belt  fpeaks  the  minde. 
Her  eye  invites.  A l .  Thence  love  and  death  I  finde. 
Her  fmiles  fpeak  peaces/.  Storms  breed  in  fmiling  skies 
Who  filent  loves  ?  Al.  Whom  fpeech  all  hope  denies. 
Why  fhould'll  thou  fear <AL  To  Love  Fear’s  neare 
Well,  if  my  cunning  failmot,  by  a  gin  (  akinne. 

(Spite  of  her  fcorn,thy  fear)  He  make  thee  woo ,  and 
■  •  14  (winne. 

What,  ho,  thou  faireft  maid,  turn  back  thine oare. 
And  gently  deigne  to  help  a  fifhers  fmart. 

Arc  thy  lines  broke?  or  are  thy  trammels  tore? 

If  thou  defir' ft  my  help,  unhide  the  fore. 

D  4  Ah 
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Damon . 
Damon . 
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Ahgentleft  Nymph,  oft  have  I  heard,  thy  art 
Can  foveraigne  herbs  to  every  grief  impart : 

Somayft  thou  live  the  filhers  fong,andjoy, 

As  thou  wilt  deigne  to  cure  this  fickly  boy. 
Unworthy  they  of  art,  who  of  their  art  are  coy. 

I $  '  • 

His  inward  grief  in  outward  change  appeares; 

His  cheeks  with  fudden  fires  bright-flaming  glow* 
Which  quencht,end  allinalhes:  ftorms  of  teares 
Becloud  his  eyes,whichfoonforc’t  fmiling  cleares: 
Thicktidesof  paflions  ever  ebbe,  and  flow: 

And  as  his  flefh  ftill  waftes,  his  griefs  ftill  grow. 

Damon, the  wounds  deep  rankling  in  the  minde 
What  herb  could  ever  cure?  what  art  could  finde?' 
Blinde  are  mine  eyes  to  fee  wounds  in  the  foul  moft 

16  ( blinde. 

Hard  maid,tJis  worfe  to  mock,  then  make  a  wound: 
Why  fhould’ftthou  then  (fair-cruel)  fcorn  to  fee 
What  thou  by  feeing  mad’ft?  my  forrows  ground 
Was  in  thy  eye,  may  by  thy  eye  be  found . 

How  can  thy  eye  moft  fharp  in  wounding  be. 

In  feeing  dull?  thefe  two  are  one  in  thee, 
i  T  o  fee,  and  wound  by  fight:  thy  eye  the  dart. 

Fair-cruel  maid,  thou  well  haft  learn’d  the  art. 

With  the  fame  eye  to  fee, to  wound,  to  cure  my  heart. 

j  '  1  17  '  (wounded. 

What  cures  thy  wounded  heart?  Algon .  Thy  heart  fo 

Is’tloveto  wound  thy  love?  Algon,  Loves  wounds  are 

pleating,  ( ed. 

■  Why  plain’ft  thou  then.^/.Becaufe  thou  art  unwound- 

Thy  wound  my  cure :  on  this  my  plaint  is  grounded. 

•  Cures 

— — — — - — - * - - - 


Cures  are  difeafes,  when  the  wounds  are  cafing: 

Why  would’ft  thou  have  me  pleafe  thee  by  difpleafing? 
Scorn’d  love  is  death^loves  mutuall  wounds  delight- 
Happie  thy  love, my  love  to  thine  uniting.  (ing; 
Love  paying  debts  grows  rich;  requited  in  requiting. 

1 8 

What  lives  alone,  Nicxa?  ftarres  mod  chafte 
Have  their  conjunctions,  fpheares  their  mixt  embraces. 
And  mutuall  folds.  Nothing  can  fingle  laft: 

But  die  in  living,  in  increafing  wafte. 

Their  joyning  perfects  them,but  us  defaces. 

That's  perfed  which  obtains  his  end:  your  graces 
Receive  their  end  in  love.  She  that's  alone 
Dies  as  fhe  lives  :  no  number  is  in  one:  ( none. 

Thus  while  file’s  but  her  felf,  die’s  not  her  felf,  die’s 

ip  “ 

Why  blam’ft  thou  then  my  ftonie  hard  confe&ion, 
Which  nothing  loves?  thou  fingle  nothing  art. 

Love  perfects  what  it  lovesjthus  thy  affection 
Married  to  mine,  makes  mine  and  thy  perfedion. 

Well  then,  to  palTe  our  Tryptm  in  his  art. 

And  in  a  moment  cure  a  wounded  heart; 

If  faireft  Darwin,  whom  I  ferve,  approve 
Thy  fuir,  and  thou  wilt  not  thy  heart  remove; 

I’le  joyn  my  heart  to  thine,  and  anfwer  thee  in  love, 

[  •  zo 

The  funne  is  fet;  adieu.  Algon.  ’Tisfetto  me; 

Thy  parting  is  myev’n,thy  prefence  light. 

Farewell.  Algon.  Thou  giv’ft  thy  wifii;  it  is  in  thee: 

Unlefte  thou  wilt,  haplefte  I  cannot  be. 

r  '  E  '  Come 


Nic&a, 


Algon . 


Damn, 


Nic&a. 
Algon . 


N;c<ea. 
Algon . 
Nic<ta. 


Nic&a* 
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Damon, 
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Come  Algon,  cheerly  homes  the  theeviih  night 
Steals  on  the  world,  and  robs  our  eyes  of  fight. 

The  filver  ftreams  grow  black:  home  let  uscoaft: 
There  of  loves  conqueft  may  we  fafely  boaft : 
Sooneftin  love  he  winnes,  that  oft  in  love  hath  loft. 


F  1  N  I  S. 
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THOM  ALIN. 

Thirfil  ,  Thom  din*  ' 

Fiftier-boy  that  never  knew  his  peer 
In  daintie  fongs,  the  gentle  Thomaliny 
With  folded  arms, deep  fighs,&  heavy  cheer 
Where  hundred  Nymphs,&  hundred  Mufes 
Sunk  down  by  brinksswith  him  hisdeare,(inne, 

Deare  Thirfilhy^ok  times  would  he  begin 
To  cure  his  grief,  and  better  way  advifes 
But  ftiil  his  words,  when  his  fad  friend  he  fpies, 
Forfbok  his  filent  tongue,  to  fpeak  in  watrie  eyes, 

2 

Linder  a  fprouting  vine  they  carelefle  lie, 

Whofe  tender  leaves  bit  with  the  Eaftern  blaft^ 

But  now  were  born,  and  now  began  to  dies 
The  latter  warned  by  the  formers  hafte, 

a.  )  Thinly 
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Thinly  for  fear  falute  the  envious  skie: 

Thus  as  they  fat,  Thirfil  embracing  fall 
His  loved  friend,  feeling  his  panting  heart 
To  give  no  reft  to  his  increafing  fmart,  (part: 
At  length  thus  fpake, while  fighs  words  to  his  grief  im- 


s 

Thomalin,  I  fee  thy  Thirfil  thou  negledt'ft. 

Some  greater  love  holds  down  thy  heart  in  fear; 

Thy  Thirfils  love,  and  counfel  thou  reject’d; 

Thy  foul  was  wont  to  lodge  within  my  eare: 

But  now  that  port  no  longer  thou  refpe&’ft; 

Yet  hath  it  ftill  been  fafely  harbour’d  there. 

My  eare  is  not  acquainted  with  my  tongue, 

That  either  tongue,  or  earefhould  do  thee  wrong: 

Why  then  ftiould’ft  thou  conceal  thy  hidden  grief  fo 

( long? 

/  4 

Thirfil,  it  is  thy  love  that  makes  me  hide 
My  fmother’d  grief  from  thy  known  faithful!  eare: 
May  ftill  my  Thirfil  fafe,  and  merry  'bide; 

Enough  is  me  my  hidden  grief  to  bear: 

For  while  thy  bread  in  hav’n  doth  fafely  ride. 

My  greater  half  with  thee  rides  fafely  there. 

So  thou  art  well;  but  ftill  my  better  part. 

My  Tkmalin, finks  loaden  with  his  fmart:  (heart. 
Thus  thou  my  finger  cur’d, and  wound’ft  my  bleeding 


ThirfiL 


Thant* 


How  oft  hath  Thomaliw  to  Thirfil  vowed. 

That  as  his  heart,  fo  he  his  love  efteem’di 

Where  are  thofe  oaths?  where  is  that  heart  bellowed, 

Which  hides  it  from  that  breaft  which  deare  it  deem  d, 

E  2 


Thom . 


V  Thirfil. 
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And  to  that  heart  room  in  his  heart  allowed? 

That  love  was  never  love,  but  onely  feem’d. 

Tell  me,  my  Thomdin ,  what  envious  thief 
Thus  robs  thy  joy :  tell  me, my  liefeft  lief:  (grief. 

Thou  little  lov’ft  me,  friend,  if  more  thou  lov’il  thy 

I 

i  -  _  « 

Thirfil ,  my  joyous  fpring  is  blafted  quite,  I 

And  winter  ftorms  prevent  the  fummers  ray: 

All  as  this  vine,  whofe  green  the  Eafternfpite 
Hath  di’d  to  black,  his  catching  arms  decay. 

And  letting  go  their  hold  for  want  of  might, 

Mar’l  winter  comes  fo  foon,  in  firft  ofMay/ 

Yet  fee  the  leaves  do  frelhly  bud  again  : 

Thou  drooping  ftill  di’ft  in  this  heavie  drain: 

Nor  can  I  fee  or  end  or  caufe  of  all  thy  pain. 


Thom, 

\ 

\ 

| 


O- 
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No  marvel,  Thirfil ,  if  thou  doft  not  know 
This  grief, which  in  my  heart  lies  deeply  drown'd: 

My  heart  it  felf,  though  well  it  feels  his  wo. 

Knows  not  the  wo  it  feels:  the  werfe  my  wound, 
i Which  though  I  rankling  finde,  I  cannot  Ihow. 
Thoufand  fondpaffions  in  my  breaft  abound5 

Fear  leagu’d  to  joy, hope  and  dcfpair  together,  (ther. 
Sighs  bound  to  fmiles*  my  heart  though  prone  to  ei- 
While  both  it  would  obeyftwixt  both  obeyeth  neither 

8  * 

I 

Ofc  blufhing  flames  leap  up  into  my  face; 

My  guiltldfe  cheek  fuch  purple  flafli  admires: 

Ofc  dealing  tears  flip  from  mine  eyes  apace. 

As  if  they  meant  to  quench  thofc  caufclefle  fires.’ 
_ ■■  _ My 
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My  good  I  hate;  ray  hurt  I  glad  embrace: 

My  heart  though  griev’d,  his  grief  as  joy  defires: 

I  burn,  yet  know  no  fuel  to  my  firing: 

My  wifhes  know  no  want,  yet  ft  ill  defiring:  (ring. 

Hope  knows  not  what  to  hope, yet  ftill  in  hope  afpi- 

:i  9 

Too- true  my  fears:  alas, no  wicked  fprite. 

No  writhel’d  witch,  withfpells  or  powerfull  charms. 
Or  hellifh  herbs  digg’d  in  as  hellifh  night, 

Gives  to  thy  heart  thefe  oft  and  fierce  alarms: 

But  Zove,  too  hatefull  Zove,  with  pleafing  fpite. 

And  fpitefull  pleafure,thus  hath  bred  thy  harms,. 

And  feeks  thy  mirth  with  pleafance  to  deftroy. 

’Tis  Zove,  my  Thomalin ,  my  liefeft  boy; 

’Tis  Love  robs  me  of  thee,  and  thee  of  all  thy  joy. 

■* 

Thirfil , 

% 
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Thirfil ,  I  ken  not  what  is  hate,  or  Love^ 

Thee  well  I  love,  and  thou  lov’ft  me  as  well- 
Yet  joy,  no  torment, in  this  paifion  prove : 

But  often  have  I  heard  the  fifhers  tell. 

He’s  not  inferiour  to  the  mighty  Jove-, 

Jove  heaven  rules;  Love  Jove ,  heav’n,  earth,  and  hell; 
Tell  me,  my  friend,  if  thou  doft  better  know; 

Men  fay,  he  goes  arm’d  with  his  ffiafts,  and  bow3 
Two  darts,  one  fwift  as  fire,  as  lead  the  other  flow* 

Thomal.. 

/  i  ■  % 

I  1 1 

Ah  heedlefle  boy  !  Love  is  not  fueh  a  lad, 
llAs  he  is  fahe-y’d  by  the  idle  fwain; 

With  bow  and  fliafts,  and  purple  feathers  clad* 

Such  as  Diana  (  wkh  her  buskin’d  train 

E  ?  Of 

<—  ■  ■  —  r--  -  -  — - — 

Thirfil. 

$ 

. 
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Of  armed  Nymphs  along  the  forreds  glade 
With  golden  quivers)  in  TheJJ'dian  plain. 

In  level  race  outdrips  the  jumping  Deer 
With  nimble  feet;  or  with  a  mighty  fpear 
Flings  down  a  bridled  bore,  or  els  a  fqualid  bear. 


12 

Love's  fooner  felt,  then  feen:  his  fubdance  thinne 
Betwixt  thofe  fnowy  mounts  in  ambulh  lies: 

Oft  in  the  eyes  he  fpreads  his  fubtil  ginne  ; 

He  therefore  fooned  winnes,  that  faded  flies. 

!  Fly  thence  my  deare,  fly  fad,  my  Thomdin: 

Who  him  encounters  once,  for  ever  dies: 

But  if  he  lurk  between  the  ruddy  lips, 

LTnhappie  foul  that  thence  his  Nodar  fips. 

While  down  into  his  heart  the  fugred  poifon  flips/ 

13 

Oft  in  a  voice  he  creeps  down  through  the  eare: 
Oft  from  a  blufliing  cheek  he  lights  his  fire: 

Oft  Ihrouds  his  golden  flame  in  liked  hair: 

Oft  in  a  foft-finooth  skin  doth  clofe  retire: 

Oft  in  a  fmile;  oft  in  a  filent  tear: 

And  if  all  fail,  yet  Venue's  felf  he’l  hire: 

Himfelf’s  a  dart,  when  nothing  els  can  move. 

Who  then  the  captive  foul  can  well  reprove. 
When  Zetland  V ertue's  felf  become  the  darts  of  J Lovei 


Thom, 
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Sure,  Love  it  is,  which  breeds  this  burning  fever: 
For  late  (  yet  all  toofoon  )  on  Venus  day, 

I  chanc’t  (  Oh  curled  chance, yet  blefled  ever/) 
As  carelefle  on  the  filent  ihores  I  dray. 


Five  Nymphs  to  fee  ( five  fairer  faw  I  never) 

Upon  the  golden  fand  to  dance  and  play: 

The  reft  among,  yet  farre  above  the  reft, 

Sw by  whom  my  wounded  breaft. 
Though  rankling  ftill  in  grief, yet  joyes  in  his  unreft. 


)> 


*  *  »  .  * 

There  to  their  fportings  while  I  pipe,  and  fing 
Out  from  her  eyes  I  felt  a  firie  beam, 

And  pleafing  heat  (fuch  as  in  firftof  Spring 
From  Soljinn'd  in  the  Bull,  do  kindly  ftream ) 

To  warm  my  heart, and  with  a  gentle  fling 
Blow  up  defire:  yet  little  did  I  dream 
Suchbitter  fruits  from  fuch  fweet  roots  could  grow, 
Or  from  fo  gentle  eye  fuch  fpite  could  flow: 

For  who  could  fire  expert  hid  in  an  hill  of  fnow? 

,  1 6 
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But  when  thofe  lips  ( thofe  melting  lips)  I  preft, 

I  loft  my  heart,  which  fure  fhe  ftole  away  : 

For  with  a  blufh  fhe  foon  her  guilt  cohfeft. 

And  fighs  (which  fweeteft  breath  did  foft  convey  ) 
Betraid  her  theft :  from  thence  my  flaming  breaft 
Like  thundring  burns  both  night  and  day: 

All  day  fhe  prefent  island  in  the  night 
My  wakeful!  fancie  paints  her  full  to  fight: 

Abfence  her  prefence  makes, darknes  prefents  her  light. 


n 


C  L 


Thomdin^  too  well  thofe  bitter  fweeis  J  kftoW, 

Since  fur  bred  my  pleafing  fmart: 

But  better  times  did  better  reafon  fhow, 

And  cur’d  thofe  burning  wounds  with  heavenly  art. 

Thofe 


.  ■  / .  i ,  \  ■ 
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Thom . 


Thirjil. 


Thom . 
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1  Thofe  ftorms  of  loofer  fire  are  laid  full  low- 
And  higher  love  fafe  anchours  in  my  heart: 

So  now  a  quiet  calm  does  fafely  reigne. 

And  if  my  friend  think  not  my  counfel  vain; 
Perhaps  my  aft  may  cure,  or  much  aflTwage  thy  pain. 


Thirjil. 
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Thirfily  although  this  witching  grief  doth  pleafe 
My  captive  heart,  and  Love  doth  more  deteft 
The  cure, and  curer,  then  the  fweet  difeafe; 

Yet  if  my  Thirjil  doth  the  cure  requeft. 

This  ftbrm, which  rocks  my  heart  in  flumbring  eafe, 
Spite  of  it  felf,  fhall  yeeld  to  thy  beheft. 

T  hen  hcark  how  T, rj  yhons  felf  did  falve  my  paining, 
While  in  a  rock  I  fat  of  love  complaining; 

My  wounds  with  herbs ,  my  grief  with  counfel  fage  re¬ 
fit  raining. 

ip 

But  tell  me  firft;  Why  fliould  thy  partial  minde 

More  MclitCy  then  all  the  reft  approver 

Thirfily- her  beautie  all  the  reft  did  blinde. 

That  flie  alone  feem’d  worthy  of  my  love. 

Delight  upon  her  face,  and  fweetnelfe  fliin'd: 

Her  eyes  do  fpark  as  ftarres,  as  ftarres  do  move : 

Like  thofe  twin-fires,  which  on  our  marts  appear. 

And  promife  calms.  Ah  that  thofe  flames  fo  clear 

To  me  alone  ihould  raife  fuch  ftorms  of  hope  and 

;  ( fear! 

20 

,  If  that  which  to  thy  minde  doth  worthieft  feem, 

I  By  thy  wel-temper’d  foul  is  molt  affected; 

Canlt  thou  a  face  worthy  thy  love  efteem  t 

What  in  thy  foul  then  love  is  more  refpeftedr 

.  '  Thofe 
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Thofe  eyes  which  in  theirfpheare  thou,fond7doftdeem 
Like  living  ftarres,  with  fome  difeafe  infe&ed, 

Are  dull  as  leaden  drofTe:  thofe  beauteous  rayes, 

So  like  a  rofe,when  {he  her  breaft  difplayes, 

Are  like  a  rofe  indeed;  as  fweet,  as  foon  decayes. 


Art  thou  in  love  with  words?  her  words  are  winde, 
As  flit  as  is  their  matter,  flitteft  aire. 

Her  beautie  moves?  can  colours  move  thy  minde? 
Colours  in  fcorned  weeds  more  fweet,  and  fair. 
Some  pleafing  qualitie  thy  thoughts  doth  binde? 
Love  then  thy  felf.  Perhaps  her  golden  hair? 

Falfe  metall,  which  to  Giver  foon  defcends! 

Is’t  pleafure  then  which  fo  thy  fancie  bends? 
Poore  pleafure,  that  in  pain  begins, in  forrowends/ 


What?  is’t  her  company  fo  much  contents  thee? 

How  would  {he  prefent  ftirre  up  ftormy  weather. 
When  thus  in  ab fence  prefent  {he  torments  thee? 
Lov’ft  thou  not  one,  but  all  thefe  joyn’d  together? 
All’s  but  a  woman.  Is't  her  love  that  rents  thee?  _ 
Light  windes,light  aire;her  love  more  light  then  either. 
If  then  due  worth  thy  true  affe&ion  moves. 

Here  is  no  worth.  Who  fome  old  hagge  approves. 

And  fcorns  a  beauteous  fpoufe,  he  rather  dotes,  then 

(loves. 

I  25 

Then  let  thy  lore  mount  from  thefe  bafer  things. 
And  to  the  higheft  love,  and  worth  afpire: 

Love’s  born  of  fire,  fitted  with  mounting  wings; 

That  at  his  higheft  he  might  winde  him  higher; 

F  Bale 
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Bafe  love,  that  to  bafe  earth  fobafely  clings/ 

Look  as  the  beams  of  that  celeftiall  fire 
Pyt  out  thefe  earthly  flames  with  purer  rays 
So  fliall  that  love  this  bafer  heat  allay,  (day. 

And  quench  thefe  coals  of  earth  with  his  more  heavnly 

24  > 

Raife  then  thy  proftrate  love  with  towring  thought; 
And  clog  it  not  in  chains,  and  prifon  here: 

The  God  of  filhers  deare  thy  love  hath  bought: 

Moft  deare  he  loves:  for  fliame,  love  thou  as  deare. 
Next,  love  thou  there,  where  beft  thy  love  is  foughts 
My  felf,  or  els  fome  other  fitting  peer. 

Ah  might  thy  love  with  me  for  ever  dwell!  (hell? 
Why  fhoukfft  thou  hate  thy  heav’n,  and  love  thy 
She  fliall  not  more  deferve,  nor  cannot  love  fo  well. 

25 

Thus  Tryphon  once  did  wean  my  fond  affe&ion* 

Then  fits  a  falve  unto  th’  infected  place,  '  ' 

(A  falve  of foveraigne  and  ftrange  confe&ion) 
Nepenthe  mixt  with  Kue^  and  Herh-de- grace: 

So  did  he  quickly  heal  this  ftrong  inflexion,  j 

And  to  my  felf  reftor’dmy  felf  apace. 

Yet  did  he  not  my  love  extinguifh  quite: 

I  love  with  fweeter  love,  and  more  delight: 

But  moft  I  love  that  Love,  which  to  my  love  ha*s  right. 


Thom . 
Thirjil. 
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Thrice  happy  thou  that  could3ft !  my  weaker  minde 
Can  never  learn  to  climbe  fo  lofty  flight. 

If  from  this  love  thy  will  thou  canft  unbinde; 

To  will,  is  here  to  can:  will  gives  thee  might: 


>Tis 
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’Tis  done,  if  once  thou  wikftis  done,  I  finde. 

Now  let  us  home:  for  fee,  the  creeping  night 
Steals  from  thofe  further  waves  upon  the  land. 
To  morrow  (hall  we  feaft;  then  hand  in  hand 
Free  will  we  fing,and  dance  along  the  golden  fand. 

FINIS.  •  ■ 
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The  PRIZE. 

Thirfil ,  Daphnis,  Them  din. 

Vrora  from  old  Tithons  frolty  bed 
(  Cold,  wintry,  wither'd  Tithori)z  arly  creeps; 
^Her  cheek  with  grief  was  pale,with  anger  red ; 

5  Out  of  her  window  clofe  Ihe  blufliing  peeps; 
Her  weeping  eyes  in  pearled  dew  fhe  fteeps3 
Calling  what  fportlelfe  nights  Ihe  ever  led: 

She  dying  lives,  to  think  he's  living  dead. 

Curft  be,  and  curfed  is  that  wretched  fire, 

TJiat  yokes  green  youth*  with  age,  want  with  defire. 
Who  ties  the  funine  to  fnow?  or  marries  froft  to  fire;* 

!  ■  f  tr~  r  / 1  .  ) 

-  V'.’  .  2 

The  morn  filming,  up  I  quickly  rife. 

And  to  die  green  I  poke;  for  on  this  day 
Shepherd  and  filher-boyes  had  fet  a  prize, 

Upon  the  fliore  to  meet  in  gentle  fray, 

Which  of  the  two  fliould  fing  the  choiceft  lay; 

F  2  Daph-  3 
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Daphnis  the fhepherds  lad, whom  Mira's  z ys 
Had  kill’d;  yet  with  fuch  wound  he  gladly  dies: 

Thomalin  the  fifher,  in  whofe  heart  did  reigne 
Stella ;  whofe  love  his  life,  and  whofe  difdain 
Seems  worfe  then  angry  skies,  or  never  quiet  main. 

3 

There  foon  I  view  the  merry  fhepherd-fwains 
March  three  by  three,  clad  all  in  youthfull  green: 

And  while  the  fad  recorder  fweetly  plains,  , 

Three  lovely  Nymphs  (each  feveral  row  between, 

.  More  lovely  Nymphs  could  no  where  els  be  feen, 
Whofe  faces  fnow  their  fnowy  garments  ftains) 

With  fweeter  voices  fit  their  pleafing {trains. 

Their  flocks  flock  round  about;  the  horned  rammes. 
And  ewes  go  filent  by,  while  wanton  lambes 
Dancing  along  the  plains,  forget  their  milky  dammes. 
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Scarce  were  the  fhepherds  fet,  but  ftraight  in  fight 
The  fifher-boyes  came  driving  up  the  ftream; 
Themfelves  in  blue,  and  twenty  fea-nymphs  bright 
In  curious  robes,  that  well  the  waves  might  feem: 

All  dark  below,  the  top  like  frothy  cream: 

Their  boats  and  mafts  with  flowres,and  garlands  dight; 
And  round  the  fwannes  guard  them  with  armies  white: 
Their  fkiffes  by  couples  dance  to fweetef! founds, 
Which  running  cornets  breath  to  full  plain  grounds, 
Thatftrikes  the  rivers  face,  and  thence  morefweetre- 

5  r  (bounds. 

And  now  the  Nymphs  and  fwains  had  tooktheirplaces 
Firft  thofe  two  boyes;  Tbomalin  the  fifhers  pride, 
Daphnis  the  fhepherds:  Nymphs  their  right  hand  grace; 
And  choicefl  fwains  fhut  up  the  other  fide: 

So 
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So  fit  they  down  in  order  fit  appli’d; 

Thirfil betwixt  them  both,  in  middle  fpacer 
{Thirfil  their  judge,  who  now’s  a  Ihepherd  bale. 

But  late  a  filher-fwain,  till  envious  Chame 
Had  rent  his  nets,  and  funk  his  boat  with  lhamej 
So  robb’d  the  boy  es  of  him,  and  him  of  all  his  game) 
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So  as  they  fit,  thus  Thirfil  ’gins  the  lay; 

You  lovely  boy es,f  the  woods,  and  Oceans  pride) 
Since  I  am  judge  of  this  fweet  peacefull  fray, 
Firft  tell  us,  where,  and  when  your  Loves  you  fpied: 
And  when  in  long  difcourfe  you  well  are  tried. 

Then  in  Ihort  verfe  by  turns  we’l  gently  play : 

In  love  begin,  in  love  we’l  end  theday. 

Daphnis, thou  fil'd;  to  me  you  both  are  deare: 

Ah,  if  I  might,  I  would  not  judge,  but  heare:. 
Nought  have  I  of  a  judge,  but  an  impartialleare. 


Thirfih 
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thcebus^  if  as  thy  words,  thy  oaths  are  true; 

Give  me  that  verfe  which  to  the  honour’d  bay 
CThat  verfe  which  by  thy  promife  now  is  due)  • 
To  honour’d  Daphne  in  a  fweet  tun’d  lay1 
{Daphne  thy  chang’d,  thy  love  unchanged  aye) 
Thd^fangeft  late,  when  Ihe  now  better  ftaid. 

More  humane  when  a  tree,  then  when  a  maid, 
Bending  her  head,,  thy  love  with  gentle  figne  repaid. 
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What  tongue,  what  thought  can  paint  my  Loves  per- 
So  fweet  hath  nature  pourtray’d  every  part,  (fe&iont 
That  art  will  prove  that  artifts  imperfe&ion, 

Who,  when  no  eye  dareview,  dares  limme  her  face. 

 F  3  Phtehns 
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Phoebus )  in  vain  I  call  thy  help  to  blaze 

More  light  then  thine,  a  light  that  never  fell: 
Thoutell’d  what's  done  in  heav'n,inearth,andhell: 
Her  worth  thou  raayft  admirejthere  are  no  words  to  tell, 

9 

She  is  like  thee,  or  thou  art  like  her,  rather: 

Such  as  her  hair,  thy  beams;  thy  finale  light, 

As  her  twin-fumes  .-that creature  then,  I  gather. 

Twice  heav  nly  is, where  two  funnes  fhinefo  bright: 

So  thou,  as  die,  confound'd  the  gazing  fight: 
Thy^bfence  is  my  night;  her  abfence  hell. : 

Since  then  in  all  thy  felf  fliedoth  excell. 

What  is  beyond  thy  felf,  how  canft  thou  hope  to  tdl? 

«v-..  •  10  .  ' 

Firft  her I  faw,  when  tir'd  with  hunting  toyl, 

In  lhady  grove  fpent  with  the  weary  chace. 

Her  naked  bread  lay  open  to  the  fpoil; 

The  crydal  humour  trickling  down  apace, 

Like  ropes,  of  pearl,  her  neck  and  bread  enlace: 

The  aire  (my  rivallairej  did  coolly  glide 
Through  every  part;  fuch  when  my  Love  I  fpi'd, 
SofoonI  fawmy  Love,fo  foon  I  lov’d,  and  di'cl 

Her  face  two  colours  paint;  the  firda  flame, 

(  Ye  t  {he  all  cold )  a  flame  in  rofie  die, 

Which  fweetly  blufhes  like  the  mornings  Antne : 

The  fecond  fnow,  fuch  as  on  Alps  doth  lie, 

And  fafely  there  the  funne  doth  bold  defie: 

Yet  this  cold  fnow  can  kindle  hot  defire. 

!  Thou  miracle*  mar 1  not,  if  I  admire,  .  fas  fire. 

|  How  flame  fliould  coldly  freez,  and  fnow  fliould  burn 

Her  f 
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Her  flender  wafte,her  hand,  that  dainty  breaft. 

Her  cheek,  her  forehead,  eye,  and  flaming  hair, 

And  thofe  hid  beauties,  which  mull  iiire  be  bell, 

In  vain  to  fpeak,  when  words  will  more  impair: 

Of  all  the  fairs  Ihe  is  the  faireft  fair. 

Ceafe  then  vain  words;  well  may  you  Ihew  affection 
But  not  her  worth :  the  minde  her  fweet  perfection 
Admires:  how  Ihould  it  then  give  the  lame  tongue  di- 

13  (teClion? 

Unlefle  thy  words  be  flitting  as  thy  wave, 

Proteus,  that  fong  into  my  breaft  infpire. 

With  which  the  feas(when  loud  they  rore  and  rave) 
Thou  foftly  charm’ll,  and  windes  inteftine  ire 
(When  ’gainft  heav’n, earth, and  feas  they  did  confpire) 
Thou  quiet  laid’ft :  Proteus,  thy  fong  to  heare, 
Seasdiftning  Hand,  and  windes  to  whittle  fear; 

The  lively  Delphins  dance,and  brilly  Seales  give  eare. 

M 

Stella,  my  ftarre-like  love,  my  lovely  ftarre: 

Her  hair  a  lovely  brown,  her  forehead  high 
And  lovely  fair;  fuch  her  cheeks  rofes  are: 

Lovely  her  lip,  moll  lovely  is  her  eye: 

And  as  in  each  of  thefe  all  love  doth  lie; 

So  Aoufand  loves  within  her  minde  retiring, 
Kindle  ten  thoufand  loves  with  gentle  firing. 

Ah  let  me  love  my  Love,  not  live  in  loves  admiring/ 


At  Proteus  feaft,  where-  many  a  goodly  boy, - 
And  many  a  lovely  latte  did  lately  meet;  ; 

There  firft  1  found,  there  firft  I  loft  my  joy: 

Her  face  mine  eye,  her  voice  mine  eare  did  greet; 

While 
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While  eare  &  eye  ftrove  which  Ihould  be  moftfweet, 
That  face, or  voice:  but  when  my  lips  at  laft 
Saluted  hers ,  thofe  fenfes  ftrove  as  fall,  (or  tafte. 
Which  molt  thofe  lips  did  pleafej  the  eye ,  eare,  touch. 
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The  eye  fweares,never  fairer  lip  was  eyed; 

The  eare  with  thofe  fweet  rehfhes  delighted, 
Thinks  them  the  fphearesj  the  tafte  that  nearer  tried 
Their  relilh  fweet,the  foul  to  feaft  invited; 

The  touch, with  preffure  foft  more  clofe  united, 
Wilht  ever  there  to  dwell;  and  never  cloyed, 
(While  thus  their  joy  too  greedy  they  enjoyed) 
Enjoy’d  not  half  their  joy,  by  being  overjoyed. 
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Her  hair  all  dark  more  clear  the  white  doth  Ihow, 

And  with  its  night  her  faces  morn  commends: 

Her  eye-brow  black,like  to  an  ebon  bow5 
Which  fporting  Love  upon  her  forehead  bends. 

And  thence  his  never-milfing  arrow  fends. 

But  moft  I  wonder  how  that  jetty  ray, 

Which  thofe  two  blackeft  funnes  do  lair  difplay. 
Should  Ihine  fo  bright,  &  night  lhould  make  fo  fweet  a 

1 8  (day. 

So  is  my  love  an  heav’n;  her  hair  a  night: 

Her  Ihining  forehead  Dian’s  filver  light; 

Her  eyes  the  ftarres-  their  influence  delight: 

Her  voice  the  fphears;  her  cheek  Aurora,  bright:  (white 
Her  breaft  the  globes,,  where  heav’ns  path  milkie- 
Runnes  ’twixt  thole  hills:  her  hand  (Arions  touch) 

;  As  much  delights  the  eye,  the  eare  as  much. 
Such  is  my  Love,that,but  my  Love,  was  never  fuch. 

The 


The  earth  her  robe,  the  Tea  her  fwelling  tide; 

The  trees  their  leaves,  the  moon  her  divers  face-; 

The  ftarres  their  courles, flowers  their  fpringing  pride; 
Dayes  change  their  length,  the  Sunne  his  daily  race: 
Be  conftant  when  you  love;  Love  loves  not  ranging: 
Change  when  you  ling;  Mufes  delight  in  changing. 
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Pan  loves  the  pine-tree;  Jove  the  oak  approves; 

High  populars  Jidda  temples  crown: 

Phoebus,  though  in  a  tree,  (till  Daphne  loves. 

And  hyacinths,  though  living  now  in  ground: 

Shepherds,  if  you  your  felves  would  vigours  fee, 
Girt  then  this  head  with  Phoebus  flower  and  tree. 
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Alcinous  peares,  Pomona  apples  bore: 

Bacchus  the  vine,  the blive  Pallas  chofe: 

Venus  loves  myrtils,  myrtils  love  the  fhore: 
renus  Adonis  loves,  who  frelhly  blowes, 

Yet  breathes  no  more:  weave, lads,  with  myrtils  roles 
And  bay,  and  hyacinth  the  garland  lofes. 


2% 


Mira ,  thine  eyes  are  tlrofe  twin-heav’nly  powers, 
Which  to  the  widowed  earth  new  offspring  bring: 

No  marvel  then,  if  ftill  thy  face  fo  flowers, 

And  cheeks  with  beauteous  bloflomes  frelhly  fpring: 
So  is  thy  face  a  never-fading  May. 

So  is  thine  eye  a  never-falling  day. 


G 


StelU 


Dstph, 


Thom . 
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Stella ,  thine  eyes  are  thofe  twin-brothers  fair. 
Which  tempefts  flake,  andpromife  quiet  feas: 
No  marvel  then  if  thy  brown  (hadiehair. 

Like  night,  portend  fweet  reft  and  gentle  eafe. 
Thus  is  thine  eye  an  ever-calming  light: 
Thus  is  thy  hair  a  lovers  ne’r-fpent  night. 
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If  fleepy  poppies  yeeld  to  lilies  white; 

If  black  to  fnowy  lambes;  if  night  to  day; 

If  Weftern  fhades  to  fair  Aurora’s  light; 

Stella  muft  yeeld  to  Miras  Ihining  ray. 

In  day  we  fport,  in  day  we  fhepherds  toy: 

The  night,  for  wolves;  the  light,  the  Ihepherds  joy. 
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Who  white-thorn  equalls  with  the  violet? 

What  workman  reft  compares  with  painfull  light? 
Who  weares  the  glaring ;glafle,  and  fcorns  the  jet? 
Day  yeeld  to  her,  that  is  both  day  and  night. 

In  night  the  fifhers  thrive, the  workmen  play; 
Love  loves  the  night;  night’s  lovers  holy-day. 

26 

Fly  thou  the  feas,  fly  farre  the  dangerous  iliore: 
Mira,  if  thee  the  kihg  of  feas  Ihould  fpie, 

He’l  think  Medufa (  fwecter  then  before) 

With  fairer  hair,  and  double  fairer  eye. 

Is  chang’d  again;  and  with  thee  ebbing  low. 

In  his  deep  courts  again  will  never  flow. 


Stella 


Eclog.  7. 


The  PRIZE . 


51 


27 

Stella ,  avoid  both  Phoebus  care,  and  eye: 

His  mufick  he  will  fcorn,  if  thee  he  heare: 

Thee  Daphne,  ( if  thy  face  by  chance  hefpie.) 
Daphne  now  fairer  chang’d,  he’l  rafhly  fweare: 
And  viewing  thee,  will  later  rife  and  falls 
Or  viewing  thee,  will  never  rife  at  all. 


28 

?bxlus  and  Pan  both  ftrive  my  love  to  gain, 

And  feek  by  gifts  to  winne  my  carelefle  heart; 

Pan  vows  with  lambes  to  fill  the  fruitfull  plain; 
Apollo  offers  skill,  and  pleafing  art: 

But  Stella ,  if  thou  grant  my  fuit,  a  kifle; 

Phabus  and  Pan  their  fuit,  my  love,  (hall  mifle. 

29 

Proteus  himfelf,  and  Glaucus  feek  unto  me; 

And  twenty  gifts  to  pleafe  my  minde  devife: 
Proteus  with  fongs,  Glaucus  with  fiih  doth  woo  me: 
Both  ftrive  to  winne,  but  I  them  both  defpife: 
For  if  my  Love  my  love  will  entertain, 

Proteus  himfelf,  and  Glaucus  feek  in  vain. 
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Two  twin,  two  fpotted  lambes,  (my  fongs  reward) 
With  them  a  cup  I  got,  where  Jove  affutned 
New  fhapes,  to  mock  his  wives  too  jealous  guard; 
Full  ofj oves  fires  it  burns  ftill  unconfirmed: 

But  Mira ,  if  thou  gently  deigne  to  Ihine, 

Thine  be  the  cup,  the  fpotted  lambes  be  thine. 
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A  pair  of  fwannes  are  mine,  and  all  their  train  * 
With  them  a  cup,  which  Thetis  fclfbeftowed. 

As  (lie  of  love  didheareme  (adly  plain; 

A  pearled  cup,  where  Nedhr  oft  hath  flowed: 
But  if  my  Love  will  love  the  gift,  and  giver; 
Thine  be  the  cup,  thine  be  the  fwannes_  for  ever. 


Daph. 

Th'om. 

Daph, 

Thom. 
Daph. 
Thom. 
Daph. 
Thom . 
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Thrice  happy  fwains!  thrice  happy  fhepherds  fate/. 
Ah  bleffed  life!  ahblefled  fi  (hers  (late! 

Your  pipes  affwageyourlove;  your  nets  maintain  you. 

Your  lambkins  clothe  you  warm;  your  flocks  fuftain 
Y ou  fear  no  ftormie  Teas,  nor  tempefts  roaring.  ( you: 

Y ou  fit  not  rots  or  burning  ftarres  deploring: 

In  calms  you  fifth;  in  roughs  ufe  fongs  and  dances. 

More  do  you  fear  your  Loves  fweet-bitter  glances, 
Then  certain  fate,or  fortune  ever  changing,  • 

Ah  that  the  life  in  feas  foiafely  ranging,. 

Should  with  loves  weeping  eye  be  funk,  and  drown’d/ 
The  fhepherds  life  PhceEus- a  (hep  herd  crown’d. 

His  fnowy  flocks  by  (lately  Penens  leading, 

W hat  herb  was.  that, on  which  old  Glaucus  feeding, 
Grows  never  old,  but  now  the  gods  augmented!? 

Delta  her  felfher  rigour  hard  relenteth: 

To  play  with  fhepherds  boy  fire’s  not  afhamed. 

Ferns,  of  frothy  feas  thou  (Tift  waft  framed;. 

The  waves  thy  cradle:  now-  Love's  gueen  art  named. 
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1  Thou  gentle  boy,  what  prize  may  well  reward  thee? 
T’:  So  (lender  gift  as  this  not  half  requites  thee. 

May  projfperous  ftarres,  and  quiet  feas  regard  thee; 
ju Bu  r 
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But  mod,that  pleafing  darre  that  mod  delights  thee: 
May  Proteus  dill  and  GLwcmj  deared  hold  thee; 

But  mod,  her  influence  all  fafe  infold  thee:  (thee. 
May  Ihe  with  gentle  beams  from  her  fair  fphear  behold 

'  34 

As  whittling  wincte  ’gainft  rocks  their  voices  tearing- 
As  rivers  through  the  valleys  foftly  gliding; 

As  haven  after  cruel  tempefts  fearing: 

Such,faireft  boy,  fuch  is  thy  verfes  Hiding, 

Thine  be  the  prize:  may  Pan  and  Phoebus  grace  thee; ■} 
Moft,whom  thou  moft  admir’ft5may  Hie  embrace  thee; ; 
And  flaming  in  thy  lovey  with  fnowy  arms  enlace  thee 

You  lovely  boyes,  full  well  your  art  you  guided; 

That  with  your  driving  longs  your  ft  rife  is  ended: 

So  you  your  felves  the  caufe  have  well  decided; 

And  by  no  judge  can  your  award  be  mended; 

Then  lince  the  prize  for  onely  one  intended 
You  both  refufe,  we  judly  may  referve  it, 

And  as  your  offering  i nLove’s  temple  ferve  it;  ( it. 
Since  none  of  both  deferve,  when  both  fo  well  deferve 

Yet,  for.  ihch  fongs  fliould  ever  be  rewarded; 

Dap/j/pSy  take  thou  this  hook  of  ivory  cleared, 

Giv’n  me  by  Pw,  when  Pan  my  verfe  regarded: 

This  fears  the  wolf,  when  mod  the  wolf  thou  feared. 
But  thougny  Thowdm^  my  love,  my  deared,  (ed; 
Take  thou  this  pipe, which  oft  proud  dorms  redrain- 
Which,fpite  of  Chamus  fpite,I  dill  retained: 

Was  never  little  pipe  more  foft,  more  fweetly  plained.;. 

And 
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1  And  you, fair  troop,  if  Thirfil  7011  difdain  not, 
Vouchfafewith  me  to  take  fome  fliort  refedion: 
Excefle,  or  daints  my  lowly  roofs  maintain  not; 
Peares,  apples,  plumraes,  no  fugred  made  confedion. 
So  up  they  rofe,  and  by  Love's  fweet  diredion  (not 
Sea-nymphs  with  lhepherds  fort  :fea-boyes  complain 
That  wood-nymphs  with  like  love  them  entertain  not. 
And  all  the  day  to  fongs  and  dances  lending, 

Too  fwift  it  runnes,  and  fpends  too  fall  in  fpending. 
With  day  their  fports  began,  with  day  they  take  their 
ending. 


FINIS. 
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An  Hymen  at  the  Marriage  of  my  moft 

deare  Coujins  M\  W.  and  R. 

Hamus ,  that  with  thy  yellow-  landed  ftream 
Slid’ft  foftly  down  where  thoufand  Mufes 
dwell. 

Gracing  their  bowres,  but  thou  more  grac'd 
by  them  5  *  *  ;  ; 

Heark  Chamusfiom  thy  low-built  greeny  cell; 
Heark,howour  Kentijh  woods  With  Hymen  ring, 
While  all  the  Nymphs, and  all  thelhepherds  ling, 
Hymen> oh  Hymen^  here  thy  faffron  garment  bring. 

With  himalhoal  of  goodly  fhepherd-fwains; 

Yet  he  more  goodly  then  the  goodlieft  fwain: 

With  her  a  troop  of  faireft  wood-nymphs  trains- 
Yet  file  more  fair  then  faireft  of  the  train  : 

And  all  in  courfe  their  voice  attempering, 

While  the  woods  back  their  bounding  Echo  fling, 
Hymen  ^ come  holy  Hymen^  Hymen  lowd  they  ling. 

I  ' :  >  ’  /  ■/.  :  : 

His  high-built  forehead  almoft  maiden  fair. 

Hath  madean  hundred  Nymphs  her  chance  envying: 

Her 
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f^^eTmorT^n  filver  skin,  and  golden  hair, 
j  Caufe  of  a  thoufand  (hepherds  forced  dying. 

!  Where  better  could  her  love  then  here  have  nefted? 
|  Or  he  his  thoughts  more  daintily  have  feafted? 

H y welcome  Hymn^&sxt  thy  faffroncoatisrefted. 


His  looks  refembling  humble  Majefty, 

Rightly  his  faireft  mothers  grace  befitteth: 

In  her  face  blufhing,fearfull  modefty, 

The  Queens  of  chaftky  and  beauty, fitteth  : 

There  cheerfulnelfe  all  fadnefle  farre  exileth:  ' 
Here  love  with  bow  unbent  all  gently  fmileth. 
Hymen  cotfie, Hymen  come;  no  fpot  thy  garment  'fileth. 

Love's  bow  in  his  bent  eye-brows  bended  lies. 

And  in  his  eyes  a  thoufand  darts  df  loving: 

Her  (hining  ltarres,which  (fools )  we  oft  call  eyes. 
As  quick  as  heaven  it  felf  in  fpeedy  moving; 

And  this  in  both  the  onely  difference  being. 

Other  ftarres  blinde,  thefe  ftarresindu’d  with  feeing. 
ffyme^comc  Hymen*,  all  is  for  thy  rites  agreeing. 


His  breafta  fhelfof  pureft  alabafter. 

Where  Loves  felf  failing  often  ihipwrackt  fitteth: 
Hers  a  twin-rock,  unknown  but  to  th’fhip-mafler; 
Which  though  him  fafe  receives,  all  other  fplitteth: 
¥>oi\\Love’s  high-way,  yet  by  Love  s  felf  unbeaten, 
Moftlikethe  milky  path  which  crolfes  heaven. 
Hymen ,  come  Hymen-,  all  their  marriage  joyes  are  even. 


\ 


i 


i 


And  yet ‘all  thefe  but  as  gilt  covers  be; 

Within,  a  book  more  fair  we  written  finde: 
-  3  * 
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For  Nature,  framing  th’  Alls  epitome. 

Set  in  the  face  the  Index  of  the  minde. 

Their  bodies  are  but  Temples,  built  for  ftate, 

To  fhrine  the  Graces  in  their  filver  plate: 

Come  Hymen ,  Hymen  come,thefe  Temples  confecrate. 

Hymen ,  the  tier  of  hearts  already  tied; 

Hymen ,  the  end  of  lovers  never  ending; 

Hymen ,  the  caufe  of  joyes,  joyes  never  tried; 

Joyes  never  to  be  fpent,  yet  ever  fpending: 

Hymen ,  that  fovv’ft  with  men  the  defert  fands; 
Come,bring  with  thee, come  bring  thy  lacred  bands: 
Hymen ,  come  Hymen ,  th’  hearts  are  joyn’d,  joyn  thou 

>■ '  (the  hands. 

‘  •  '  ^  N  .  •  i'XS  ■  ■  «t  1  •  ' 

Warrant  of  lovers,  the  true  feal  of  loving 
Sign’d  with  the  face  of  joy*  the  holy  knot. 

That  bindes  two  hearts,  and  holds  from,  flippery 
A  gainfull  lolfe,  a  ftain  without  a  blot ;  fmoving; 
That  mak’ft  one  foul  as  two,  and  two  as  one$  3 
Yoke  lightning  burd ens^  love's  foundation: 

Hymen ,  come  Hymen^  now  untie  the  maiden  zone. 

Thou  thatmad'ft  Man  a  brief  of  all  thoumad'ft, 

A  little  living  world,  and  mad’ft  him  twain. 
Dividing  him  whom  firft  thou  one  creat'ft. 

And  by  this  bond  mad’ft  one  of  two  again, 

Bidding  her  cleave  to  him,  and  him  to  her. 

And  leave  their  parents,  when  no  parents  were: 
Hymen ,  fend  Hymen  from  thy  facred  bofome  here. 

_ _  H  See  | 
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1  * 

""See  where  he  goes,  how  all  the  troop  hecheereth, 
Clad  With  a faffron  coat,  ins  hand  a  light; 

In  all  his  brow  not  one  fad  cloud  appeareth: 

His  coat  all  pure,  his  torch  all  burning  bright. 

Now  chant  we  Hymen,  Ihepherds;  Hymen  ting: 

See  where  he  goes,  as frefli  as  is  the  Spring. 

Hymen ,  oh  Hymen ,  Hymen,  all  the  valleys  ring.. 

> 

Oh  happy  pair,  where  nothing  wants  to  either, 
Both  having  to  content,  and  be  contented; 

Fortune  and  nature  being  fpare  to  neither/ 

Ne’  re  may  this  bond  of  holy  love  be  rented, 

•  But  like  two  parallels,  run  a  level  race. 

In  juft  proportion,  and  in  even  fpace. 

Hy  men,  thus  Hymen  will  their  fpotlefle  marriage  grace. 

j  .  1 

Live  each  of  other  firmly  lov’d,  and  loving; 

As  farje  from  hate,  as  felf-ill,  jealoufie: 

Moving  like  heav'n  ftill  in  the  felf  fame  moving; 
In  motion  ne’re  forgetting  conftancy. 

Be  all  your,  dayes  as  this;  no  caufe  to  plaint 

I  Free  from  fatiety,  or  (but  lovers)  pain. 

I  Hymen,  fo  Hymen  ftill  their  prefent  joyes  maintain. 

||'  1  V  \  1 v  * i  *  *  *  '  r  t  f  I1  i  '  1  1  <  *  u  '  ;  -  ^  y  *  *  -At 

9  J  \ 

1 

I  .  ,  ■'r<  '  '  : 

I  <>;./ '  '  '  t  •'  J  f  l  •»!,  •  - 

1 

To 

I 


To  mv  beloved  Coufin  W.  7?.  Efauire. 
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! 


Here  muft  I  flay,  in  fullen  ftudy  pent, 

AmonCT  our  Cambridge  fennes  my  time  miupending; 
But  then  revifit  our  long-long’d-for  Kent. 

Till  then  live  happy,  the  time  ever  mending: 
Happy  the  fir  ft  o’th*  yeare,  thrice  happy  be  the  ending. 


To  Matter  W.  C. 

\7\7 my  deare,  that  late  by  Haddam fitting, 

V  V  By  little  Haddam  private  fhades. 

Unto  thy  fancie  thoufand  pleafures  fitting. 

With  dainty  Nymphs  in  thofe  retired  glades, 

Didft  fpend  thy  time;  (time  that  too  quickly  fades; 

Ah!  much  I  fear,  that  thofe  fo  pleafing  toyes 

Have  too  much  lull’d  thy  fenfe  and  minde  in  flumbnng 

(joyes. 


Now  art  thou  come  to  nearer  Maddingly ,  (thee; 

Which  with  frefli  fportand  pleafure  doth  enthrall 
There  new  delights  withdraw  thy  eare,  thy  eye; 
Too  much  I  fear,  left  fome  ill  chance  befall  thee: 
Heark,  how  the  Cambridge  Mufes  thence  recall  thee- 
Willy  our  deare,  Willy  his  time  abufes; 

But  fure  thou  haft  forgot  our  Chame ,  and  Cambridge 

(Mufes. 

Return  now,  Willy. ;  now  at  length  return  thee: 

Here  thou  and  I,  under  the  fprouting  vine, 

By  yellow  chame ,  where  no  hot  ray  fiiall  burn  thee, 
Will  fit,  and  fing  among  the  Mufes  nine; 

And  fafely  cover’d  from  the  fcalding  fliine, 

We’l  read  t  hat  Mantuan  (hep herds  fweet  complaining 
Whom  fair  Alexis  griev’d  with  his  unjuft  difdaining: 

And  j 
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And  when  we  lift  to  lower  notes  defccnd, 

Heare  Thirfil's  moan,and  Fufcds  crueltie: 

He  cares  not  now  his  ragged  flock  to  tend; 

Fitfca  his  care,  but  carelefle  enemie: 

Hope  oft  he  fees  fhinein  her  humble  eye* 

But  foon  her  angrie  words  of  hope  deprives  him: 
So  often  dies  with  love,  but  love  as  oft  revives  him. 

To  my  ever  honoured  Coufin 

W.  R.  E [quire. 

CTrange  power  of  home, with  how  ftrong-twifted  arms 
^  And  Gordian-twined  knot  doft  thou  enchain  me? 
Never  might  fair  Cdiflos  doubled  charms. 

Nor  powerfuIlC/VreV  whifpringfo  detain  me, 

*  Though  all  her  art  Ihe  fpent  to  entertain  me; 

Their  prefence  could  not  force  a  weak  defire:  (fire. 
But  (oh!)thy  powerfull  abfencc  breeds^  ftill-growing 

By  night  thou  try’ftwith  ftrong  imagination 
To  force  my  fenfe  "gainft  reafon  to  belie  it: 

Me  thinks  I  fee  the  faft-imprinted  fafhion 
Of  every  place,and  now  I  fully  eye  it; 

And  though  with  fear,  yet  cannot  well  denie  it, 

Till  the  morn  bell  awakes  me;  then  for  fpite 
I  fliut  mine  eyes  again,  and  wifli  back  fucha  nights 

But  in  the  day,  my  never-flak’t  defire  . 

Will  caft  to  prove  by  welcome  forgerie, , 

That  for  my  abfence  I  am  much  the  nigher; : 
Seeking  to  pleafe  with  foothing  flatterie. 

Love's  wing  is  thought;  and  thought  will  fooneft  fly. 
Where  it  Andes  want :  then  as  our  love  is  dearer, 
Abfence  yeelds  prefence;  diftance  makes  us  nearer. 

H  s  Ah? 


1 -A  < 


Ah  '  might  I  in  Tome  humble  Kentifh  dale 
For  ever  eas’ly  fpend  my  llow-pac’t  hom  es; 

Much  fliould  I  ftorn  fair  Eton’s  pleafant  vale. 

Or  Wtndfor  felfjand  proudeft  towers  : 

There  would  I  fit  fafe  from  the  ftormie  fhowcrs. 
And  laugh  the  troublous  windes,  and  angrie  skie. 
Piping  (ah  •'  )  might  I  live, and  piping  might  I  die.' 

And  would  my  luckie  Fortune  fo  much  grace  me, 
As  in  low  Crane  hook,  or  high  Brenchlj's  hill. 

Or  in  fame  cabin  nearc  thy  dwelling  place  me, 
There  would  I  gladly  fport,  and  ling  my  fill, 

And  teach  my  tender  Mufe  to  raife  her  quill; 

And  that  high  Mantuan  fliepherd  felf  to  dare; 

If  ought  with  that  high  Mantuan  fliepherd  moughtcom- 

(  Pare. 

There  would  I  chant  either  thy  Gemma  s  praife, 

Or  els  my  T/^jCfiiireft  fliepherdefle) 

Or  when  me  lift  my  flender  pipe  to  raife. 

Sing  of  Eliza’s  fixed  mournfulneffe. 

And  much  bewail  fuch  wofull  heavinefle; 

Whil’ft  Ihe  a  dear-lov’d  Hart  ( ahlucklefie.'),fiew: 


The  muddy  Cbame  doth  me  enforced  hold- 
Here  I  forfweare  my  merry  piping  trade: 

My  little  pipe  of  feven  reeds  ymade 
(Ah  pleafing  pipe! )  Tie  hang  upon  this  bough. 
Thou  Chame,  and  Chamijh  Nymphs, bear  witnetf  e  of  my 


'  . .  I  "■  _ ...  . 
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To  E.C.m  Cambridge)  my  feline 

by  the  Vmverpty . 

WHenfirftmy  minde  call’d  itfelf  in  to  think. 
There  fella  ftrife not  eafie for  to  end; 

Which  name  fhould  firft  crown  the  white  papers  brink 
An  awing  father,  or  an  equall  friend:  3 

Fortune  gives  choice  of  either  to  my  minde* 

Both  bonds  to  tie  the  foul,  it  never  move; 

That  of  commanding,  this  of  eafie  love. 

The  lines  of  love,  which  from  a  fathers  heart 
Are  draw’n  down  to  the  fonnc;  and  from  the  fonne 
Afcend  to  th’  father,  draw’n  from  every  part. 

Each  other  cut,and  from  the  firft  tranfition 
Still  further  wander  with  more  wide  partition: 

But  friends,like  parallels, runne  a  level  race. 

In  juft  proportion,  and  moft  even  fpace. 

Then  fince  a  double  choice,  double  affedtion 
Hath  plac’t  it  felf in  my  twice-loving  breafi; 

No  title  then  can  addcro  this  perfection,  3 
Nor  better  that,  which  isalreadiebeft: 

So  naming  one,  I  muft  implie  the  reft; 

The  fame  a  father,  and  a  friend;  or  rather. 

Both  one;  a  father-friend,  and  a  friend-father.. 

No  marvel  then  the  difference  of  the  place 
Makes  in  my  minde  at  all  no  difference : 

For  love  is  not  produc’d  or  penn’d  in  fpace,.. 

Having  i’th’  foul  his  onelyrefidence. 

Love’s  fire  is  thought;  and  thought  is  never  thence. 
Where  it  feels  want:  then  where  a  love  is  deare,  i 

The  minde  in  fartheft  diftanceismoft  neare. . 

Me 
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Me  Kent  holds  faft  with  thoufand  fweet  embraces; 
(There  mought  I  die  with  thee,  there  with  thee  live/ ) 
All  in  the  (hades,  the  Nymphs  and  naked  Graces 
Frelhjoyes  and  ftill-fucceeding  pleafures  give; 

So  much  we  (port,  we  have  no  time  to  grieve: 

Here  do  we  fit,  and  laugh  white-headed  caring; 

And  know  no  iorrow  Ample  pleafures  marring. 

*  *  *  I 

A  crown  of  wood-nymphs  fpread  i’th’  graffie  plain 
Sit  round  about,  no  niggards  of  their  faces; 

Nor  do  they  cloud  their  fair  with  black  difdain; 

All  to  my  felf  will  they  impart  their  graces  : 
Ah/notfuchjoyes  findel  mother  places: 

To  them  I  often  pipe,  and  often  fing. 

Sweet  notes  to  Tweeter  voices  tempering. 

•  ■  ’ 

And  now  but  late  I  fang  the  Hymen  toyes 
O  f  two  fair  lovers ,  (  fairer  were  there  never), 

That  in  one  bed  coupled  their  fpoufall  joyes; 

Fortune  and  Nature  being  fcant  to  neither:  ► 

What  other  dare  not  wi(h,was  full  in  either. 

Thrice  happie  bed,  thrice  happie  lovers  firing, 

Where  prefent  blelfings  have  out-ftript  defiring/ .  , 

. 

And  when  me  lift  to  fadder  tunes  apply  me, 

Pajilias  dirge,  and  Eupathus  complaining ; 

And  often  while  my  pipe  lies  idle  by  me, 

Read  Fufcn  ’s  deep  difdain,  and  Thirfil’s  plaining; 

Yet  in  that  face  is  no  room  for  difdaining; 
j  Where  cheerfull  kindnelfe  fmiles  in  either  eye, 

And  beauty  ftill  kifles  humilitie. 
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Then  do  not  marvel  Kentijh  llrong  delights 
Stealing  the  time,  do  here  fo  long  detain  me: 
Notpowerfull  Circe  with  her  Hecate  rites, 

Nor  pleaiing  Lotos  thus  could  entertain  me, 

As  Kentijh  powerfull  pleafures  here  enchain  me. 

Mean  time,  the  Nymphs  that  in  our  Brenchly  iile, 

Kindly  falute  your  bufy  Cambridge  Mufe. 

f  .  •  *  ’•  1  * 

To  my  beloved  Thenot  in  anfwer  of  his  verfe. 

THenot  my  deare,  how  can  a  lofty  hill 

To  lowly  fhepherds  thoughts  be  rightly  fitting? 

An  humble  dale  well  fits  with  humble  quill: 

There  may  I  fafely  fing,  all  fearlefle  fitting, 

My  Fufca’ s  eyes,  my  Fufca  s  beauty  dittying; 

My  loved  lonenelfe,  and  hid  Mufe  enjoying: 

Yet  fliould’ft  thou  come,  and  fee  our  fimple  toying,  • 
Well  would  fair  Thenot  like  our  fweet  retired  joying. 

But  if  my  Thenot  love  my  humble  vein, 

(Too  lowly  vein)  ne’re  let  him  Colin  c all  me; 

He,  while  he  was,  was  (ah !  )  the  choice!!  fwain, 

That  ever  grac’d  a  reed:  what  e’re  befall  me. 

Or  Myrtif  (  fo’ fore  Fufca  fair  did  thrall  me, 

Moft  was  I  know’n)  or  now  poore  Tbirfil name  me, 
Thirftl ,  for  fo  my  Fufca  pleafes  frame  me: 

But  never  mounting  Colins  Colin's  high  ftile  will  fliame 

(me. 

Two  !hepherds  I  adore  with  humble  love; 

Th’  high-towring  fwain, that  by  flow  Mwcitis waves 
His  well-grown  wings  at  fir!!  did  lowly  prove. 

Where  Condons fick love  full fweetly  raves; 

I  •  But 
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But  after  fung  bold Turnus  daring  braves: 

And  next  our  nearer  Colin  s  fweeteft  ftrains 

Mo  ft,  where  he  moft  his  Rofalind  doth  plain . 

Well  may  I  after  look,  but  follow  all  in  vain. 

' 

Why  thenfpeaks  The  not  of  the  honour’d  Bay  ? 
Apollo’s  fe If,  though  fain,  could  not  obtain  herj 

She  at  his  melting  fongs  would  fcorn  to  ftay. 

Though  all  his  art  he  fpentto  entertain  her: 

W ilde  beafts  he  tam’d,  yet  never  could  detain  her. 
Then  fit  we  here  within  this  willow  glade: 

Here  for  my  Thcnot  I  a  garland  made 

With  purple  violets,  and  lovely  myrtil  lhade. 

A 

Upon  the  picture  of  Jchmat  the 

Turkijb  tyrant. 

4 

?  "  \ 

oUch  Achmat  is,  the  Turks  great  Emperour, 

^  Third  fonne  to  Mahomet ,  whofe  youthly  fpring 

But  now  with  bloflom’d  cheek  begins  to  flowrej 

Out  of  his  face  you  well  may  read  a  King  : 

Which  who  will  throughly  view,  will  eafly  finde 

A  perfect  Index  to  his  haughty  minde. 

Within  his  breaft,  as  in  a  palace^  lie 

Wakefull  ambition  leagu’d  with  haftie  prides 
FiercenefTe  alli’d  with  TurkifI)  Majefties 

Refts  hate, in  which  his  father  living  dyJd : 

Deep  in  his  heart  fuch  Turkijh  vertuelies, 

And  thus  looks  through  the  window  of  his  eyes. 

1 

His 

nonunOB 
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His  pleafure  (farrc  from  pleafure)  is  to  fee 
His  navie  fpread  her  wings  unto  the  winder 
In  ftead  of  gold,  arms  fill  his  treafurie, 

Which(  numberleflej  fill  not  his  greedie  minde. 
The  fad  Hungarian  fears  his  tried  might; 

And  waning  Perjia  trembles  at  his  fight. 

Hisgreener  youth,  moll  with  the  heathen  fpent. 
Gives  Chriftian  Princes  jufteft  caufe  to  fear 
His  riper  age,  whofe  childhood  thus  is  bent. 

A  thoufand  trophies  will  he  Ihortlyrear, 

Unlelfe  that  God,  who  gave  him  firft  this  rage, 
Binde  his  proud  head  in  humble  vaffalage. 


To  Mr.  Jo.  Tomkins. 


*  '  '  •  ;  ?  ■  '  9  "  :  :  t  ••  ••  • 

TUomalin  my  lief,  thy  mufick  ftrains  to  heare. 

More  raps  my  foul,  then  when  the  fwelling  windes 
On  craggie  rocks  their  whittling  voices  tear; 

Or  when  the  fea,  if  ftopt  his  courfe  he  findes. 

With  broken  murmures  thinks  weak  fliores  to  fear, 
Scorning  fuch  fandie  cords  his  proud  head  bindes: 
More  then  where  rivers  in  the  fummers  ray 
(Through  covert  glades  cutting  their  lhadie  way) 
Run  tumbling  downthe  lawns, &  with  thepebles  play. 

Thy  ftrains  to  heare,  old  Chamus  from  his  cell 
Comes  guarded  with  an  hundred  Nymphs  around; 
An  hundred  Nymphs,  that  in  his  rivers  dwell. 

About  him  flock  with  water-lilies  crown’d : 
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For  thee  the  Mufes  leave  their  filverwell, 

And  marvel  where  thou  all  their  art  haft  found: 
There  fitting  they  admire  thy  dainty  drains. 

And  while  thy  fadder  accent  fweetly  plains, 

Feel  thoufand  fugred  joyes  creep  in  their  melting  veins. 

How  oft  have  I,  the  .Mufes  bower  frequenting. 

Miff'd  them  at  home,  and  found  them  all  with  thee! 
Whether  thou  fing'ft  fad  Eupatfms  lamenting, 

Or  tuneft  notes  to  facred  harmonie. 

The  rayilht  foul,  with  thy  fweet  fongs  confenting, 
Scorning  the  earth,  in  heav’nly  extafie 

Tranfcefids  the  ftarres,  and  with  the  angels  train 
Thofe  courts  furvaies;  and  now  come  back  again, 
Findes  yet  another  heav’n  in  thy  delightfull  {train. 

«  ’■  --xi^  L  V.  ?  *  >•  .  .*•  '  O- . '  ' 

Ah/  could’ft  thou  here  thy  humble  minde  content 
Lowly  with  me  to  live  in  countrey  cell, 

And  learn  fufpedt  the  courts  proud  blandifhment; 
Here  might  we  fafe,  here  might  we  fweetly  dwell. 
Live  Pallas  in  her  towers  and  marble  tent; 

But  (  ah  !  )the  countrey  bowers  pleafeme  as  well: 
There  with  my  Thomdin  I  fafe  would  fing. 

And  frame  fweet  ditties  to  thy  fweeter  firing: 
There  would  we  laugh  at  fpite  and  fortunes  thunde- 
.  ••  :  v  (ring. 

No  flattery,  hate,  or  envy  lodgeth  there; 

There  no  fufpicion  wall’d  in  proved  fteel. 

Yet  fearfull  of  the  arms  her  felf  doth  wear: 

Pride  is  not  there;  no  tyrant  there  we  feel; 

No  clamorous  laws  Ihall  deaf  thy  mufick  eare: 

'  r  1  •  They 


r  \  ; 


They  know  no  change,  nor  wanton  fortunes  wheel:  I 
Thoufand  frelh  fports  grow  in  thofe  daintie  places: 
Light  Fawns  &  Nymphs  dance  in  the  woodie  (paces. 
And  little  Love  himfelf  plaies  with  the  naked  Graces. 

But  feeing  fate  my  happie  wi(h  refufes, 

Let  me  alone  enjoy  my  low  eftate. 

Of  all  the  gifts  that  fair  Parnajfus  ufes, 

Onely  (corn'd  povertie,and  fortunes  hate 
Common  I  finde  to  me,  and  to  the  Mufes : 

But  with  the  Mufes  welcome  pooreft  fate. 

Safe  in  my  humble  cottage  will  I  reft; 

And  lifting  up  from  my  untainted  bread 
A  quiet  fpirit  to  heav’n,  fecurely  live, and  bleft. 

To  thee  There  bequeath  the  courtly  joyes, 

Seeing  to  court  my  7  homalin  is  bent : 

Take  from  thy  Thirfil thefe  his  idle  toyes; 

Here  I  will  end  my  loofer  merriment : 

And  when  thou  fing’ft  them  to  the  wanton  boyes. 
Among  the  courtly  laftes  blandifhment. 

Think  of  thy  Thirfil’ s  love  that  never  fpends; 

And  foftly  fay,  his  love,'ftill  better  mends: 

Ah  too  unlike  the  love  of  court,  or  courtly  friends' 

%  i  ,  '  .  w,‘i' 

Go  little  pipe;for  ever  I  muft  leave  thee. 

My  little  little  pipe,but  fweeteft  ever: 

Go,  go-  for  I  have  vow’d  to  fee  thee  never. 

Never,5  (ah/)  never  muft  I  more  receive  thee; 

But  he  in  better  love  will  (till  perfever : 

Go  little  pipe,  for  I  muft  have  a  new  : 

-  Farewell  yc  Norfolk  majds,  and  Ida  crue:^ 

Thirfil  will  play  no  more;  for  ever  now  adieu. 

I  3  


To 
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iifll 
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To  Thomalin. 

T  Horn  din,  fince  Thirfil  nothing  ha’s  to  leave  thee. 
And  leave  thee  muft;  pardon  me  (gentle  friend ) 
If  nothing  but  my  love  I  onely  give  thee; 

Yet  fee  how  great  this  Nothing  is,  I  fend: 

For  though  this  love  of  thine  I  fweeteft  prove. 
Nothings  more  fweet  then  is  this  fweeteft  love. 

The  fouX&te.r  Nothing  like  his  prey  efteems; 

Nothing  tofs’d  failers  equal  with  the  Ihore: 

Nothing  before  his  health  the  fick  man  deems; 

The  pilgrim  hugges  his  countrey;  Nothing  more: 

The  miferhoording  up  his  golden  wares, 

This  Nothing  with  his  precious  wealth  compares. 

Ourthoughts  ambition  onely  Nothing  endsj 
Nothing  fills  up  the  golden-dropfied  minde: 

The  prodigall,  that  all  fo  lavilh  fpends. 

Yet  Nothing  cannot;  Nothing  ftayes  behinde: 

The  King, that  with  his  life  a  kingdqme  buyes. 
Then  life  or  crown  doth  Nothing  higher  prize. 

Who  all  enjoy  es,  yet  Nothing  now  defires ; 

Nothing  is  greater  then  the  higheft  Jove : 

Who  dwells  in  heav’n,  ( then)  Nothing  more  requires; 

.  Love,  more  then  honey  ^Nothing  more  fweet  then  love: 

Nothing  is  onely  better  then  the  beft ; 

Nothing  is  fure:  Nothing  is  ever  bleft. 


/ 
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I  love  my  health,  my  life,  my  hooks,  my  friends, 


Thee;  (deareft  Thomdin )  Nothing&bo\c.  thee: 

For  when  my  books,friends,  health,  life,  fainting  ends, 
When  thy  love  fails,  yet  Nothing  ftill  will  love  me: 
When  heav’njand  aire,  the  earth,  and  floating  mains 
Aregone,  yet  Nothing ftilluntoucht  remains. 

Since  then  to  other  ftreams  I  muft  betake  me. 

And  fpitefull  Chame  of  all  ha’s  quite  bereft  me; 

Since  Mufes  felves  (falfeMufes)  will  forfake  me, 

And  but  this  Nothings  nothing  els  is  left  me; 

T ake  thou  my  love,  and  keep  it  ftill  in  ftore : 

That  given.  Nothing  now  remaineth  more. 


povertie. 


IF  well  thou  view’d:  us  with  no  fquinted  eye. 

No  partiall  judgement,  thou  wilt  quickly  rate 
Thy  wealth  no  richer  then  my  povertie; 

My  want  no  poorer  then  thy  rich  eftate: 

Our  ends  and  births  alike4  in  this,  as  I; 

Poore  thou  wert  born, and  poore  again  (halt  die. 

My  little  fills  my  little-wiihing  minde; 

Thou  having  more  then  much, yet  feekelbrnore: 
Who  feeks,  ftill  wiihes  what  he  feeks,  to  finde; 
Whowilhes,wants;andwho  fo  wants,  is  poore: 
Then  this  muft  follow  of  neceflitie; 

Poore  are  thy  riches,  rich  my  povertie. 


Though 
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Though  ftill  thou  gett’ft,  yet  is  thy  want  not  fpent,-^ 
But  as  thy  wealth,  fo  growes  thy  wealthy  itch  : 

But  with  my  little  I  have  much  content; 

Content  hath  all;  and  who  hath  all,  is  rich  : 

Then  this  in  reafonthou  muft  needs  confefle. 

If  I  have  little,  yet  that  thou  haft  lefle. 

What  ever  man  poflefles,  God  hath  lent. 

And  to  his  audit  liable  is  ever, 

To  reckon,  how,  and  where,  and  when  he  fpent: 

Then  this  thou  bragg’ft,  thou  art  a  great  receiver: 
Little  my  debt,  when  little  is  my  ftore : 

The  more  thou  haft,  thy  debt  ftill  growes  the  more. 

But  feeing  God  himfelf  defcended  down 
T’  enrich  the  poore  by  his  rich  povertie; 

His  meat,  his  houfe,  his  grave,  were  not  his  own. 

Yet  all  is  his  from  alleternitie: 

Let  me  be  like  my  Head  ,whom  I  adore  : 

Be  thou  g  reatjWealthie,  I  ftill  bafe  and  poorc. 


Contemnenti, 

|  Ontinuall  burning,  yet  no  fire  or  fuel,  > 
j  V_a  Chill  icie  frofts  in  midft  of  fummers  frying, 

!  A  hell  moft  pleafing,  and  a  heav’n  moft  cruel, 
j  A  death  ftill  living,  and  a  life  ftill  dying, 
j  And  whatfoever  pains  poore  hearts  can  prove, 
|  I  feel, and  utter  in  one  word,  I  LOVE. 
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Two  fires,  of  love  and  grief,  each  upon  either. 

And  both  upon  one  poore  heart  ever  feeding; 

Chill  cold  defpair,  ffloft  cold,  yet  cooling  neither. 
In  mid  ft  of  fires  his  ycie  frofts  is  breeding: 

So  fires  and  frofts,  to  make  a  perfect  hell, 

Meet  in  one  breaft,  in  one  houfe  friendly  dwell. 

'  - 

Tir’d  in  this  toylfome  way  (  my  deep  affe&ion) 

I  ever  forward  runne,  and  never  eafe  me: 

I  dare  not  fwerve,  her  eye  is  my  direction: 

A  heavie  grief,  and  weighty  love  opprefte  me. 

Defire  and  hope,twofpurres,  that  forth  compell’d 
But  awfull  fear,  a  bridle,  ftill  withheld  me.  (me; 

Twice  have  I  plung’d,  and  flung,  and  ftrove  to  caft 
This  double  burden  from  my  weary  heart: 

Fall  though  I  runne,  and  flop,  they  fit  as  fall:  • 

Her  looks  my  bait,  which  flie  doth  feld’  impart. 

Thus  fainting,  ftill  fome  inne  I  wifli  and  crave; 
Either  her  maiden  bofome,  or  my  grave. 

_•  - 

A  vow. 

TT  Y  hope  and  fear,  by  grief  and  joy  oppreft, 
JLjWith  deadly  hate,  more  deadly  love  infe&ed; 
Without,  within,  in  body,  foul,  diftreit; 

Little  by  all,  leaftby  my  felf  refpeded, 

But  moft,moft  there,  where  moft  I  lov’d,  negle&ed; 
Hated,  and  hating  life,  to  death  I  call; 

Who  {corns  to  take  what  is  refus’d  by  all. 

\ 

l  ' 

,  K  Whither 

I 
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Whither,  ah,  whither  then  wilt  thou  betake  thee, 
Defpifed  wretch,  of  friends,  of  all  forlorn, 

Since  hope,  and  love,  and  life,  and  death  forfake  thee? 
Poore  foul,  thy  own  tormenter,  others  fcorn/ 
Whither,  poore  foul, ah,  whither  wilt  thou  turn? 
What  inne,whathoft(fcorn’d  wretch)wilt  thounovv 

chufe  theet 

The  common  holtjand  inne, death, grave,  refufe  thee. 

AT  , 

* 

1 

To  thee,  great  Love,  to  thee  I  proftrate  fall, 

That  right’ll  in  love  the  heart  in  falfe  love  fwerved: 
On  j:hee,true  Love,  on  thee  I  weeping  callj 

I,  who  am  fcorn’d,  where  with  all  truth  I  ferved. 

On  thee,  fo  Prong’d,  where  thou  hall  Co  deferved: 
Difdain’d,  where  moll  I  lov’d,  to  thee  I  plain  me. 
Who  truly  loveft  thofe,who(fools)difdainthee. 

v  %  # 

j 

Thou  never-erring  Way,  in  thee  direft  me; 

Thou  Death  of  death, oh,  in  thy  death  engrave  me: 
Thou  hated  Love,  with  thy  firm  love  refped:  me; 
Thou  freed  Servant, 'from  this  yoke  unflave  me: 
Glorious  Salvation,  for  thy  glory  fave  me. 

So  neither  love, nor  hate, (corn, death,  (hall  move  me; 
But  with  thy  love,  great  Love,  I  dill  flaall  love  thee. 

1 

On  womens  lightneffe. 

T  Tx  rHofowesthefand?  or  ploughs  the  eafie  fhore? 

*  *  Or  drives  in  nets  to  prifon  in  the  winder 

Yeti,  (fond  I)  more  fond,  and  fen  feleife  more. 
Thought  infure  love  a  womans  thoughts  to  binde. 
j  Fond,  too  fond  thoughts,  that  thought  in  love  to  tie 

One  more  incondant  then  incondancie!  .  j 

Look 
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I  Look  as  it  is  with  fome  true  April  day, 

Whofe  various  weather  (tores  the  world  with  flowers; 
The  funne  his  glorious  beams'doth  fair  difplay. 

Then  rains,  and  (hines  again,  and  ftraight  it  lowres. 
And  twenty  changes  in  one  houre  doth  prove; 

So,  and  more  changing  is  a  womans  love. 

Or  as  the  hairs  which  deck  their  wanton  heads. 
Which  loofely  fly,  and  play  with  every  winde. 

And  with  each  blaft  turn  round  their  golden  threads; 
Such  as  their  hair,  fuch  is  their  loofer  minde: 

The  difference  this,  their  hair  is  often  bound; 

But  never  bonds  a  woman  might  impound. 

Falfe  is  their  flattering  colour,  falfe  and  fading; 

Falfe  is  their  flattering  tongue;  falfe  every  part: 

Their  hair  is  forg’d,  their  (liver  foreheads  (hading; 
Falfe  are  their  eyes,  but  falfeft  is  their  heart: 

Then  this  in  confequence  mull  needs  enfue; 

All  muft  be  falfe,  when  every  part’s  untrue. 


Fond  then  my  thoughts,  which  thought  a  thing  fo 
Fond  hopes,  that  anchour  on  fo  falfe  a  ground!  {'vain! 
Fond  love,  to  love  what  could  not  love  again  ! 

Fond  heart,  thus  fir’d  with  love,  in  hope  thus  drown’d ! 
Fond  thoughts ,  fond  heart,  fond  hope;  but  fondeft  I, 
To  grafp  the  winde,  and  love  inconftancie/ 


A  reply  upon  the  fair  M.  S. 


ADaintie  maid,  that  drawes  her  double  name 
From  bitter  fweetne(Te,(  with  fweet  bitterneife) 
Did  late  my  skill  and  faulty  verfes  blame. 

And  to  her  loving  friend  did  plain  confefle, 

K  2  (That 
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That  I  my  former  credit  foul  did  fhame. 

And  might  no  more  a  poets  name  profeife: 

The  caufe  that  with  my  verfe  fhe  was  offended. 
For  womens  levitie  I  difcommended. 

Too  true  you  faid,  that  poet  I  was  never. 

And  I  confelfe  it  (fair)  if  that  content  ye, 

That  then  I  playd  the  poet  lefie  then  ever; 

Not,  for  of  fuch  a  verfe  I  now  repent  me, 

(Poets  to  feigne,and  make  fine  lies  endeavour) 

But  I  the  truth,  truth(  ah  !)  too  certain  fent  ye: 
Then  that  I  am  no  poet  I  denie  not; 

For  when  their  lightneffe  I  condemne,  1 1  y  not. 

But  if  my  verfe  had  ly’d  againft  myminde, 

And  praifed  that  which  truth  cannotapprove, 

And  falfly  faid,  they  were  as  fair  as  kinde. 

As  true  as  fweet,  their  faith  could  never  move. 

But  fure  is  linkt  where  conftant  love  they  finde. 
That  with  fweet  braving  they  vie  truth  and  love; 

!  If  thus  I  write,  it  cannot  be  deni’d 
But  I  a  poet  were,  fo  foul  I  ly’d. 

But  give  me  leave  to  write  as  I  have  found: 

Like  ruddy  apples  are  their  outfides  bright, 

Whofe  skin  is  fair,  the  core  or  heart  unfound; 
Whofe  cherry-cheek  the  eye  doth  much  delight, 

!  But  inward  rottenneffe  the  tafte  doth  wound: 

Ah!  were  the  tafte  fo  good  as  is  the  fight, 

To  pluck  fuch  apples  ( loft  with  felffame  price) 
Would  back  reftore  us  part  ofparadife. 
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But  truth  hath  faid  it,  (truth  who  dare  denier1) 

Men  feldome  are,  more  feldome  women  fure  : 

But  if  (  fair-fweet)  thy  truth  and  conftancie 
To  better  faith  thy  thoughts  and  minde  procure, . 

If  thy  firm  truth  could  give  firm  truth  the  lie. 

If  thy  firft  love  will  firft  and  laft  endure; 

Thou  more  then  woman  art,  if  time  fo  proves  thee. 
And  he  more  then  a  man, that  loved  loves  thee. 

An  Apologie  for  the  premifes  to  the 

Ladie  Culpepper. 

Vc  rHo  with  a  bridle  drives  to  curb  the  waves? 

V  Or  in  a  cyprefle  cheftlocks  flaming  fires? 

So  when  love  angred  in  thy  bofome  raves. 

And  grief  with  love  a  double  flame  infpires , 

By  filence  thou  may  ft  adde ,  but  never  lelfe  it: 

The  way  is  by  exprefling  to  repretfe  it. 

I  Who  then  will  blame  affediion  not  refpeded,  5 
To  vent  in  grief  the  grief  that  fo  torments  him? 

Paflion  will  fpeak  in  paflion,  if  negle&ed: 

Love  that  fo  foon  will  chide,as  foon  repents  him; 

And  therefore  boyifli  Love’s  too  like  a  boy. 

With  a  toy  pleas’d,  difp leafed  with  a  toy. 

Have  you  not  feen,  when  you  have  chid  or  fought. 
That  lively  picture  of  your  lovely  beauty. 

Your  pretty  childe,at  firft  to  lowre  or  pout. 

But  foon  again  reclaim'd  to  love  and  duty; 

Forgets  the  rod, and  all  her  anger  ends, 

Playes  on  your  lap,  or  on  yourneck  depends: 

K  $  Too 
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Too  like  chat  pretty  childe  is  childifh  Love , 

That  when  in  anger  he  is  wrong'd,  or  beat. 

Will  rave  and  chide,  and  every  paffion  prove, 

But  foon  to  fmiles  and  fawns  turns  all  his  heat. 

And  prayes,  and  fwears  he  never  more  will  do  it; 
Such  one  is  Love ;  alas  that  women  know  it! 

But  if  fo  juft  excufe  will  not  content  ye. 

But  ftill  you  blame  the  words  of  angry  Loveh 
Here  I  recant,  and  of  thofe  words  repent  me: 

In  figne  hereof  I  offer  now  to  prove. 

That  changing  womens  love  is  conftant  ever. 

And  men,  though  ever  firm,  are  conftant  never. 

For  men  that  to  one  fair  their  paffions  binde, 

Muft  ever  change,  as  do  thofe  changing  fairs 5 
So  as  fhe  alters,  alters  ftill  their  minde, 

And  with  their  fading  Loves  their  love  impairs: 
Therefore  ftill  moving,  as  the  fairdiey  loved, 

Moft  do  they  move,  by  being  moft  unmoved. 

But  women,  when  their  lovers  change  their  graces, 
Whatfirft  in  them  they  lov'd,  love  now  in  others, 
Affecfting  ftill  the  fame  in  divers  places; 

So  never  change  their  love,but  change  their  lovers: 
Therefore  their  minde  is  firm  and  conftant  proved. 
Seeing  they  ever  love  what  firft  they  lov'd. 

Their  love  ty’d  to  fome  vertue,cannot  ftray. 

Shifting  the  outfide  oft,  the  infide  never : 

But  men  ("when  now  their  Loves  diffolv'd  to  clay 
Indeed  are  nothing)  ftill  in  love  perfever: 

How  then  can  fuch  fond  men  be  conftant  made, 

T hat  nothing  love,  or  but  (a  nothing)  fhade? 

What 
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What  fool  commends  a  (tone  for  never  moving  ? 

Or  blames  the  fpeedie  heav'ns  for  ever  ranging? 

Ceafe  then, fond  men,  to  blaze  your  conftant  loving; 
Love's  firie,  winged,  lighr,  and  therefore  changing: 
Fond  man,  that  thinks  fiich  fire  and  aire  to  fetter/ 

All  change;  men  for  the  worfe,  women  for  better. 

To  my  onely  chofen  Valentine  and  wife5 

^  SMaystress  Elisabeth  Vincent?  ^ 

els  MY  BREST  $  CHASTE  V  A  L  E  N  T  I N  E  .S  °  . 

*  J "  '  '  '  ‘  -  ■  3  •-  v 

THink  not(fair  love)that  Chance  my  hand  dire&ed 
To  make  my  choice  my  chancejblinde  Chance  & 
Could  never  fee  what  moft  my  minde  affeded;  (hands 
But  heav’n  (that  ever  with  chafte  true  love  Hands ) 
Lent  eyes  to  fee  what  moft  my  heart  refpeded  : 

Then  do  not  thou  refill  what  heav’n  commands^ 

But  yeeld  thee  his,  who  mull  be  ever  thine: 

My  heart  thy  altar  is,  my  bread  thy  Ihrinej 
Thy  name  for  ever  is,  My  brefts  chafte  Valentine. 

A  tranfiation  of  Boethius,  the  third  book 

and  Uft  verfe. 

FTAppie  man,whofe  perfed  fight 
J,  Views  the  over-flowing  light  / 

Happie  man,  that  carift  unbinde 
Th’  earth-barres  pounding  up  the  minde! 

Once  his  wives  quick  fate  lamenting 
Orpheus  fat,  his  hair  all  renting. 


While 
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\  While  the  fpeedie  woods  came  running, 

I  And  rivers  flood  to  heare  his  cunning; 

And  the  lion  with  the  hart 
Joyn’d  fide  to  fide  to  heare  his  art: 

Hares  ran  with  the  dogs  a  long. 

Not  from  dogs,  but  to  his  fong. 

But  when  all  his  verfes  turning 
Onelyfann’d  hispoorc  hearts  burning. 

And  his  grief  came  but  thefafter, 

(His  verfe  all  eafing,but  hismafter  ) 

Of  the  higher  powers  complaining, 

Down  he  went  to  hell  difdaining  : 

There  his  filver  lute-firings  hitting, 

And  his  potent  verfes  fitting. 

All  the  fweets  that  e’re  he  took 
From  his facred  mothers  brook, 

What  his  double  forrow  gives  him, 

And  love,  that  doubly-dotible  grieves  him. 

There  he  fpendsto  move  deaf  hell. 

Charming  divels  with  his  fpell. 

And  with  fvveeteft  asking  leave 
„  Does  the  lords  of  ghofts  deceive. 

The  dog,  whofe  never  quiet  yell 
Affrights  fad  fouls  in  night  that  dwell , 

Pricks  up  now  his  thrice  two  eares; 

To  howl,  or  bark,  or  whine  he  fears: 

Struck  with  dumbe  wonder  at  thofe  fongs, 

He  wifht  more  eares,  and  fewer  tongues .  , 

Charon  amaz’d  his  oareforeflowes. 

While  the  boat  the  fculler  rowes. 

Tantal  might  have  eaten  now 

The 


The  fruit  os  ftill  as  is  the  bough; 

But  he  ( fool!)  no  hunger  fearing, 

Starv’d  his  tafte,  to  feed  his  hearing.  • 
lx  ion,  though  his  wheel  flood  ftill, 

Still  was  rapt  with  muficks  skill. 

At  length  the  Judge  of  fouls  with  pitie  . 

Yeelds,  as  conquer’d  with  his  dittie; 

Let’s  give  back  his  fpoufes  herfe, 

Purchaf  d  with  fo  pleafing  verfe: 

Yet  this  law  lhall  binde  our  gift. 

He  turn  not,  till  ha’s  Tartar  left. 

Who  to  laws  can  lovers  draw? 

Love  in  love  is  onely  law:  " 

Now  almoft  he  left  the  night,  ;  v 
When  he  firft  turn’d  back  his  fight; 

And  at  once,  while  her  he  ey’d,  v  ' 

His  Love  he  law,  and.  loft,  and  dy’d. 

So,  who  ftrives  out  of  the  night 
To  bring  his  foul  to  joy  in  light. 

Yet  again  turns  back  his  eye 
To  view  left  hells  deformitie; 

Though  he  feems  enlightned  more. 

Yet  is  blacker  then  afore. 

A  tranflation  of  Boethius, 
book  2  verle  7. 

ttttHo  onely  honour  feeks  with  prone  affe&ion, 
V  V  And  thinks  that  glory  is  his  greateft  blifle; 
Firft  let  him  view  the  heav’ns  wide-ftretched  fedtion, 
Then  in  fome  mappe  the  earths  fliort  narrownefle: 
Well  may  he  bluih  to  fee  his  name  not  able 
To  fill  one  quarter  of  fo  brief  a  table. 


§ 
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Why  then  fliould  high-grow’n  mindes  To  much  rejoyce 
To  draw  their  ftubborn  necks  from  mans  fubjedtion? 
For  though  loud  fame  ftretch  high  her  pratling  voice 
To  blaze  abroad  their  vertues  great  pefe&ion; 
Though  goodly  titles  of  their  houfe  adorn  them 
With  ancient  Heraldrie,  yet  death  doth  fcorn  them: 
The  high  and  bafe  lie  in  the  felf  fame  grave; 

No  difference  there  between  a  King  and  flave. 

Where  now  are  true  Fahr ictus  bones  remaining? 
Who  knowes  where  Brutus ,  or  rough  Cato  lives? 
Onely  a  weak  report ,  their  names  fuftaining, 

In  records  old  a  flender  knowledge  gives: 

Yet  when  we  readethe  deeds  of  men  inhumed., 

Can  we  by  that  know  themff pngjince  eoafumed  ? 

Now  therefore  lie  you  buried  and  forgotten; 

Nor  can  report  fruftrate  encroaching  death: 

Or  if  you  think  when  you  are  dead,  and  rotten, 

You  live  again  by  fame,  and  vulgar  breath; 

When  with  times  fhadows  this  falfe  glory  wanes. 
You  die  again:  but;this  your  glorie  gains. 

Upon  my  brother,  Mr  G .  F.  his  book  entituled 

Chrifts  Vtclorie  and  Triumph . 

FOnd  lads,  that  fpend  fo  feft  your  porting  time, 

(  Too  porting  time,  that  fpends  your  time  as  fart) 
To  chant  light  toyes,  or  frame  fome  wanton  rhyme. 
Where;  idle  boyes  may  glut  their  luftfull  tafte; 

Or  clfe  with  praiie  to  clothe  fome  flefhly  {lime 
With  virgin  rofes,.  and  fair  lilies  chafte: 

While  itching  blouds,  and  youthfull  eares  adore  it; 
But  wifermen,and  onceyoiirfelves  will  moft  abhorre  it. 

But 


i 

r 
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But  thou,  (moft  neare,  moft  deare)  in  this  of  thine 
Haft  prov’d  the  Mufes  not  to  Venus  bound; 

Such  as  thy  matter,  fuch  thy  Mufe,  divine: 

Or  thou  fuch  grace  with  Mcrcie’s  felf  haft  found, 

That  ihe  her  felfdeignes  in  thy  leaves  to  fliine;  (ground,  - 
Or  ftoll’n  from  heav’n,  thou  brought’ft  this  verfe  toj 
Which  frights  the  nummed  foul  with  fearfull 

thunder. 

And  foon  with  honeyed  dews  thawes  it  ’twixt  joy  and 

(wonder. 

Then  do  not  thou  malicious  tongues  efteem; 

( The  glaffe,  through  which  an  envious  eye  doth  gaze, 

Can  eas’ly  make  a  mole-hill  mountain  feemj 
His  praife  difpraifes;  his  difpraifes  praifc; 

Enough,  if  beft  men  belt  thy  labours  deem, 

And  to  the  higheft  pitch  thy  merit  raife- 
While  all  the  Mufes  to  thy  fong  decree 
Victorious.  Triumph,  Triumphant  Victo ric . 

Upon  the  B.  of  Exon,  Do£t  Ball 

his  Meditations . 

M oft  wretched  foul,  that  here  carowfing  pkafurc, 
Hath  all  his  heav’n  on  earth;  and  ne’re  diftrelled 
Enjoyes  thefe  fond  delights  without  all  meafure, 

And  freely  living  thus,  is  thus  deceafed! 

Ah  greateft  curfe,fo  to  be  everbleflcd! 

For  where  to  live  is  heav’n,  ’tis  hell  to  die. 

Ah  wretch,  that  here  begins  hells  miferie! 

Moft  beffed  foul,  that  lifted  up  with  wings 
Of  faith  and  love,  leaves  this  bafe  habitation, 
Andfcorning  ftuggifli  earth,  to  heav  n  up  ipri 
On  earth,  yet  ftill  in  heav’n  by  meditation; 

\*;  L  2 
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With  the  fouls  eye  forefeeing  th’  heav’nly  ftation: 
Then  ’gins  his  life.,  when  he’s  of  life  bereaven. 

Ah  bleifed  foul,  that  here  begins  his  heaven/ 

Upon  the  Contemplations  of  the  B,  ofExcefter 

given  to  the  Ladie  E.  W.  at  iv -y cares- tide. 

>TrHis  little  worlds  two  little  ftarres  are  eyes; 

And  he  that  all  eyes  framed,  fram’d  all  others 
Downward  to  fall,  but  thefe  to  clirnbe  the  skies, 
Thereto  acquaint  them  with  their  ftarrie  brothers; 
Planets  fixt  in  the  head  (their  fpheare  of  fenfe  ) 

Yet  wandring  ftill  through  heav’ns  circumference 
The  Intellect  being  their  Intelligence.  3 

:  r  ■  •  '  f  ■  »  •  ,  *  -  . 

Dull  theft  that  heavie  foul,  which  ^ver  bent 
On  earth  and  earthly  toyes,  his  heav’n  negleds; 
Content  with  that  which  cannot  give  contents  * 

What  thy  foot  fcorningkicks,  thy  foul  refpedis. 

Fond  foul  /  thy  eye  will  up  to  heav’n  ercftthec* 
Thou  it  direct’ ft,  and  muft  it  now  dire& thee?  * 
Dull,  heavie  foul/thy  fcholar  muft  corre&.thee. 

Thrice  happie  foul,  that  guided  by  thine  eyes,  * 

Art  mounted  up  unto  that  ftarrie  nation; 

And  leaving  there  thy  fenfe,  entreft  the  skies, 

Enflirin  d  and  fainted  there  by  contemplation/ 

Heavn  thou  enjoy ’ft  on  earth,  and  now  bereaven 
Oflife,  a  new  life  to  thy  ioul  is  given.  ' 
Thricehappic  foul,  that  haft  a  double  heaven/ 

r  *  r 

That  facred  hand,which  to  this  yeare  hath  brought  you 
Perfect  your  yeareSj  and  with  your  ye^res,  his  graces; 

— — _ _ _  And 
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And  when  his  will  unto  his  will  hath  wrought  you5 . 
Condudyour  foul  unto  thofe  hap  pie  places. 

Where  thoufand  joyes,  and  pleafures  ever  new. 
And  bleflings  thicker  then  the  morning  dew 
With  endleffe  fweets  rain  on  that  heavenly  crue. 

ThefeAfclepiadsof  Ml.  H.  5".  tranflated 

and  enlarged . 

Ne  Verbum  mihi  fit  rtiortua  Liter  a  ^ 

Nec  Chrijli  Meritum  Gratia  vanida 5 
Sed  Verbum  fatuo  Jo l a  Scientia , 

Et  Chrijlus  mi[ero  fola  Redemptio. 

r 

UN letter  d  Word,  which  never  eare  could  heare  ; 

Unwritten  Word,  which  never  eye  could  fee. 

Yet  fyllabled  in  flefli-fp  ell’d  character, 

Thatfo  to  fenfes  thou  might ’ft  fubje(5t  be; 

Since  thou  in  bread  art  ftampt,in  print  art  read, 

Let  not  thy  print-ftampt  Word  to  me  be  dead. 

t  t  *  y  1  \  •  >•>  *  t-  .  • 

Thou  all-contriving,  ai-defcmng  Spirit, 

Made  flefh  to  die,  that  fo  thou  might’ft  be  mine. 

That  thou  in  us,  and  we  in  thee  might  merit. 

We  thine,  thou  ours;  thou  humane,  we  divine; 

Let  not  my  dead  lifes  merit,  my  dead  heart 
Forfeit  fo  deare  apurchaf  d  deaths  defert. 

Thou  Sitme  of  wifdome,  knowledge  infinite, 

Made  folly  to  the  wife, night  to  prophane; 

Be  I  thy  Moon ,  oh  let  thy  facred  light 
Increafe  to  th’  full , and  never,  never  wane t 
Wife  folly  fet  in  me,  fond  wifdome  rife. 

Make  me  renounce  my  wifdome,  to  be  wife. 

L  3  Thou 
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Thou  Life  eternal],  pureft  bldfcdndfe, 

Made  mortal,  wretched,  finne  it  felf  for  me; 

Shew  me  my  death ,  my  lin,  my  wretchednefle, 

That  I  may  flourifli,  Ihine,  and  live  in  thee: 

So  I  with  praife  (hall  ling  thy  life,  deaths  ftorie, 

O  thou  my  Merit ,  Life ,  my  Wisdome ,  Glorie. 

Certain  of  the  royal  Prophets 
Pfalmes  metaphrafed. 

Pfalm  42.  which  agrees  with  the  tune  of 
Like  the  Hermit e  poors. 

LOok  as  an  hart  with  fweat  and  bloud  cmbrued, 
Chas’d  and  emboft,  thirds  in  the  foil  to  be; 

So  my  poore  foul  with  eager  foes  purfued. 

Looks,  longs, O  Lord,  pines,  pants,  and  faints  for  thee: 
When,0  my  God,  when  (hall  I  come  in  place 
To  fee  thy  ligh  t,  and  view  thy  glorious  face? 

C  f**#*  -+  »  V  V'i-'-i  V#  <4  -  •  -»  4.  .  J  „  s,  JL 

I  dine  and  Tup  with  fighs,  with  grones  and  teares. 

While  all  thy  foes  mine  cares  with  taunting  load} 

Who  now  thy  cries,  who  now  thy  prayer  heares? 

Where  is,  fay  they,  where  is  thy  boaded  God? 

My  molten  heart  deep,  plung’d  in  fad  defpairs 
Runnes  forth  to  thee  in  dreams  ofteares  and  prayers. 

With  grief  I  think  on  thofe  fweet  now  paft  dayes. 
When  to  thy  houfe  my  troops  with  joy  I  led; 

We  fang,  we  danc’d,  we  chanted  facred  lay es; 

No  men  fo  hade  to  wine,  no  bride  to  bed.  (bread? 
Why  droop’d,  my  foul?  why  faint’d  thou  in  my 
Wait  dill  with  praife}  his  prefence  is  thy  red. 

_ _ _ Myj 
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My  fami/htfoul  driv’n  from  thy  fweeteft  word 
(From  Hermon  hill,  and  Jordans  fwelling  broojt  J 
To  6hee  laments,  fighs  deep  to  thee,  O  Lord, 

To  thee  fends  back  her  hungrie  longing  look: 

Flouds  of  thy  wrath  breed  flouds  of  grief  and  fears- 
And  flouds  of  grief  breed  flouds  of  plaints  and  teares! 

His  early  light  with  morn  thefe  clouds  /hall  clear 
'  Thefe  drearie  clouds,  and  ftorms  of  fad  defpairs: 

Sure  am  I  in  the  night  his  fongs  to  heare, 

Sweet  fongs  of  joy,  as  well  as  he  my  prayers. 

I’le  fay, My  God,  why  flight’/!  thou  my  diftre/Te 
VVhifeall  my  foes  my  weariefoul  oppre/Ie?  5 

My  cruelfoes  both  thee  and  me  upbraid; 

They  cut  my  heart,  they  vant-  that  bitterword. 

Where  is  thy  truft?  where  is  thy  hope?  they  faid; 
Where  isthy  God?  where  is  thy  boafted  Lord/1  (breaft? 
Why  droop’ll,  my  foul?  why  faint’ft  thou  in  my 
Wait  Hill  with  praifej  his  prefence  is  thy  reft. 

Pfal.  6y  which  may  be  fung,as 

7 he  widow ,  or  mock-widow. 

OLord,  before  the  morning 
Gives  heav’n  warning 
To  let  out  the  day,  - 

My  w'akefull  eyes 
Look  for  thy  ri/e. 

And  wait  to  let  in  thy  joyful!' ray. 

 Lank 
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Lank  hunger  here  peoples  the  defert  cells, 

Here  third  fills  up  the  emptie  wells: 

How  longs  my  fiefh  for  that  bread  without  leaven.' 
Howthirfts  my  foul  for  that  wine  of  heaven/ 

Such  (oh  / )  to  tafte  thy  ravilhing  grace/ 

Such  in  thy  houfe  to  view  thy  glorious  face/ 

'  *  v  / 

T  hy  love,  thy  1  ight,  thy  faces 
Bright-ihining  graces, 

(Whofe  unchanged  ray 
Knows  nor  morns  dawn. 

Nor  evenings  wane )  y 

How  farrefurmount  they  lifes  winter  day  / 

My  heart  to  thy  glorie  tunes  all  his  firings; 

My  tongue  thy  praifes  cheerly  lings: 

And  till  I  flumber,  and  death  (hall  undrefTe  me* 

Thus  will  I  fing,  thus  will  I  blefjfe  thee . 

Fill  me  with  love,  oh. fill  me  with  praife; 

So  fhall  I  vent  due  thanks  in  joyfull  layes. 

When  night  all  eyes  hath  quenched. 

And  thoughts  lie  drenched 
Infilence  and  reft; 

Then  will  I  all 
Thy  waies  recall, 

And  look  on  thy  light  in  darknefle  belt. 

When  my  poore  foul  wounded  had  loft  the  field, 

Thou  waft  my  fort,  thou  waft  my  fhield. 

Safe  in  thy  trenches  I  boldly  will  vant  me, 

There  will  I  fing,  there  will  I  chant  thee; 

There  I’le  triumph  in  thy  bannerof  grace. 

My  conqu’ring  arms  fhall  be  thy  arms  embrace. 

.  • _ ; _ Hii 
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My  foes  from  deeps  afcendlng, 

In  rage  tranfeenaing, 

Aflaultingme  fore, 

Into  their  hell 
Are  headlong  fell; 

There  fhall  they  lie,  there  howl,  and  roarc: 
There  let  deferv’d  torments  their  fpirits  tear; 

Feel  they  worft  ills,  and  worfe  yet  fear. 

But  with  his  fpoufe  thine  anointed  in  pleafure 
Shall  reigne,and  joy  paft  time  ormeafurc: 
There  new  delights,  new  pleafurcs  ftilllpring: 
Halle  there,  oh  hafte,  my  foul,  to  dance  and  fing. 
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To  the  tune  of  that  P faint, 

IF  God  build  not  the  houfe,  and  lay 
The  ground-work  lure;  who  ever  build. 
It  cannot  Hand  one  ftormie  day: 

If  God  be  not  the  cities  Ihield, 

If  he  be  not  their  barres  and  vvaHj 
In  vain  is  watch-tower,  men,  and  all. 

Though  then  thou  wak’ftwhen  others  reft. 
Though  riling  thou  prevent’ll  the  Sunne; 
Though  with  lean  care  thou  daily  feaft. 
Thy  labour’s  loll,  and  thou  undone: 

M 
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Bat  God  his  childe  will  feed  and  keep. 
And  draw  the  curtains  to  his  deep. 

Though  th’  haft  a  wife  fit,  young,  and  fair 
An  heritage  heirs  to  advance; 

Yet  canft  thou  not  command  an  heir ; 

For  heirs  are  Gods  inheritance: 

He  gives  the  feed,  the  bud,  the  bloom; 
He  gives  the  harveft  to  the  wombe. 


And  look  as  arrows,  by  ftfor.g  arm 


In  a  ftrong  bow  drawn  to  the  head, 
Where  they  are  meant,  will  furely  harm, 
And  if  they  hit,  wound  deep  and  dead; 
Children  of  youth  are  even  fo; 

'  larmfull,  deadly,  to  a  foe*. 


i  That  man  fhall  live  in  blifle  and  peacey 
Who  fills  his  quiver  with  fuchlhot: 
Whofe  garners  fwell  with  fuch  increafe, 
Terrourand  ftiamc  aflail  hifh  not; 

And  though  his  foes  deep  hatred  bear. 

Thus  arm’d,  he  fhall  not  need  to  fear, 

■ 


P  S  A  L.  137. 

To  bo  fung  as,  See  the  building. 

WHere  Per  ah’s  flowers 

Perfume  proud  Babels  bowers. 

And  paint  her  wall; 

There  we  laid  afteeping 
Our  eyes  in  endlefle  weeping, 

'  For  Sions  fall. 

Our  feaftsand  fongs  we  laid  afidej 
On  forlorn  willows 
(  By  Per  ah’s  billows  ) 

We  hung  our  harps,  and  mirth  and  joy  defi’d, 
That  Sions  ruines  Ihould  build  foul  Babels  pride. 

Our  conqu’rours  vaunting 
With  bitter  fcoffes  and  taunting, 

Thus  proudly  jeft;  - 
Take  down  your  harps,  and  firing  them. 

Recall  your  fongs,  &  fing  them. 

For  Signs  feaft. 

Were  our  harps  well  tun’d  in  every  firing, 

Our  heart-firings  broken, 

Throats  drown'd,  and  foken 
With  tears  and  fighs,  how  can  we  praife  and  fing 
The  King  of  heav’n  under  an  heathen  king? 


In  all  my  mourning, 
Jerttfalem,  thy  burning 
If  I  forget; 

Forget  thy  running, 

My  hand,  and  all  thy  cunning 
Toth’ harp  to  fet: 


M  a 


Let 
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Let  thy  mouth,  my  tongue,  be  ftill  thy  grave; 

Lie  there  afleeping, 

For  Sion  weeping: 

Oh  let  mine  eyes  in  tears  thy  office  have; 

Nor  rife,  nor  fet,but  in  their  brinie  wave. 

Proud  Edoms  raging. 

Their  hate  with  bloud  alfwaging, 

Andvengefull  fword. 

Their  curled  joying 
In  Sions  walls  deftroying 

Remember,  Lord:  . 

Forget  not.  Lord,  their  fpightfull  cry, 

Fire  and  deface  if, 

Deftroy  and  raze  it; 

Oh  let  the  name  of  Sion  ever  die: 

Thus  did  they  roare,  and  us  and  thee  defie. 

So  lhall  thy  towers 

And  all  thy  princely  bowers. 

Proud  Babel ,  fall : 

Him  ever  blefled. 

Who  th’  opprelfour  hath  oppreffed. 

Shall  all  mencall : 

Thrice  bleft,  that  turns  thy  mirth  to  grones; 

That  burns  to  alhes 

Thy  towers,  and  dalhes  -  Y 

Thy  brats  ’gainft  rocks,  to  walh  thy  bloudie  Hones 
With  thine  own  bloud,  and  pave  thee  with  thy  bones. 
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BLefled,  who  walk’ft  not  in  the  worldlings  way; 

Blefled,  who  with  foul  finners  wilt  not  ftand: 
Blefled,  who  with  proud  mockers  dar’ft  not  flay; 

Nor  fit  thee  downamongft  that  fcornfull  band. 
Thrice  blefled  man,  who  in  that  heav’nly  light 
Walk’ft:,  ftand’ ft,  and  fitt’ft,  rejoycing  day  and  night, 

Look  as  a  thirftic  Palm  full  Jordan  drinks, 

(  Whofe  leaf  and  fruit  ftill  live,  when  winter  dies  j 
With  conqu’ring  branches  crowns  the  rivers  brinks; 
And  fummers  fires,  and  winters  frofts  defies: 

All  fo  the  foul,  whom  that  clear  light  revives, 

Still  fprings,  buds,  grows,  and  dying  time  furvives 

But  as  the  duft  of  chaffe,  caft  in  the  aire. 

Sinks  in  thie  dirt,  and  turns  to  dung  and  mire; 

So  finners  driv’n  to  hell  by  fierce  defpair. 

Shall  frie  in  ice,  and  freez  inhellflh  fire: 

For  he,  whofe  flaming  eyes  all  a&ions  turn, , 

Sees  both;  to  light  the  one,  the  o  ther  burn, . 


'  '  > 
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FRom  the  deeps  of  grief  and  fear, 

O  Lord,  to  thee  my  foul  repairs: 
From  thy  hcav’n  bow  down  thine  eare; 
Let  thy  mercie  meet  my  prayers. 

N- 
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rPocticall  Mifcellaniei. 

Oh  if  thoumark’ft 
what’s  done  amifie. 

What  foul  fo  pure, 
can  fee  thy  bliilec' 

But  with  thee  fweet  mercie  Hands, 

Sealing  pardons,  working  fear: 

Wait  my  foul,  wait  on  his  hands; 

Wait  mine  eye,  oh  wait  mine  eare: 

If  he  his  eye 

or  tongue  affords. 

Watch  all  his  looks, 
catch  all  his  words. 

As  a  watchman  waits  for  day. 

And  looks  for  light,  and  looks  again; 

When  the  night  grows  old  and  gray. 

To  be  reliev’d  he  calls  amain: 

So  look,  fo  wait, 
fo  long  mine  eyes. 

To  fee  my  Lord, 
my  Sunne,arife. 

Wait  ye  faints,  wait  on  our  Lord; 

For  from  his  tongue  fweet  mercie  flows: 

Wait  onhiscrofle,wait  on  his  word; 

Upon  that  tree  redemption  grows: 

He  will  redeem 
his  Ifrael 

From  finne  and  wrath, 
from  death  and  hell. 
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A  N  H  T  M  N  E. 

VW7  Ake,  O  my  foul;  awake,  and  raife 
\v  Up  every  pare  to  fing  his  praife, 

Who  from  his  fpheare  of  glorie  fell. 

To  raife  thee  up  from,  death  and  hell: 

See  how  his  foul,  vext  for  thy  finne, 

Weeps  bloud  without,  feels  hell  within: 

See  where  he  hangs; 

heark  how  he  cries: 

Oh  bitter  pangs/  • 

Now,  now  he  dies.  V 

t  "  •  *  • 

•  v  -  -  •«. 

Wake,  O  mine  eyes;  awake,  and  view 
Thofe  two  twin-lights,  whence  heavens  drew 
Their  glorious  beams,  whofe gracious  fight 
Fills  you  with  joy,  with  life,  and  light: 

See  how  with  clouds  of  farrow  drown’d, 
They  wadi  with  tears  thy  finfull  wound: 

See  how  with  ftreams  y ;  r; 

of  fpit  th*  are  drencht; 

See  how  their  beams 

with  death  are  quencht. 

.  ,  *.*  ,/  .  ,  •  ,  .  "  '  V.  .  /  s... 

Wake,  O  mine  eare;  awake,  andheare 
That  powerfull  voice,  which  ftills  thy  fear. 
And  brings  from  heav  n  thofe  joyful!  news, 
Which-heav’n  commands,  which  hell  fubdues^ 
Heark  how  his  cares  ( heav’ns  mercie-feat ) 
Foul  Handers  with  reproaches  beat: 
n  ’•  N 


mi 
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Poet  kali  M'lfeellanks. 

Heark  how  the  knocks 
our  eares  refound; 

Heark  how  their  mocks 
his  hearing  wound. 

Wake  O  my  heart;  tune  every  firing: 

,  Wake  O  my  tongue;  awake,  and  ling: 

Think  not  a  thought  in  all  thy  layes, 

Speak  not  a  word,  but  of  his  praife: 

Tell  how  his  fweeteft  tongue  they  drownd 
With  gall;  think  how  his  heart  they  wound: 

That  bloudiefpout 

gagg'd  for  thy  finne, 

His  life  lets  out, 

thy  death  lets  in. 


AN  H  Y  M  N  E. 


DRop,  drop,  flow  tears, 

and  bathe  thofe  beauteous  feet. 
Which  brought  from  heav’n 

the  news  and  Prince  of  peace: 
Ceafe  not,  wet  eyes, 

his  mercies  to  intreat; 

To  crie  for  vengeance 

finne  doth  never  ceafe: 

In  your  deep  flouds 

drown  all  my  faults  and  fears; 
Nor  let  his  eye 

fee  finne,  but  through  my  tears. 


T 


On 
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Poeticall  Miscellanies. 
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On  my  friends  pi£ture,who  died  in  travel. 

T  Hough  now  to  heav’n  thy  travels  are  confin’d. 
Thy  wealth,friends,life,and  countrey, all  are  loft; 
Yet  in  this  pi&ure  we  thee  living  findej 
And  thou  with  lefler  travel,  lefler  coft. 

Haft  found  new  life,  friends,  wealth,  and  better  coaft: 
So  by  thy  death  thou  liv’ft,  by  Iofle  thou  gain’ft, 

And  in  thy  abfence  prefent  ftill  remamft. 

T-r  .  :  r*-  pjyJfc 

ttttHo  lives  with  death,by  death  in  death  is  lying; 
V  V  But  he  who  living  dies,  beft  lives  by  dying: 
Who  life  to  truth,  wlio  death  to  errour  gives. 

In  life  may  die,  by  death  more  furely  lives. 

My  foul  in  heavenbreathes,infchools  my  fame: 
Thenonmytombe  write  nothing  but  my  name. 

.*  6  x  v  *.  x  x 

Upon  my  brothers  book  called ,  The  grounds , 

labour,  and  reward  of  faith. 

THis  lamp  fill’d  up,  and  fir’d  by  that  bleft  Spirit, 
Spent  his  laft  oyl  in  this  pure  hcav’nly  flame; 
Laying  the  grounds,  walls,  roof  of  faith:  this  frame 
With  life  he  ends;  and  now  doth  there  inherit 
What  here  he  built,  crown’d  with  his  laurel  merit: 
Whofe  palms  and  triumphs  once  he  loudly  rang. 
There  now  enjoyes  what  here  he  fweetly  fang. 

This  is  his  monument,  on  which  he  drew 
His  fpirits  image,  that  cannever  die; 
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But  breathes  in  thefe  ’live  words,  and  fpeaks  to  th’  eye: 
In  thefe  his  winding-fheets  he  dead  doth  fliew 
T o  buried  fouls  the  way  to  live  anew. 

And  in  his  grave  more  powerfully  nowpreacheth. 
Who  will  not  learn, when  that  a  dead  man  teacheth' 

Upon  Mr.  Perkins  his  printed  fomons. 

}  .  *  *  *  •  -  •  •  -  >•  4  -  . 

P Erkins  (our  wonder )  living,  though  long  dead. 

In  this  white  paper,  as  a  winding. Iheer, 

And  in  this  velome  lies  enveloped: 

Yet  ftill  he  lives, guiding  the  erring  feet. 

Speaking  now  to  our  eyes,  though  buried. 

If  once  fo  well,  much  better  now  he  teachetft.' 

Who,  will  not  heare,whena  live-dead  man  preachethf 
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AN  E  LEG  IE  UPON 

THE  UNRIPE 

DECEASE 
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S'.  ANTONIE  IRBY: 

t  '  .  ,  •  . 

Compofed  at  the  requeft  (and  for  a  monument) 
of  his  furviving  Ladie. 


/  Anagimma  \ 

I Antonius  Irbcusj  \ An  virtus  obiens? 
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i  Efto  mei  mortifque  memor. 
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Eunus  virtuti  foenus. 


Printed  by  the  printers  to  the  Vniverfitie 
of  Cambridge.  1633. 
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To  the  right  worthy 

Knight, 

S'.  ANTONIE  IRBV. 


RyI  am  altogether  {I  think  )  unknown  to  you ,  (as 
having  never  feen  you  fince  your  infancie)  nei - 


ther  do  I  now  defire  to  he  known  by  this  trifle . 

^  But  I  cannot  rule  thefe  few  lines  compofedprefently 
after  your  fathers  deceafe •  They  are  broken  from  me7  and 
will  fee  more  light  then  they  deferve.  I  wijh  there  were 
any  thing  in  them  worthy  of  your  vacant  houres:  Such  as 
they  are,  yours  they  are  by  inheritance .  -ds  an  Vrn  therefore 
of  your  fathers  ajhes  ( I  befeech  you)  receive  themy  for  his 
fake ,  and  from  him 3  who  defires  in  fotne  better  employment 
to  be 


Your  fcrvant. 
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ELISA- 

Ook  as  a  ftagge,  pierc’d  witha  fatal  bow, 

(As  by  a  wood  he  walks  fecurely  feeding) 

In  coverts  thick  conceales  his  deadly  blow. 

And  feeling  death  Rvim  in  his  endles  bleed- 

(Hisheavy  head  his  fainting  ftrength  exceeding)  (ing, 

Bids  woods  adieu,  fo  finks  into  his  grave; 

Green  brakes  and  primrofe  fweet  his  feeraly  herfe  em- 

(brave: 

So  lay  a  gentle  Knight  now  full  of  death. 

With  clowdie  eyes  his  lateft  houre  expelling; 

And  by  his  fide,  fucking  his Meeting  breath, 

His  weeping  Spoufe  Elifa$  life  neglecting. 

And  all  her  beauteous  faires  with  grief  infecting: 
Her  cheek  as  pale  as  his; ’t  were  hard  to  fcanne, 

If  death  or  forrows  face  did  look  more  pale  or  wanne. 

3 

Clofe  by,her  fitter,  fair  t/4lici&,  fits; 

Faireft  Alicia,  to  whofe  fweeteft  graces  „ 

Histeares  and  fighs  a  fellow  paflion  fits: 

UDon  her  eye  (his  throne)  Love  forrow  places; 

There  Comfort  Sadneife,Beautie  Grief  embraces: 
Pitie  might  feem  a  while  that  face  to  borrow, 

And  thither  now  was  come  to  comfort  death  &  tor- 

row. 
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At  length  lowd  Grief  thus  with  a  fearfull  (hriek 
(  His  trumpet/  founds  a  battell,  joy  defying; 
Spreading  his  colours  in  Eli  fa’s  cheek, 

And  from  her  eyes  (  his  watch-tower)  farre  efpying 
With  Hope  Delight  ,and  Joy,  and  Comfort  flying. 
Thus  with  her  tongue  their  coward  flight  purfues. 
While  fighsjflirieks,  tears  give  chace  with  never  faint- 

J  ( ing  crues: 

Thou  traitour  Joy,that  in  profperitie 
So  lo  wdly  vaunt’ll;  whither,  ah,  whither  flieft? 

And  thou  that  bragg’lt  never  from  life  toflie, 

Falfe  Hope,  ah  whither  now  fo  fpeedy  hieft? 

In  vain  thy  winged  feet  fofaft  thou  plieftr 
Hope,thou  art_dead,and  Joy  in  Hope  relying  (ing. 
Bleeds  in  his  hopetefle  wounds, and  in  his  death  lies  dy- 
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But  then  Alicia  ( in  whofe  cheerfull  eye 
Comfort  with  Grief, Hope  with  Companion  lived) 
Renews  the  fightjlf  Joy  and  Comfort  die, 

The  fault  is  yours:  fo  much  (too  much)  you  grieved; 
That  Hope  could  never  hope  to  be  relieved. 

If  all  your  hopes  to  one  poore  hope  you  binde, 

N o  marvel  if  one  fled,  not  one  remains  behinde. 

7 

Fond  hopes  on  life,  fo  weak  a  threed,  depending! 
Weak,  as  the  threed  fuch  knots  fo  weakly  tying: 

But  heav  'nly  joy es  are  circular,  ne’re  ending. 

Sure  as  the  rock  on  which  they  grow;  and  lying 
In  heav’n,  increafe  by  lofle,live  belt  by  dying. 

Then  letyour  hope  on  thofe  fure  joyes  depend. 
Which  live  Sc  grow  by  death, &  wafte  not  when  they 
fpend.  Then  I 
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Then  {he;  Great  Lord,thy  judgements  righteous  be. 

To  make  good  ill,  when  to  our  ill  we  ufe  it: 

Good  leads  us  tothegreateft  good,  to  Thee; 

Butwe  to  other  ends  moft  fondabufeit; 

A  common  fault,yet  cannot  that  excufe  it: 

We  love  thy  gifts,and  take  them  gladly  ever:  ( giver. 
We  love  them(ah  too  much/ )  more  then  we  love  the 

9  -  N 

So  falling  low  upon  her  humbled  knees, , 

And  all '  her  heart  within  her  eye  expreffing; 

’Tis  true,  great  Mercy,  onely  miferies 
Teach  us  our  felves,  and  thee:  oh,ifconfefling 
Gur  Suits  to  thee  be  all  our  faults  releafing, 

But  in  thine  eare,I  never  fought  to  hide  them: 
Ah/thouhaft  heard  them  oft,  as  oft  as  thou  haft  ey’d 
•  io  ( them. 

I  know  the  heart  knows,  more  then  tongue  can  tell; 
But  thou  perceiv’d:  the  heart  his  foulnefle  telling: 
Yet  knows  the  heart  not  half,  fo  wide  an  hell, 

Such  feas  of  finnein  fuch  feant  banks  are  dwelling: 
Who  fees  all  faults,  within  his  bofome  dwelling? 
Many  my  tenants  are ,  and  I  not  know  them. 

Moft  dangerous  the  wounds  thou  feel’ft,and  canft  not 

i,  (fhowthem. 

Some  hidden  fault,  my  Father,  and  my  God, 

Some  fault  I  know  not  yet,  nor  yet  amended. 

Hath  forc’t  thee  frown,  and  ufe  thy  fmarting  rod;  ■ 
Some  grievous-  fault  thee  grievoufly  offended: 

But  let  thy  wrath,(ah!)letitnow  be  ended. 

Father,  this  childifh  plea  (if  once  I  know  it) 

Let  ftay  thy  threaming  hand,!  never  more  will  do  it. 
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If  to  my  heart  thou  (hew  this  hidden  fore, 

Spare  me;  no  more,  no  more  I  will  offend  thee- 

I  dare  nor  lay  I  will,  I  would  no  more:  * 

Say  thou  I  lhall,  and  foon  I  will  amend  me.  (me; 
Then  fmooth  thy  brow, and  now  fome  comfort  lend 
Oh  let  thy  fofteft  mercies  reft  contented: 

Though  late,  I  molt  repent,  that  I  lb  late  repented. 


Laydown  thy  rod, and  ftay  thy  fmartinghand; 

Thefe  raining  eyes  into  thy  bottle  gather: 

Oh  fee  thy  bleeding  Sonne  betwixt  us  Hand; 
Remember  me  a  childe,  thy  felfa  father: 

O  r  if  thou  mayft  not  ftay,  oh  punilh  rather 

The  part  offending,  this  rebellious  heart.  (partrf 
Why  pardon’ll  thou  theworfe,  and  plagu’ft  my  better 


How  without  me  by  halves  doft  thou  receive  him! 

(  ' O'Lr  it*  t*n  All  f  n  n  J  -  '  f  •  'i  1  -  -  *  •  - 


Ay  me/  in  me  alone  canft  thou  fuch  monfter  firid'ef 


Oh  why  doft  thou  lb  ftrong  me  weak  affail? 
Woman  of  all  thy  creatures  is  the  weakeft,  ' 
And  in  her  greateft  ftrength  did  weakly  fail’ 

Thou  who  the  weak  and  bruifed  never  breakeft 

Who  never  triumph  in  the  veeldins  feekeft’ 
Pttie  my  weak  eftate,  and  leave  me  never:  ’ 
i  ever  yet  was  weak,  and  now  more  weak  then  ever.: 


With 
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With  that  her  fainting  fpoufe  lifts  up  his  head. 

And  with  fomejoy  his  inward  griefs  refraining, 

Thus  with  a  feeble  voice,  yet  cheerfull,  f ’ed  ; 

Spend  not  in  tears  this  little  time  remaining; 

Thy  grief  doth  adde  to  mine,  not  eafe  my  paining: 
My  death  is  life;  fuch  is  the  fcourge  of  God: 

Ah,  if  his  rods  be  fuch,  who  would  not  kifle  his  rod? 

•  17 

My  deare,  ( once  all  my  joy,  now  all  my  care) 

To  thefemy  words  fthefemy  laft  words)  apply  thee: 
Give  me  thy  hand;  thefe  my  laft  greetings  are : 

Shew  me  thy  face,  I  never  morelhall  eye  thee. 

Ah  would  our  boyes,  our  lelfer  felves,were  by  thee ! 
Thofe  my  'live  pictures  to  the  world  I  give: 

So  Angle  onely  die,in  them  twice*two  I  live. 

18 

You  little  fouls,  your  fweeteft  times  enjoy. 

And  foftly  fpend  among  your  mothers  kiifes; 

And  with  your  prettie  fports  and  hurtlelfe  joy 
Supply  your  weeping  mothers  grievous  miffes: 

Ah,  while  you  may,  enjoy  your  little  Miffes, 

While  yet  you  nothing  know:  when  back  you  view, 
Sweet  will  this  knowledge  feem,when  yet  you  nothipg 

ip  (knew. 

For  when  to  riper  times  your  yeares  arrive, 

No  more  (ah  then  no  more)  may  you  go  play  you: 
Lancht  in  the  deep  farre  from  the  wifhed  hive,  (  you. 
Change  of  worlds  tepefts  through  blinde  feas  will  fway 
Till  to  the  long-long  5d  haven  they  convey  you: 
Through  many  a  wave  this  brittle  life  muftpalfe. 
And  cut  the  churlifh  feas,fhipt  in  a  bark  of  glafle. 

P  How 


ELIS  A. 

2o 

How  many  {hips  in  quick-fands  fwallow’d  been! 

What  gaping  waves,  whales,monfters  there  expeft  you! 
How  many  rocks ,  much  fooner  felt  then  feen ! 

Yet  Jet  no  fear ,  no  coward  fright  affeft  you: 

He  holds  the  ftern ,  and  he  will  fafe  diredt  you, 
Who  to  my  fails  thus  long  fo  gently  blew. 

That  now  I  touch  the  fhore,  before  the  feas  I  knew. 

IV  - 
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1 1  touch  the  (hore,  and  fee  my  reft  preparing. 

O h blefled  God !  how  infinite  a blefling 
Is  in  this  thought,  that  through  this  troubled  faring, 
Through  all  the  faults  this  guiltieage  deprefling 
I  guiltlefle  paft,  no  hdpleffe  man  oppreflingj 
And  coming  now  to  thee,  lift  to  the  skies 
Unbribed  hands,  cleans’d  heart,and  never  tainted  eyes/ 

Life,  life !  how  many  Syllas  doft  thou  hide 
In  thy  calm  ftreams,  which  fooner  kill  then  threaten! 
Gold,  honour,  greatnelfe,  and  their  daughter,  pride! 
More  quiet  lives,  and  lelfe  with  tempefts  beaten, 
Whofe  middle.ftate  content  doth  richly  fweeten: 
He  knows  not  ftrife,  or  brabling  lawyers  brawls ; 
His  love  and  wifli  live  pleaf’d  within  his  private  walls. 

25  <*  . 

The  King  he  never  fees,  nor  fears,  nor  prayesj 
Nor  fits  court-promife  and  falfe  hopes  lamenting: 
Within  that  houfe  he  fpends  and  ends  his  dayes, 
Where  day  he  viewed  firft:  his  hearts  contenting. 

His  wife,  and  babesj  nor  fits  new  joyes  inventing: 
Unfpotted  there,  and  quiet  he  remains;  (reignes. 
And  ’mong  his  duteous  fonnes  moft  lov’d  and  fearlefle 

Thou 
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Thou  God  of  peace,  with  what  a  gentle  tide  (  me! 

Through  this  worlds  raging  tempeft  haft  thou  brought 
Thou,  diou  my  open  foul  didft  fafely  hide, 
Whenthoufand  crafty  foes  fo  nearely  fought  me- 
Els  had  the  endlefte  pit  too  quickly  caught  mej 
That  endlefte  pit,  where  it  is  eafier  never 
i  To  fall,  then  being  fall’n  to  ceafe  from  falling  ever. 

%  25 

I  never  knew  or  want  or  luxuri-e? 

Much  lefte  their  followers^  or  cures  tormenting 
Or  ranging  luft,  or  bafe- bred  flatterie: 

I  lov’d,  and  was  belov'd  with  like  confenting: 

My  hate  was  hers,  her  joy  my  foie  contenting. 

Thus  long  I  liv'd,  and  yet  have  never  prov’d 
Whether  I  lov'd  her  more,  or  more  by  her  was  lov  d. 

5  6 

Foure  babes  ( the  fift  with  thee  I  foonfhall  fincic  ) 

With  equall  grace  in  foul  and  bodie  fram  d:  # 

And  left  thefe  goods  might  fwell  my  bladder  d  minde, 
(Which  laft  I  name,but  fttould  not  laft  be  nam  d  ) 

A  ficknefic  long  my  ftubborn  heart  hath  tarn  d, 

'  And  taught  me  pleafing  goods  are  not  the  belts 
But  moft  unbleft  he  lives,  that  lives  here  ever  bleft. 

2*7  ;  A 

A  h  life,  once  vertues  fpring,  now  fink  of  evil ! 

Thou  change  of  pleafing  pain,  and  painfull  pleaful 

Thou  brittle  pointed  bubble,  lhop  o  th  devil; 

How  doft  thou  bribe  us  with  falfe  gilded  treafuie, 
That  in  thv  joyes  wefinde  no  mean  ormeafure. 

How  doft  thou  witch!  I  know  thou  doft  deceive  me : 
I  know  I  Ihould,!  mutt,  and  yet  I  would  not  leave  thee. 
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Ah  death!  once  greateft  ill, now  onely  blefling, 
Untroubled  deep,  Ihort  travel,  ever  refting, 

All  ficknelfe  cure,  thou  end  of  all  diftreding, 

Thou  one  meals  faft,  ufher  to  endlelTe  fea  fling; 

Though  hopeleffe  griefs  crie  out  thy  aid  requeuing, 
Though  thou  art  fweetned  by  a  life  moft  hatefull; 
How  is’t,  that  when  thou  corn’ll,  thy  coming  is  ungrate- 

29  (full? 
Frail  flelli,  why  wou  Id’ll  thou  keep  a  hated  guelt. 

And  him  rcfufe  whom  thou  haft  oft  invited? 

Life  thy  tormenter,  death  thy  deep  and  reft. 

And  thou  (poore  fouljwhyat  his  dght  art  frighted , 
Who  clears  thine  eyes, and  makes  thee  eagle -lighted? 
Mount  now  my  foul,&  feat  thee  in  thy  throne: (one. 
Thou  dialt  be  one  with  him,  by  whom  thouiirft  waft 

30 

Why  lliould  ft  thou  love  this  liar,  this  borrow’d  light. 
And  not  that  Sunne,  at  which  thou  oft  haft  gueded ,  * 
But  guefs  d  in  vain?  which  dares  thy  piercing  light, 
Which  never  was,  which  cannot  be  exprdfed? 

Why  lov’ft  thy  load,&  joy’ll  to  be  oppreded?  (ces  ? 
Seed:  thou  thole  joyes?  thole  thoulaitd  thou  land  gra- 
Mount  now  my  ibul,&  leap  to  thole  outftretcht  embra- 

5‘  (ces. 

Deare  countrey,  I  mufUeave  thee-  and  in  thee 

N 0  benefit,  which  moft  doth  pierce  and  grieve  me: 

^  ct  had  not  hafty  death  prevented  me, 

I  would  repay  my  life,  and  fomewhat  give  thee- 
My  fonnes  for  that  I  leave;  andfo  Iirave  thee:  1 

Thus  heav  n  commands;  the  lord  outrides  the  page. 
And  is  arriv  d  before:  death  hath  prevented  age. 

~ — _ _ _  My 
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My  deareft  Bettic,  my  more  loved  heart, 

I  leave  thee  now;  with  thee  all  earthly  joying: 

Heav’n  knows,  with  thee  alone  I  fadly  part: 

All  other  earthly  fweets  have  had  their  cloying; 

Yet  never  full  of  thy  fweet  loves  enjoying. 

Thy  conftant  loves,  next  heav’n  I  did  referre  them: 
Had  not  much  grace  prevail’d, ’fore  heav’n  I  fliould  pre- 

33  (ferre  them. 

I  leave  them, now  the  trumpet  calls  away; 

In  vain  thine  eyes  beg  for  fome  times  reprieving; 

Yet  in  my  children  here  immortal  1  flay  : 

In  one  I  die,  in  many  ones  am  living: 

In  them,  and  for  them  flay  thy  too  much  grieving: 
Look  but  on  them,  in  them  thou  ftill  wilt  fee 
Marry ’d  with  thee  again  thy  twice-two  Antonie. 

34 

And  when  with  little  hands  they  ftroke  thy  face. 

As  in  thy  lap  they  fit  (ah  careleife  )  playing, 

And  Hammering  askaki(Te,givethemabrace; 

The  laft  from  me:and  then  a  little  flaying. 

And  intheir  face  fome  part  of  me  furvaying. 

In  them  give  me  a  third,and  with  a  teare 
Shew  thy  deare  love  to  him,who  lov’d  thee  ever  deare. 

35 

And  now  our  falling  houfc  leans  all  on  thee; 

This  little  nation  to  thy  care  commend  them: 

In  thee  it  lies  that  hence  they  want  not  me; 
Themfelvesyet  cannot,  thou  the  more  defend  them; 
Andwhen  green  age  permits, to  goodnelfe  bend  them: 
A  mother  were  you  once,  now  both  you  are: 

Then  with  this  double  ftyle  double  your  love  and  care. 

P  3  Turn 
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Turn  their  unwarie  fteps  into  the  way: 

What  firft  the  veflel  drinks,  it  long  retaineth- 
No  barres  will  hold,  when  they  have  uf  d  to  ftray: 

And  when  for  me  one  asks,  arid  weeping  plaineth. 
Point  thou  to  heav’n,andfay,  he  there  remaineth: 
And  if  they  live  in  grace,  grow,  and  perfever, .  (ver. 
There  lhali  they  live  with  me: els  lhall  they  fee  me  ne- 

i  37  ' 

My  God,  oh  in  thy  fear  here  let  them  lives 
Thy  wards  they  are,  take  them  to  thy  protection: 

Thou  gav’ft  them  firft,  now  back to  thee  I  give; 

DireCt  them  thousand  help  her  weak  directions 
That  reunited  by  thy  ft  rong  election, 

Thou  now  in  them,  they  then  may  live  in  thee* 

And  feeing  here  thy  will,  may  there  thy  glorie  fee. 

38 

Bettie,  let  thefe  laft  words  long  with  thee  dwelt: 

If  yet  a  fecond  Hymen  do  expeCt  thee, 

Though  well  he  love  thee,  once  I  lov’d  as  well: 

Yet  if  his  prefence  make  thee  lefle  refpeCt  me. 

Ah  do  not  in  my  childrens  good  negleCt  me: 

Let  me  this  faithfull  hope  departing  have* 

More  eafie  fhall  I  die,  and  fleep  in  carelelfe  grave. 

32 

Farewell,  farewell^  I  feel  my  long  long  reft. 

And  iron  fleep  my  leaden  heart  oppreffing: 

Night  after  day,  fleep  after  labour’s  belt; 

Port  after  ftorms,  joy  after  long  diftreflltig: 

So  weep  thy  lolfe,as  knowing  ■  t  is  my  blefling : 

Both  as  a  widow  and  a  Chriftian  grieve: 

Still  live  I  in  thy  thoughts,  but  as  in  heav’n  I  live. 

'  Death 
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Death,  end  of  old  joyes,  entrance  into  new, 

I  follow  thee,  I  know  I  am  thy  debtour; 

N ot  unexpedfc  thou  com’ ft  to  claim  thy  due: 

Take  here  thine  own,  my  fouls  too  heavie  fetter; 

Not  life,  lifes  place  I  change,  but  for  abetter: 

Take  thou  my  foul,that  bought’!!  it:ceafe  your  tears: 
Who  fighing  leaves  the  earth,  himfelf  and  heaven  fears. 

41  ^ 

Thus  faid,  and  while  thebodie  flumbring  lay, 

(  AsTbefeus  Ariadne’ rbed  forfaking ) 

His  quiet  foul  ftole  from  her  houfe  of  clay; 

And  glorious  Angels  on  their  wings  it  taking, 

Swifter  then  lightning  flew,  for  heaven  making: 
There  happie  goes  he,  heav’nly  fires  admiring, 
Whofe  motion  is  their  baitywhofe  reft  is  reftle!fe  giring: 

- 

| 

4Z  •  * 

And  now  the  courts  of  that  thrice  blefledKing 

It  enters,  and  his  prefence  fits  enjoying; 

While  in  it  felf  it  findes  an  endldfe  fpring 

Of  pleasures  new,  and  never  weary  joying, 

Ne’refpent  in  fpending;  feeding,  never  cloying: 

Weak  pen  to  write!  for  thought  can  never  feign  them: 
The  mindethatall  can  hold, yet  cannot  half  contain  the. 

A? 
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There  doth  it  ble!fed  fit,  and  looking  down, 

Laughs  at  our  bufie  care,  and  idle  paining; 

And  fitting  to  it  felf  that  glorious  crown,  .  ;  . 

Scorns  earth,  where  even  Kings  moft  ferve  by  reigning;  | 
Where  men  get  wealth,  and  hell;  fo  loofe  by  gaining. 
Ah  blefled  foul!  there  fit  thou  ftill delighted, 

Till  we  at  length  to  him  with  thee  (hall  be  united. 

.  "  '  ;  But 
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But  when  at  laft  his  Lady  fad  efpies 
His  flefh  of  life,  her  felf  of  him  deprived} 

Too  full  of  grief,  doling  his  quenched  eyes. 

As  if  in  him,  by  him,  for  him  Ihe  lived, 

Fell  dead  with  him;  and  once  again  revived, 

Fell  once  again:  pain  wearie  of  his  paining,  ( ing. 
And  grief  with  too  much  grief  felt  now  no  grief  remain- 

45 

Again  reliev’d,  all  filent  fat  fhe  long} 

No  word  to  name  fuch  grief  durft  firft  adventert. 

Grief  is  but  light  that  floats  upon  the  tongue, 

But  wcightie  forrow  prelfes  to  the  center, 

And  never  refts  till  th1  heavie  heart  it  enter; 

And  in  lifes  houfe  was  married  to  life: 

Grief  made  life  grievous  feem,  and  life -enlivens  grief: 

4  6 

And  from  their  bed  proceeds  a  numerous  preflfe,  (ing: 
Firft  flirieks, then  tears  &  fighs  the  hearts  ground  rent- 
la  vain  poore  Mufe  would’ft  thou  fuch  dole  expreflc} 
For  thou  thy  felflamenting  her  lamenting, 

And  with  like  grief  transform’d  to  like  tormenting. 
With  heavie  pace  bring’ft  forth  thy  lagging  verfe. 
Which  cloath’d  with  blackeft  lines  attends  the  mourn- 

47  (fullherfe. 

The  cunning  hand  which  that  Greek  Princeffe  drew 
Readiein  holy  fires  to  be  confum’d, 

Pitie  and  forrow  paints  in  divers  hue$ 

One  wept,  he  pray'd,this  figh'd,thatchaf  dand  fum'd 
But  not  to  limme  her  fathers  look  prefum’d: 

For  well  he  knew  his  skilfull  hand  had  fail’d:  (vail'd. 
Beft  was  his  forrow  feen ,  when  with  a  cloth  ’t  was 

•  .  -  * . ,  Look 
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Look  as  a  nightingale,  whofe  callow  young 
Some  boy  hath  markt,and  now  halfnak’d  hath  taken. 
Which  long  the  clofely  kept, and  fofter’d  long, 

But  all  in  vain;  (lie  now  poore  bird  forlaken 

Flies  up  and  down,  but  grief  no  place  can  flaken: 

All  day,artd  night  her  Ioffe  (he  fre(h  doth  rue, 

And  where  (he  ends  her  plaints, there  foon  begins  anew: 

.  4  9  . 

Thus  (at  (he  defolate, fo  (hort  a  good. 

Such  gift  fo  foon  exacted  fore  complaining: 

Sleep  could  not  palfe,  but  almoftfunk  i’th’  floudj 
So  high  her  eye-banks  fwell’d  with  endlefle  raining: 
Surfet  ofgrief  had  bred  all  meats  difdaining: 
Athoufand  times  my  ^ytntonie^  (he  cried, 

Irby  a  thoufand  times ;  and  in  that  name  (he  died, 

<  •  -  • 

5° 

Thus  circling  in  her  grief  it  never  ends. 

But  moving  round  b*ick  to  it  felf  enclincth* 

Both  day  and  night  alike  in  grief  (he  fpends:  - 
Day  (hews  her  day  is  gone,  no  fun  there  (hineth: 

Black  night  her  fellow  mourner  (he  defineth: 

Light  (hews  his  want, and  (hades  his  pi&ure  draw: 
Him  f  nothing)  bed  (he  fees,when  nothing  now  (he  faw. 
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*T“,Hou  blacker  Mufe ,  whofe  rude  uncombed  hairs 

1.  With  fatal  eugh  and  cyprefle  ftillare  fhadedj 

Bring  hither  all  thy  fighs ,  hither  thy  teares: 

As  fweet  a  plant,  as  fair  a  flower  is  faded, 

As  ever  in  the  Mufes  garden  bladed; 

While  th’owner  (haplefle  owner)  fits  lamenting. 

And  but  in  difcontent  &  grief, findes  no  contenting. 

2  ‘ 

The  fweet(nowfad)  Eli  fa  weepinglies. 

While  fair  Alicia's  words  in  vain  relieve  her; 

In  vain  thofe  wells  of  grief  fhe  often  dries: 

What  Her  fo  long,  now  doubled  forrows  give  her,[her) 
What  both  their  loves  ( which  doubly  double  grieve 
She  carelcfle  fpends  without  or  end  or  meafure; 

Yet  as  it  fpends,it  growsrpoor  grief  can  tell  his  treafure. 

All  as  a  turtle  on  a  bared  bough 

(A  widow  turtle  Jf  joy  and  life  defpifes,  -  * 

Whofe  truftiemate( to  pay  his  holy  vow) 

Some  watchfull  eye  late  in  his  rooft  furprifes^ 

And  to  his  God  for  errour  facrifices; 

She  joy leffe  bird  fits  mourning  all  alone, 

And  being  one  when  two,  would  now  be  two ,  or  none: 

f  ■  -  *  ■  .  '  ~  .  '  ■  *  ft  •  »  | 
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So  fat  file  gentle  Lady  weeping  fore, 

Herdefert  lelf  and  now  cold  lord  lamenting; 

So  fat  fhe  carelefle  on  the  dully  floor, 

As  if  her  tears  were  all  her  fouls  contenting: 

So  fat  file,  as  when  Ipeechlefle  griefs  tormenting 
.  Locks  up  the  heart,  the  captive  tongue  enchaining: 

So  fat  file  joy  lelfe  down  in  wordlelfe  grief  complaining. 

Her 
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Her  chearfulleye  (  which  once  thecryftall  was. 

Where  Love  and  Beautie  drefs’d  their  faireft  faces. 

And  fairer  feem’d  by  looking  in  that  glaffe  ) 

Had  now  in  tears  drown’d  all  their  former  graces:  (  ces 
Her  fno\v-  white  arms ,  whofe  warm  &  fweet  embra- 
Could  quicken  death, their  now  dead  lord  infold. 
And  Teem’d  as  cold  and  dead  as  was  the  flefh  they  hold. 

6 

The  rofes  in  her  cheek  grow  pale  and  wan; 

As  if  his  pale  cheeks  livery  they  afte&ed: 

Her  head,  like  fainting  flowers  oppreft  with  rain. 

On  her  left  fhoulder  lean’d  his  weight  neglected: 

Her  dark-gold  locks  hung  loofly  unrefpedfced; 

As  if  thofe  fairs,  which  he  alone  deferv’d,  | 

Withhim  had  loft  theirufe,and  now  for  nothing  ferv’d. 

T 

Her  Lady  fifter  fat  clofe  by  her  fide, 

Alicia ,  in  whofe  face  Love  p  roudly  lorded; 

Where  Beauties  felfand  MildneflTe  fweet  refide. 

Where  every  Grace  her  naked  fight  afforded,' 

And  Majcftie  with  Love  fat  well  accorded: 

•  A  little  map  of  heav’n,  fweet  influence  giving; 

More  perfetft  yet  in  this, it  was  a  heaven  living. 

8 

Yet  now  this  heav’n  with  melting  clouds  was  ftain’d: 
Her  ftarry  eyes  with  fifter  grief  infe&ed 
Might  feem  the  Pleiades ,  fo  faft  they  rain’d: 

And  though  hertongue  to  comfort  fhe  directed. 

Sighs  waiting  on  each  word  like  grief  detected; 

That  in  her  face  you  now  might  plainly  fee 

Sorrow  to  fit  for  Love,Pitie  for  Majeftie. 

Q  a  At 
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At  length  when  now  thofe  ftorms  (lie  had  allay’d, 

A  league  with  grief  for  fome  lhorc  time  indenting} 
She  ’ganto  fpeak,and  filler  onely  faid: 

The  fad  Eli  fa  Coon  her  words  preventing, 

In  vain  you  think  to  eafemy  hearts  tormenting; 
Words,  comforts,  hope,  all  med  cine  is  in  vain: 

My  heart  moll  hates  his  cure,& loves  his  pleafingpaim 
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As  vain  to  weep,  fince  fate  cannot  reprieve, 

Teares  are  moft  due,  when  there  is  no  reprieving. 
When  doom  is  paft,  weak  hearts  that  fondly  grieve, . 
A  helpleffe  griefs  foie  joy  is  joyleffe  grieving. 

To  Ioffes  old  new  Ioffe  is  no  relieving: 

Youlofe  your  teares.  El.  When  that  Tonely  fear 
For  ever  now  is  loft,  poore  Ioffe  to  lofeateare. 


K 


Nature  can  teach,  that  who  is  born  muft  die. 

And  Nature  teaches  teares  in  griefs  tormenting. 
Faflions  are  Haves  . to  Reafons  monarchic, 

Reafon  beft  fliews  her  reafon  in  lamenting. 

Religion  blames  impatient  difcontenring. 

Not  paffion,  but  exceffe  Religion  branded; 

Nor  ever  countermands  what  Natures  felf  commanded 
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That  hand  which  gave  him  firft  into  your  hand;. 

To  his  own  hand  doth  now  again  receive  him: 

Impious  and  fond,  to  grudge  at  his  command. 

Who  once  by  death  from  death  doth  ever  reave  him! 
He  lives  by  leaving  life,which  foon  would  leave  him: 
Thus  God  and  him  you  wrong  by  too  much  crying. 
Who  living  dy’dto  life,  much  better  lives  by  dying. 

Not 
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Not  him  I  plain; ill  would  it  fit  our  loves, 

In  his  beft  ftate:  to  (hew  my  hearts  repining; 

To  mourn  at  others  good,  fond  envy  proves: 

I  know  his  foul  is  now  more  brightly  finning 
Then  all  the  ftarres  their  light  in  one  combining: 
No,  deareft  foul;  (fo  lifting  up  her  eyes,  [  skies) 
Which  Ihew’d  likewatry  funs  quench’tinthemoifter 

H 

My  deare,  my  deareft  Irby,  ( at  that  name, 

As  at  a  well-known  watch-word,  forth  there  prefled 
Whole  flouds  of  teares,  and  ftraight  a  fuddain  quame 
Seizing  her  heart,  her  tongue  with  weight  opprefled. 
And  lockt  her  grief  within  her  foul  diftrdfed;  • 
There  all  in  vain  he  clofe  and  hidden  lies: 

Silence  isforrows  fpeech;his  tongue  fpeaks  in  her  eyes: 

is 

Till  crrief  new  mounted  on  uneven  wings 
Of  iSud-breath’d  fighs,  his  leaden  weight  up  fending, 
Back  to  the  tongue  his  heavie  prefence  brings, 

His  uiher  teares,  deep  grones  behinde  attending,  - 
And  in  his  name  her  breath  moft  gladly  fpendmg, 

As  if  he  gone,  his  name  wereall  her  joying) 

Iru\  never  grudg'd  thee  heav’n,  and  heav’ns  enjoying. 

1 6 

Tis  not  thy  happinefle  that  breeds  my  fmart. 

It  is  my  lofle,  and  caufe  that  made  me  lofe  thee; 
Which  hatching  firft  this  tempeft  in  my  heart, 

Thus  juftly  rages;  he  that  lately  chofe  thee  ( thee. 
To  live  with. him,  where  thou  might  ft  fafe  repoie 
Hath  found  fome  caufe  out  of  my  little  caring. 

By  fpoiling  thine  to  fpare,and  fpoil  my  life  hylpanng. 

0^3 _ . _ ^ 
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Whither,  ah  whither  fhall  I  turn  my  head. 

Since  thou  my  God  fo  fore  my  heart  haft  beaten? 

:  Thy  rods  yet  with  my  bloud  are  warm  and  red : 

Thy  fcourge  my  foul  hath  drunk,  my  flefh  hath  eaten, 
j  Who  helps,  when  thou  my  Father  fo  doft  threaten? 

Thou  hid’ft  thy  eyes;  or  if  thou  doft  not  hide  them, 
So  doft  thou  frown, that  belli  hidden  may  abide  them. 

is  ~  •. 

I  weeping  grant,  what  ever  may  be  dreaded. 

All  ill  thou  canft  inflidl,  I  have  deferved;. 

Thy  mercy  I,  I  mercie  onely  pleaded. 

Moft  wretched  men,  if  all  that  from,  thee  fwerved. 

By  merit  onely  in  juft  weight  were  fervedl 
Ifnought  thou  giv’ft,  but  what  defert  doth  get  me. 
Oh  give  me  nothing  then;  for  nothing  I  intreat  thee. 

i  p 

Ah  wherefore  are  thy  mercies  infinite, 

If  thou  doft  hourd  them  up,  and  never  i'pcnd  them? 
Mercy’s  no  mercy  hid  in  envious  night: 

The  rich  mans  goods,  while  in  his  cheft  he  penn’d  them. 
Were  then  no  goods;  much  better  to  miflpend  them. 
Why  mak’ft  thou  fuch  a  rod?fo  fierce  doft  threat  me? 
Thy  frowns  to  me  were  rods;thy  forehead  would  have 

20  (beat  me. 

Thoufeiz’d  my  joy;  ah  he  is  dead  and  gone,  (  fmarted: 
That  might  have  drefs’d  my  wounds ,  when  thus  they 
To  all  my  griefs  I  now  am  left  alone; 

Comfort’s  in  vain  to  hopelefle  griefimparted: 

Hope,  comfert,joy  with  him  are  all  departed. 
Comfort,  hope,  joy,  lifes  flatterers,  moft  I  flie  you, 
And  would  not  deigneto  name, but  naming  to  defieyou. 

 Sifter,! 
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Sifter,  too  farre  your  paflions  violent  heat 

And  griefs  too  headlong  in  your  plaint  convay  you: 

You  feel  your  ftripes,.but  mark  not  who  does  beat; 

’Tis  he  that  takes  away,  who  can  repay  you: 

This  grief  to  other  rods  doth  open  lay  you: 

He  bindes  your  grief  to  patience,  not  deje&ion. 

Who  bears  the  firft  not  well, provokes  anewcorre&io. 

22 

I  know  ’tis  true;  but  forrows  blubber’d  eye 

Fain  would  not  fee,  and  cannot  well  behold  it: 

My  heart  furround  with  grief  is  fwoll’  n  fo  high, , 

It  will  not  fink,  till  I  alone  unfold  it;  , 

But  grows  more  ftrong,the  more  you  do  withhold  it: 

Leave  me  a  while  alone;  griefs  tide  grows  low, 

And  ebs,  when  private  tears  the  eye-banks  overflow. 

23  - . 

She  quickly  rofe,  and  readie  now  to  go, 

Remember  meafure  in yourgriefs  complaining; 

His  laft,  his  dying  words  command  you  fo: 

So  left  her.; and  Elifa  foie  remaining,  .  • 

Now  every  grief  more  boldly  entertaining, 

They  flock  about  herround;fo  one  was  gone, 

And  twentie  freih  arriv’d.  ’Lone  grief  is  leatt  alone. 

*4  . 

Thus  as  (he  fat  with  fixt  and  fetled  eye,  (ed: 

Thoufandfond  thoughts  theirwandring  fiiapesdepaint- 
Now  feem’d  Ihe  mounted  to  the  cryftall  skie, 

And  one  with  him,  and  with  him  fellow-fainted; 
Straight  pull'd  from  heav’n:  &then  again lhe  fainted: 
Thus  while  their  numerous  thoughts  each  fancie 
brought,  , 

The  minde  all  idle  fat:  much  thinking  loft  her  thought. 

And 
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And  fancy,  finding  now  the  dulled  fight 
Idle  with  bufincfle,  to  her  foul  prefented 
( While  th’ heavy  minde  obfcur’d  his  fhadedlight) 
Her  wofull  body  from  her  head  abfented; 

And  fuddain  ftarting,with  that  thought  tormented, 
A  thing  impoflible  too  true  fhe found: 

The  head  was  gone,  and  yet  the  headlefle  body  found. 

x6 

Nor  yet  awake  fhe  cries;  ah  this  is  wrong. 

To  part  what  Natures  hand  fo  neare  hath  tied; 

Stay  oh  my  head,  and  take  thy  trunk  along:  : 

But  then  her  minde  ( recall’d  )  her  errour  fpied; 

And  figh’d  to  fee  how  true  the  fancy  lied. 

Which  made  the  eye  his  inftrumentto  fee 
That  true,  which  being  true  it  felf  rauft  nothing  be. 

2  7 

Vile  trunk  ( faies  file  )thy  head  is  ever  gone; 

Vile  headleffe  trunk,  why  art  thou  not  engraved? 

One  waft  thou  once  with  him,  now  art  thou  none; 

Or  if  thou  art,  or  wert,  how  art  thou  faved? 

And  liveft  ftill,  when  he  to  death  is  flaved? 

But  ( ah  )  when  well  I  think,  I  plainly  fee. 

That  death  to  him  was  life,  and  life  is  death  to  me. 

v  ’  '  18 

Vile  trunk,  if  yet  he  live;  ah  then  again 
Why  feek’ft  thou  not  with  him  to  be  combined? 

But  oh  fince  he  in  heav’n  doth  living  reigne, . 

Death  wer’t  to  him  in  fuch  knots  to  be  twined; 

And  life  to  me  with  him  to  be  confined: 

So  while  I  better  think,I  eas’ly  fee 
;  My  life  to  him  were  death,  his  death  were  life  to  me. 

Then 
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Then  die  with  him,  vile  trunk,  and  dying  live; 

Or  rather  with  him  live,  his  life  applying; 

Where  thou  lhalt  never  die,  nor  ever  grieve: 

But  ah,  though  death  thou  feel’ll  within  thee  lying, 
Thou  ne’re  art  dead,  though  Hill  in  forrow  dying: 
Moft  wretched  foul,  which  haft  thy  feat  and  being. 
Where  life  with  death  is  one,&  death  with  life  agreeing! 

?o 

He  lives  and  joyes;  death  life  to  him  hath  bred: 

Why  is  he  living  then  in  earth  enwombed? 

But  I,  a  walking  coarfe,  in  life  am  dead: 

’Tis  I,  my  friends, ’tis  I  mull  be  entombed;  ( nummed: 
Whofe  joy  with  grief,  whofe  life  with  death’s  be- 
Thou  coffin  art  not  his,  nor  he  is  thine; 

Mine  art  thou:  thou  the  dead,  &  not  the  livings  Ihrine. 

51 

You  fewthinne  boards,  how  in  fo  fcanted  room 
So  quiet  fuch  great  enemies  contain  ye? 

All  joy,  all  grief  lies  in  this  narrow  tombe: 

You  contraries,  how  thus  in  peace  remain  ye. 

That  one  fmall  cabin  fo  Ihould  entertain  ye? 

But  joy  is  dead,  and  here  entomb’d  doth  lie, 

While  grief  is  come  tomoanhisdead-lov  d  enemie. 

32 

How  many  vertues  in  this  little  fpac? 

/'This  little  little fpace ) lie  buried  ever! 

In  him  they  liv’d,  and  with  them  every  grace: 

In  him  they  liv’d,  and  di’d,  and  rife  will  never. 

Fond  men!  go  now,  in  vertues  fteps  perfeverj 

Go  fweat,  and  toilj  thus  you  inglorious  lie: 

in  this  old  frozen  age  ver  tue  it  felf  can  die. 

■  R  Thofe 


Thofe  petty  Northern  ftarres  do  never  fall; 

The  unwafht  Beare  the  Ocean  wave  defpifesj 
Ever  unmov’d  it  moves,  and  ever  fhall: 

The  Sun,  which  oft  his  head  in  night  difguifes, 

So  often  as  he  falls,  fo  often  rifes; 

And  Healing  backward  by  fome  hidden  way. 

With  felf  fame  light  begins  and  ends  the  yeare&  day. 

34 

The  flowers,  which  in  the  abfenceof  the  Sunne 
Sleep  in  their  winter-houfes  all  difarm’d, 

And  backward  to  their  mothers  wombe  dorunne^ 
Soon  as  the  earth  by  Taurus  horns  is  warm’d, 

Muller  their  colour’d  troups5and  frelhly  arm’d. 
Spreading  their  braving  colours  to  the  skie. 

Winter  and  winters  fpight,  bold  little  elves,  defie* 

Bf  . 

But  Vertues  heav’nly  and  more  glorious  light. 

Though  Teeming  ever  Ture,  yet  oft  difmountethj 
And  finking  low,  deeps  in  eternal!  night, 

Nor  ever  more  his  broken  fpheare  remounteth:  (  eth 
Her  fweeteft  flower,  which  other  flowers  furmount- 
As  farreas  rofes  nettles,  fooneft  fadeth: 

Down  falls  her  glorious  leaf,  &  never  more  it  bladeth. 

And  as  that  dainty  flower,  the  maiden  rofe. 

Her  fwelling  bofoine  to  the  Sunne  difclofes; 

Soon  as  her  lover  hot  and  fiery  grows. 

Straight  all  her  fweets  unto  his  heat  expofes. 

Then  Ibon  difrob’d  her  fweet  and  beautie  lofeSj 
While  hurtfull  weeds,  hemlocks,  &  nettles  {linking 
Soon  from  the  earth  afcenddate  to  their  graves  are  fink- 
I  ing.,  ,  All} 
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All  fo  the  vertuous  bud  in  blooming  falls. 

While  vice  long  flouriihing  late  fees  her  ending: 
Vertue  once  dead  no  gentle  fpring  recalls; 

But  vice  fprings  of  it  felf}and  foon  afcending, 

Long  views  the  day,  late  to  his  night  defending. 
Vain  men,  that  in  this  life  fet  up  your  reft, 

Which  to  the  ill  is  long,  and  fhort  unto  the  belt/ 
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And  as  a  dream,  where  th’  idle  fancie  playes, 

One  thinks  that  fortune  high  his  head  advances* 
Another  fpends  in  woe  his  weary  dayesj 
A  third  feemsfport  in  love,  and  courtly  dances; 

A  fourth  to  finde  fome  glitt’ring  treafure  chances; 
Soon  as  they  wake,they  fee  their  thoughts  were  vam. 
And  either  quite  forget,  or  laugh  their  idle  biain. 

5  9 

Such  is  the  world,  and  fuch  lifes  quick-fpent  play: 
This  bafe,  and  fcorn’d;  that  great,  in  high  efteeming; 
This  poore,  and  patched  feems;  that  yich,  and  gay ; 
This  fick,  that  found;  yet  all  is  but  a  feeming: 

So  like  that  waking  oft  we  fear  w’are  dreaming; 

And  think  we  wake  oft,  when  we  dreaming  play. 
Dreams  are  as  living  nights;  life  as  a  dreaming  day. 
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fheo  vain  life;  for  I  willtruft  no  more 
Thy  flattering  dreams:  death,  to  thy  refting  take  me: 
Thou  fleep  without  all  dreams,  lifes  quiet  more, 

When  wilt  thou  come?  when  wilt  thou  overtake  me. 
Enough  I  now  have  liv'd* loath’d  life  forfake  me: 
Thou  good  mens  endleffe  fight  thou  ill  mens  feaft; 
That  at  the  beft  art  bad,  and  worft  art  to  the  beft.^ 


1  ■’  •'[ 


,zZ  ,  E  LISA. 

'  ■(  .. V' 

• 

I 

1 

• 

•  .41 

Thus  as  in  teares  fhe  drowns  her  fwollen  eyes, 

A  fuddain  noife  recalls  them;  backward  bending 

Her  weary  head,  there  ail  in  black  Ihe  fpies 

Six  mournfull  bearers,  the  fad  hearie  attending. 

Their  feet  and  hands  to  that  laft  dutie  lending: 

All  filent  flood  flic,  trembling,  pale,  and  wan; 

The  firft  grief  left  his  ftage,  a  new  his  part,  began. 
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And  now  the  coffin  in  their  arms  they  take, 

While  Ihe  with  weight  of  grief  fat  ftill  amazed; 

As  do  fear  leaves  in  March,  fo  did  flie  quake. 

And  with  intented  eyes  upon  them  gazed: 

But  when  from  ground  the  doleful  hearfe  they  raifed, 
Down  on  the  beer  half  dead  ihe  carclefle  fell; 

While  teares  did  talk  apace,and  fighs  her  forrows  tell. 

At  laft.  Fond  men  ( faid  ihe  )  you  are  deceiv’d; 

It  is  not  he,  his  I  muft  be  interred: 

Not  he,  but  I  of  life  and  foul  bereav’d; 

He  lives  in  heav’n,  among  the  faints  referred: 

This  trunk,  this  headlefle  body  muft  be  buried. 

But  while  by  force  fome  hold  her,  up  they  reare  him, 
And  weeping  at  her  tears,  away  they  fbfcly  beare  him. 
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But  then  impatient  grief  all  paflion  proves, 

Sheprayes  &  weeps;  with  teares  fhedoth  intreatthenp 
But  when  thisonely  fellow  paflion  moves. 

She  ftorms  and  raves,and  now  as  faft  doth  threat  them; 
And  as  flie  onely  could,  with  words  doth  beat  them; 
Ah  cruell  men,  ah  men  moft  cruell,  flay  : 

It  is  my  heart,  my  life,  my  foul,  you  beare  away. 

_  _  1  ■  And 
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And  now  no  fooner  was  he  out  of  fight. 

As  if  flie  would  make  good  what  (he  had  fpoken, 

Firft  from  her  hearts  deep  centre  deep  fhe  figh’d; 
Then,  (  as  if  heart,  and  life,  and  foul  were  broken  ) 
Down  dead  fire  fell; and  once  again  awoken, 

Fell  once  again;  fo  to  her  bed  they  bore  her: 

While  friends  (no  friends)  hard  love  to  life  and  grief 

46  (reftore  her. 
Unfriendly  friends,  ( faith  Ihe  )  why  do  ye  ftrive 

To  barre  wifirt  death  from  his  fo  juft  ingrelfion? 

Your  pitie  kills  me;  ’cis  my  death  to  live, 

And  life  to  die:  it  is  as  great  oppreffion 

To  force  out  death,  as  life  from  due  pofleffion;  . 
’Tis  much  more  great:  better  that  quickly  fpills 
A  loathed  life,  then  he  that  with  long  torture  kills. 

47 

And  then,  as  if  her  guiltlefle  bed  offended; 

Thou  trait ’rous  bed,  when  firft  thou  didft  receive  me. 
Not  fingle  to  thy  reft  I  then  afcended: 

Double  I  came,  why  flrould  I  fingle  leave  thee? 

Why  of  my  better  part  doft  thou  bereave  me? 

Two  preft  thee  firft:  why  flrould  but  one  depart? 
Reftore,  thou  trait’rous  bed,  reftore  that  better  part, 

48 

Thus  while  one  grief  anothers  place  inherits. 

And  one  yet  hardly  fpent,a  new  complained: 

Griefs  leaden  vapour  dulls  the  heavy  fpirits, 

And  fleep  too  long  from  fo  wifirt  feat  retrained, 

Now  of  her  eyesun  wares  pofleifion  gained; 

And  that  fhe  might  him  better  welcome  give, 

Her  lord  he  new  prefents,  and  makes  him  freflr  to  live. 

-  R  3  She 
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She  thinks  he  lives,  and  with  her  goes  along; 

And  oftlhekifs’d  his  cheek, and  oft  embraced; 

And  fweetly  askt  him  where  he  ftaid  fo  long, 

While  he  again  her  in  his  arms  enlaced  ; 

Till  ftrong  delight  her  dream  and  joy  defaced: 

But  then  Hie  willing  fleeps;  fleep  glad  receives  her; 
And  Ihe  as  glad  of  fleep,that  with  fuch  Ihapes  deceives 

so  ( her. 

Sleep  widow’d  eyes,  and  ceafe  fo  fierce  lamenting; 
Sleep  grieved  heart,  and  now  a  little  reft  thee: 

Sleep  fighing  words,  flop  all  your  difcontenting; 

Sleep  beaten  breaft;  no  blows  (hall  now  moleft  thee: 
Sleep  happy  lips;  in  mutuall  kiftes  neft  ye: 

Sleep  weary  Mufe,  and  do  not  now  difeafe  her: 
Fancie ,  do  thou  with  dreams  and  his  fweet  prefence 
pleafe  her.  > 
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•sj  To  my  deare  friend,  the  Sp  e  n  c  e  r 

of  this  age. 

Deare  friend^^w 

0  more  a  Stranger  novo:  /  lately  pafi 
Thy  curious  Building;  call'd-,  hut  then  my  hajle 
Deny  d  me  a  full  dr  aught-,  I  did  huttajle . 

Thy  Wine  vote  rich  and  p leafing-,  did  appear e 
No  common  grape:  My  hafle  could  not  f orb  ear e  ' 

A  Jecond  fippe-,I  hung  a  Garland  there: 

Pdf  on  my  way-,  I  lajht  through  thick  and  thinne, 
Difipatch'd  my  bufinejfe,  and  return'd  agen-y 
l  call'd  the  fecond  time-,  unhors'd,  went  in: . 

View'd  every  Room;  each  Room  was  beautifi  d 
With  new  Invention,  carv'd  on  every  fide , 

To  pleafe  the  common  and  the  curious  ey'd: 

View' d  every  Office;  every  Office  lay 
Like  a  rich  Magazen;^*  did  bewray 
Thy  Tt^nxc^op'nedwith  ^golden  key: 

View'd  every  Orchyzvd-, every  Orchyard  did 
Jppeare  a  Paradife,  whofie  fruits  were  hid 
{  Perchance  )\vith  jhadowing  Leaves,  but  none  forbid: 

View'd 


View'd  every  Plot;  fpent  fome  delight  full  houres 
In  every  Garden,^//  of  new -horn  flowers, 
Delicious  banks,  and  deleft  able  bowers. 

Thus  having  ftepfd  and  travell’d  every  ftaire 
Within y  and  tajled  every  fruit  that’s  rare 
I  Without ;  I  made  thy  houfe  my  thorough-  fare* 

Then  give  me  leave,  rare  Fletcher,  (  as  before 
/  left  a  Garland  at  thy  Gates )  once  more 
To  hang  this  Ivie  at  thy  Poftern-doore. 


^ 1 


Francis  Quarles. 
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